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GENERAL INDEX. 



TALES AND ESSAYS— ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 



A. the letter, 
Balloon, Guide's 
B- ••ken, Female, 
'leanty. how to preserve It, 

, Female, 

and ti 

Beacon, the 
Benevolent Tar, 
f n*volencc,singuli 



.j . , dramatic mania of its inhabitants, 84 
. V"y, a colloquial term, 14 
^Vantages of Fortitude to Man, a Dream, SM>2 
aIdiuh Alii Cawn » petition, 80 
Alinanser, the Caliph, 06. 06. 74 

Alexandrian library, burning of, 76 
Aliston « Picture, 117 
Anticipated Misfortunes, 61 
Antidote for the times, 174 
Amazons, 14 
American Antiquities, 29 
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Essay on the 
other, 

— ou til 
Works, 

Evening Amusements, 

Evils of Life, how to remedy, 

Exhilirating Uaa, 
I Extraordinary instance of Sympathy, 
| Fair Sex, character ol i the, 

— , 

raawaj 

Feathered Thief, 
Female Bankers, 
— — Beauty, 

Biography, 

Character, 

— — Economy, 



ia». 46 ,, Mathematical Toa«t , 
196 Matrimony, 
to each Mistake, a very 
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Blindness 
Black Ewe, the, 
Blank Verse and Rhyme, 
Blind restored to sight, 
Bonaparte, curious genera] order of, 
Boas, Sieur, slight of b 
Brooke, memoirs of I 
Brief Re marker, 
Cabbage r«. Wine, 
Caliph VhnunMrr, 
Carelessness, 
Churchill, the Poet, 
Christianity, 
Chmn 



Heroin 



m.lwy, 

eae Poem, 

ul .,_|.;l| 

— snop-bul, 



Charity, 
Character < 
Cicero, 
Civilian Prejudices, 
Clothing and Heat, 
Condor, natural history of, 
1 Eclipses, 
cnt, the world's, 
I Fidelity, 

Felicity, 

Love, 

Common Sense, 
Coffee, Rye, 



Contagion, bow to repel, 
Corset, a lover beaten with one, 
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Females, treatment of, 
Fine Arts, 

Flowers, method of preserving, 
Fragment, by liustavus, 
Funerals, 

Genlis, Madame De, 
German Moralist, 
Hands, language of the, 
Happiness, 
Happy Pair, the, 
Hard Times, care for, 
Hare, natural history of the, 
Heat and clothing, 
Henry IV " 
Hint* for young 1 
History, use of7 
Hobby Horses, 
Hobsons Choice, 
Hospital, Lunatic, 
Howard, the Philanthropist, 
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Modern Vampyrc, 
Moravians, 
Music, powerful 
— — — , power of, 
•National Dress, 
Natural History, 
.Noble Act, 
Novelty, 

Orange* with golden seeds, 
Palmer, death of, 
Pcckenino, the 
Perambulator, 
Philanthropy, an Essay on. 
Philip s Dream, 
Pilkiugton, Mrs. Biography of, 
Play-goers, an Essay on, 
Plurality of Worlds 
Poetry and B 
Polatoe, native of 
Portrait of Pleas 
Power of Music, 
Pride and lllnature, 
Presence of Mind, wonderful, 
Quaker, Anecdote of, 
Heroism of, 
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Housewife's Manuel, 
Husband, the Jealous, 
Hydraulic Orrery, 
Idleness, an Essay on, 
Independence, National, 
Indian Gallantry, 
Industry, brief remark on, 

, an Indian's plea for, 

Infanticide, (Virginius,) 



Desultory Selections, 0. 13. 10. 27. 87. 44 61. 77. 

84 

Deer and Swan, 



De Genlis, Ma< 
Dictionary of t 
Dissipation, 
Di-ln ■■.in* or 
Doe Days 
Domestic Mi 
Drama, 
Dramatic Mania, 
Dreu, Modesty in, 

, Female, taste in, 



, ogersoll s Lectures, 
Inhumanity, an Essay on, 
| J j' k * j ,jr aecret writing, Sic 

Intelligence Offices, 
Jacobs Dream, 
Jealous Husband, 
Josephine, a tale of truth, 
Judgment, an Essay oa, 
Kedarand Amela, 
Kiss, curious definition of, 
kubcebue Assassinated, 

on the death of his wife, 
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MachiwKa, story of, ]A6 
Magnanimity, 1. 9. 17. 26 88. 49. 67 66. 81 89 
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netic Needle, variation of, 46 



Lady Lanners, 
Language of the 
Laura's Tomb, 
Leocadia, a Spanish story, 
Leslie, the Painter, 
Literature, an Essay on, 
Lottery Tickets, 
Love and Generosity, 
— ■ ■ ■ Honour, 

Murder, 

of Spirits, remedy for, 



Raffling for V\ ives, 
Rainbowi, tile, 
Reflections, by Paul , __. 
Remarkable Occurrence, 
Resignation, (Lockman,) 
Heaurrection, (a Monument,) 
Reticule, a Lady's, 

of Sketch Book, No. 2. 
and Blank Verse, 
I, remarks on the tragedy, 
Damascene. 

to be observed by Wives, 
us and Eponla, 
Saints carrying their 1 
I Science and Virtue, 
Scotch Literature, 
Sea Serpent, Soliloquy on, 
Servants, Society for the regulation of, 
Singular lu»tancr of Benevolence, 
Snake, large one, 
Sound, its progress on • I 
Spelling Book, .North 
Suicide, Magnanimous, 
Sympathy, extraordinary i 
Tar, the benevolent, 
Taste in Female Dress, 
Tea cup. its Manufacture, 
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Venice, present state of, 
Ventriloquism, Anecdote of, 
Vernet and Voltaire, 
Virginius, story of, 
Hashing, Soda for, 
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M edding Rings, 
Mehawk, a trip to, 
M tie, the, 
Wight, Me of, 

Wonderlul Presence of Mind 
Worlds, Plurality of, 
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Writing Inks, 
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ANECDOTES, kc. 

Air, an intolerable one, 
Apothecary's Duel, 
Appearancei Deceptive, 
Alas '. A Lass, 

Atlomics, Foote'a mode of disposing of 

dead one*, 
Benevolent Tar, 
Bilderdyck, the Poet, 
Bound in Calf, not Lettered. 
Chancellor Tkurknr, 
Country Wit, 
Credit, a long one, 
Crillon, the Brare, 
Crowns, the two, 
Curran's Church Steeple, 
Double Pun, 
Dying of Old Age, 
Economical Irishman, 
Evport and Transport, 
Pan a Klirt, 
Female Loquacity, 
First Discoverer, 
Fish Story, 

Flying from the Church, 
Fontenetle and his .Nephew . 
GeofTrin, Madame, 
George III. 
Great Bite, 
Half Joe's, 

Hysterics, a remedy for, 
Irritation mint Irritation, 
wpriMinmenl for Debt, 
liniii«trioti< Indian, 
Jsv L ami Gill, 
Juvenile Wit, 
Mark Me! 
Mutches, 

Matthew Mattocks, 
Meat, Drink, rt ashing, fcc. 
Miller and Judge, 
Miniature Painter. 
Mother, the Affection of o. 
Opera Bos, Capture of an, 
— Singer, the, 
Oranges with Golden Seeds, 
O'Shcridan, 
Papirus and his Mother, 
Parliamentary Language, 
Pay my Brother-in-law, 
Peter and Joseph, 
Power of Orthography, 
Proclamation, a curious one, 
Promises no Payment, 
Prove you are Alive, 
Quake/ and the Bible, 
— — , HeroUtn of, 
Repartre, 

Resting, not Playing, 

Retaliation, 

Rose* and Tulips, 

Sampson and Pharaoh, 

Scarlet Fever, 

Scruples of Conscience, 

fcUrer among Cents, 

Skinning and Tainting, 

Sleeping in Tears, 

Stars in Ireland, 

Tar, the Benetolcnt, 

Teeth, set theuj on Edge. 

Thurlow, Chancellor, 

Tindrr to catch Sparks, 

Tulips and Two Lips, 

Undone not Knitted, 

Upper Story l.'ofitiitucd, 

W andering Jew, 

Where the Shoe Pinebrs, 

n hat a Man may do in ■ r.-wioo, 

Watch and Prav, 
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Cooking, Cheesecakes, Delicate Rice, 
, Coffee, Rye, 

, Puddings, 

, Pancakes, Rice, 



Brewing, Beer, different kind*. 
Dying, Blue, deep, 
j , Nankin colour, 

I , New Yellow, 

i Bed-bugs, how to destroy, 
' Fleas, do. 
I Flies, do. 
Skippers in meat, do. 
Butter, to purify rancid, 
Blacking for Shoes, 
Flowers, bow to preserve them, 
Grease Spots, to remove, 
Stains of Fruit or Wine, to remove, 
Ink, different colours, 
Contagion, to repel, 
Goat, cure for thr, 



POETRY. 

Adieu to Love, by Harriet, 
Salem, by G. 



Advice on Sewing without a Thimble, fift 

Ballad, by S. of New-Jersey, 31 

Beggar, the, by Anson, 21 

Believe not Sweet Maiden, set to Music, JJSiSi 

Blind Mother, by E. R Y. 41 

Cahoos Falls, by Agnes, 1_U 
Cantonet, by V . 

Comet, lines on the, tit 
Dying Wife's Address to ber absent Husband, I 

Delia at the Piano Porte, 71 

Dream, by Harriet, 12? 

Evening, by Adelaide, l ■ 

Fan, on presenting a, by Mopstaff, 7 1 

Farewell to my Home, JJil 

Flattery, by Harriet, L^i 
Friend, «' Tis sweet to meet," by Agnes, Jfi 

Garland, the, by American Scott, 1£2 

Happiness, by Amalgam, I Ml 

Helm a-lee ! by 3. of New-Jersey, fi2 

Hope, bv Guslavus, 16S> 

Howard, the Philanthropist, tx± 

Hygeia's Flight, Ifijj 

Imogine, by Horentius, 17J 

I'm only Sisteen, by Atnalirnm, 82 

Independence, by S. of New -Jersey, lii 

Invitation, by S. of ,Ne»-Jcrar\ , 122 

Joys of Love, by G. 161 
Kill-deer, the, to Julia Ann, by G. of New- 
Jersey, 
Bus, the, by Henry 



Religion, by Theodore, 
Resignation, by Harriet, 
Sailor's Return, by Anson* 
Seasons, by Edmund, 
Season of Rest, by Marin, 
shepherd Boy, by SLof New-Jersey. 
Sigh, the, by Anson, 
Sleep Invoked, by Harriet 
Smile, the, by Adelaide, 
Sonnet, by Joceline, 
Song, by Amalgam, 

, by Henry, 

Speech of an Indian King, 
Supplement to Collin's Ode, by G. of New- 
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Susquehanna, Address to, 
Sympathy, bv Jaqoes, 
There is an Hour, by Rolla, 
Tear, the, by Rolla, 
'lean aud Smiles, 
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— A Lady Sewing, 
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— A Lady, by the American Scott, 
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Kissing Justilled, by X plus Y. 
Language of Love, set to Music, 
Love, by J. B. 

, not injured by Kisses, 

love's First Sigh, 
Lover's Prayer, 
Lucy Ann, by Chevalier, 

Lines on the death of C. J Cromelin, by Rolla, &a 
—— on Miss Johnson's Portrait, by G. of 
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on Infant Harriet, by Anson, f& 
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by M' Donald Clarke, 

— — by Joceline, 
— — by Harriet, 
— » by Julia, 

to my Daughter, by Anson, 

to a Friend, by Harriet, 
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Maria, the Victim of Jealousy, ; i 

Matrimony not a care for Love, :fei I 

Me no Likee Del, ||f| 
Meeting, conjugal, by Werler, 181 j 

Morning of Life, by S. of New -Jersey , Ua I 

Moon, the, by Harriet, M 
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Murtum in Parvo, by M. Y. S. M 
Music, by Eustace, 
Nightmare, by M. Y. S. 
Philip's Dream, 
Perry's Death. bT Horentius, 
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Woman's Eye, 

Wife, by Rolla, 1«7 
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Grave, by S. ot New-Jersey, 161 
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rr cMsiiLB ry 
WOODWORTH & HUESTIS, 

Corner of Chatham & Ouane streets. 

ASM AT 

L. & F. LOCKWOOD'S 

BOOK-STORE AND CIRCULATING LIBRARY, 

Ao. 154 Broadway. 
AT FOUR DOLLARS TEK ANNUM, 

VAYABLK ((CJAKTERLV. 

v. s y.t.y tri.vk'i.F., pristf.ii. 

Person* who have changed their reAtdence ! 
snrr suuAcrilant; fur the Cabinet, are requerted j 
to fend information to the office, in order that 
ihey may be [Hinctually nerved with thr (taper ; 
•ad Ukw* who may be accidentally oeglected, 
to K>ve ut notice for the *ame 



ADVERTISEME.NT3. 



Several of 



I* 



nt havini 



inc siif irested lo 

us the propriety of admitting such advertisement* 
*> no» immediately inlerert the ladle*, we have 
cuncJoded, if Mifficicnt encouragement offer*, to 
i««ir«ii ttdrtrtisiKxrhttl, (to accomiiaiiytlieCabi- 
|H,) in which adverti»ement» will be cotwpku- 
ou*ly inserted at the customary price. 

NOTICE. 
Messrs. Bill & Webb, by an arrange- 
ment to that effect with Mr. Woodworth, 
having relinquished all interest in the pub- 
lication of the Ladies Literary Cabinet, it 
will he published by the subscribers, for 
their mutual benefit. 

WOODWORTH ti HUESTIS. 

CoxMUMCATioit!! will be thankfully re- 
ceived by (he editor, at No. 64 Chatham 
«treet, and by S. Huestis, at the office 
of C. S. Van Winkle, No. 101 Green- 
wich-street. 



American Literature, and secure to them- 1| only the simple, but, also, nil tin- i-ovi- 
selves a valuable collection of new, use-' pound rhyme* in the Ensxlisli lan^'iasi . 
ful, and entertaining miscellany. | including the name; of the heathen dt i- 

To the Ladies, in particular, the pub- i ties, kc. 
lUher looks with a pleading hope of their 6. Fngliih Synonyme*, regislarU * !;t"cl 
favourable opinion and liberal patronage, 1 and arranged, with their definition* at- 
for it is to them that this work is more [ Inched, and the different shades of then 
especially devoted. They are, there- meanings correctly marked, 
fore, respectfully solicited to examine | 7. The Ladies Toilet, or a dc-crip- 
thi* number with their usual candour and j tion of the newest Fashion", foreign and 
attention, and if they then believe that domestic, kc. kr. 

the Ladies' Literary Cabinet promises to I 8. The Ilmisrxife's Manual, or a choice 
become an amusing companion, in some j collection of the most approved recipe- 
vacant hour, it is hoped that tbey will | for Cooking, Brewing, Dyin^. kr. kc. 
immediately adopt such arrangement* as I 9. At the expiration of each quarter 
will ensure its regular weekly attendance 



TO THE PUBLIC. 
The present abeet is a fair specimen of 
the work to which it is an introductory 
number. At all events, no future num- 
ber shall be inferior to it, either as re- 
tpecta intrinsic merit, or exterior ap- 
pearance. On the contrary, as the work 
progresses, and its correspondents mul- 
tiply, a gradual increase of interest and 
variety may reasonably be expected. It 
i« hoped, therefore, that every one who 
approves this specimen will patronize 



at their toilets 

As the variou* articles prepared for 
this work arc too multifarious to be in- 1 
troduccd, even by name, in the first num- 1 
ber, it is deemed proper, in this place, to 
mention a few of the most prominent, in 
order that the reader may form a more 
perfect idea of what the Ladies' Literary 
Cabinet is intended to be, and what it 
will contain. We shall, therefore, brief- 
ly notice the following, which, when com- 
menced, will be regularly continued, viz. 

1. Original Essays ou such subject* as 
will be thoaght best calculated to amuse 
and edify. 

2. A Novel, entitled Magnanimity, 
founded on events of real life — original, j 
just from the author's closet. The cha- ' 
ractcrs and scenery are American, and 
the period of action since the year 1804. 

3. Femal* Biography, or historical 
sketches of the lives of such females, an- 
cient and modern, as have been celebra- 
ted for their virtue, fortitude, patriotism, 
beauty, kc. Compiled from authentic 
sources, by a gentleman competent to the 
task. 

4. Chronology, enlarged and improved, 
from the creation of the world, to the 
present period, with historical notes and 
illustrations. 

5. A Rhyming Dictionary, on a plan 
entirely new, and far more convenient 
for the young poet than those of Walker, 

ering, at once, to 



or four times a year, the Cabinet will 
contain a new, or approved, fashionable 
Soso, with the Mi sic adapted to the 
Piano Forte or Harp. 

Thus it will lie seen that, indepen- 
dent of poetry, light reading, dramatic 
strictures, and other subjects to. which 
journals like this arc usually devoted, one 
volume of the Ladies' Literary Cabinet will 
comprise much valuable matter of a per- 
manent nature. The Poet, in particular, 
will have the whole English language a{ 
his command, and save many hours of 
valuable time which are often wasted in 
searching for a rhyme, or a synonymous 



Any suggestions from our readers, tend- 
ing to the improvement of our plan, 
will be thankfully received, and promptly 
adopted. S. WOODWORTH. 



the undertaking ; as by so doing tbey will 
enable the editor to devote his whole Pool, and Byshe ; 
time and talents to improve it ; thus tbey the purposes of rhyming, spelling, pro- 
will at once reward industry, encourage n nouncing, and defining ; comprising, not 



MAGNANIMITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER I. 

It was the evening of an April day, 
which hail wept and smiled by turns ; 
a day which had been rendered some- 
what remarkable by the sudden changes 
of wind and great variety of tempera- 
ture it had exhibited. The season, ac- 
cording to the calendar, was Spring— - 
not, indeed, as the poets have dressed 
her, but as* she actually appears to the 
plain every-day folks of New-England, 

w c ho b : rt s? ^ in prwncc 

of a cheerful fire. 
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■uch a fire was Mr*. Pcrcival " Why — if you had always lived like 



1, wilb her only daughter, Se- 
lina; and both were busily plying their 
needles in thoughtful silence. The tea 
equipage was arranged, and the " bub- 
bling urn" emitted iu fragrant steam ; 
but neither mother nor daughter seemed 



a nun, the probability is — that' 
•' That what ?" 

" That you would have bad no daugh- 



" O certainly, mamma ; but those 1 
hare enumerated are indispensable, and 
my cousin's lover, I presume, possesses 
them ail ; but we shall see, if be ac- 



ter to chide for coveting a Jess gloomy companies her to town. 



life. 



I understand you, my dear," replied 



disposed to commence the rites of the L her mother, with an affectionate smile 
table. At leugth Selina spoke ["But we must not repine at the will 



|J " You will perceive by her letter that 
he does not accompany her, but will come 
up about the first of May, to escort her 



" The clock strikes seven, and my 
cousin not yet arrived '. What can detain 
ber ?" 

As she pronounced these words, she 
arose from her seat, and walking to a 

window, with her work in her hand, \ to provide for by industry alone 
looked anxiously into the street. The 
raiii was patting agniust the casement ; 
distant thunder rolled in the horizon, and 
the wind shook the yet naked branches 
of the poplars which grew in front of the 
house. 

" The roads are very bad, my love," 
said her mother ; •' but I have no doubt 
that her impatience to reach us is equal 
to ours for her arrival." 

Selina turned reluctantly from the win- 
dow, resumed ber sewing, and walked 
deliberately to ber seat. AAer a pause, 
she said — 

" The stage usually gets in at five. 



of that Being who has seen fit (no doubt 
for ourultimatc benefit) to chasten us with 
the loss of property, and the still more 
afflicting loss of your inestimable father, 
leaving me a widow, with three children 

We 

ought not, however, to complain. We 
are blest with health ; your brothers 
are affectionate, active, and enterprising, 

and—" 

" And they arc at sea in this tempest!" 
interrupted Selina. " Oh! how I trem- 
ble for their safety." 

" Never anticipate evil, my child, un- 
less it be to prevent it. If it be wrong to 
repine at the prescot, it is ridiculous to 
tremble for the future. Your brother* 
are as much under the protection of Hea- 
ven at sea, as we arc on land, and we may 
yet see better days through their instru 



mentality. In the mean time, let us be 
If my wishes were spurs for the hur.y II humble and patient. You are young, and, 
horses— —I leigho!" I trust, not destitute of such qualities, 

" Wherefore that sigh, my daughter ?" ! both mental and personal, a* will one day 

" I don't know but we live J secure you the friend and protector | J rT 9WHm . an d even c j t y beauty, you 

very much secluded. mamma,.in the midst;| which your sex demands." \\knov*, is seldom more natural than it 



And., 

lime, until Sophia arrives, let me 
her letter again." 

Selina obeyed, and read as follows 



Santh-illt, April 7, 1805. 

«' One part of your request, my dear 
Una, will be complied with, for I have 
obtained my mother's permission to make 
you a visit of three weeks ; and as I shall 
take passage in the first stage, you may 
safely prepare a cup of tea for me on 
Tuesday evening. 

" Thus much for the tulttance of your 
rustic cousin ; her thadov, as you are 
pleased to term Fitz-James, will not be 
of the party, and so you will have no op- 
portunity or putting your spiteful scheme 
into execution. But do oot attribute his 
non-attendance to me ; nor flatter your- 
self that I am under any apprehension* 
from your threat of assailing his heart, 
though armed with all the artillery and 
pop-guns you mention. Your city accom- 
plishments are too artificial for my coun- 



of this great populous town." 

*' True, my child ; but, perhaps, not 
the less happy. Our mode of living 
must be regulated by our circumstances. 
You know, my dear, that we are not re- 
markably rich." 

" But a little company, now and then, 
mamma, would not much interfere with 
(he economical system which you have 
been compelled to adopt. We now see 
nobody ; except, indeed, a few old rela- 
tions ; and the name of Selina Pcrcival 
is scarcely known beyond the little circle 
of our family connexions." 

" Shall I be compelled to chide my 



" If he has the good fortune to disco- 
ver my retreat," replied Selina, with a 
smile and a blush. " But 1 shall know 
him when I see him ; for we must, you 
know, of course, fall in love with each 
other at first sight." 

" By what token will you know him ?" 
*' By his possessing certain qualifica- 



tion*. 1 have 



' in my 



eye, 



should be ; and as to your exciting bia 
jealousy, I give you leave, if you can. 

The real cause, however, which de- 
tains Fitz-James, at this time, is the set- 
tlement of his father's estate, which will 
occupy him until about the first of May, 
when he will make you a flying visit, 
merely to fly away with poor me— to 
the bower of Hymeo. Matrimony ! 



' Thou pleasing, dreadful thought '.' 



daughter for repining at her situation? 

I flattered myself that she had learned to j educated, and possesses 
measure her nriihtt by her means." 

" So I have mamma, in a great measure. 
But yon will not forget that you your- 
self was once a sprightly young lass, like 



** Then favour me with a description, 
that I may know him also." 

" O, he is tall, and graceful, and hand- i " After all, Selina, this marrying is a 

some, and brave, and accomplished, and serious thing ; and I am persuaded that 

polite; and he sings well, and dances you, with nil your natural thoughtless 

well ; and, above all, he is rich, and well levity, will be of the same opinion, 

a brilliant and when the awful moment approaches. 



V 



approaches. 

| ready wit." II Although Fitz-James is the man of my 

" And would not a few trifling little I choice, the only one whom I have 
, like religion, virtue, ho- j ever confessed I loved, and the one, I 
nonr, principle, benevolence, &c. tend I believe, who is to make me happy in the 
enhance his value in the estimation nuptial state, still, he never touches that 
!" II delicate atring but it communicates a 
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Selina was here interrupted by an ex- 
clamation from her mother relative to the 
increasing violence of the tempest ; and 
the timid girl bid nsidc the letter, shud- 
dering as she reflected that some disas- 
ter might hare befallen her cousin in her 
journey. 

" Bless me ! what a flush of lightning 
was there ! and such tremendous thun- 
der ! Oh! Heavens! again!" 

" It is, indeed, appalling," replied her 
mother calmly ; but be not alarmed — il 
should have no terrors for the innocent." 

A dazzling coruscation, which seemed 



strange vibration to my heart ; and I find I] my friends unite, and that is, that you 
myself, like Pope's Dying Christian— !l —-if. 

** Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying". 

** I have heard nothing of poor Wood- 
villc since my last ; but presume, howe- 
ver, that he is still in the metropolis. 
Should he know of my visit, I fenr that he 
will seek an interview, for the purpose of 
renewing his hopeless suit ; for though, as 
f have often assured you, I sincerely es- 
teem him as a friend, and highly respect 
him as a man, I should feel much embar- 
rassed to meet him after what Iim pa^ed. 
Could I be certain that he would never 
resume the subject of that unfortunate 
letter, I would be glad to lay your gra-IU© linger in the illuminated hemisphere, 
titude under the obligation of an intro- was now succeeded by ri peal of thunder 
duction to a being of his exalted worth j which shook the house to its foundation. 

The dreadful concussion seemed to have 
burst ed some aerial cataract, for the 
rain immediately descended in torrents. 
Both mother and dnugMor nro«e from 
their seats, and the former had advanced 
to close the shutters, when another flash 
of lightning exhibited to her view a s|iec- 
tacle that drew from her an involuntary 
shriek of horror. Ere the panic-struck 
Selina could inquire the cause, her ear 
was assailed by a confused noise from the 
street, mingled with the trampling of 
horses and the cries of distress. A coach 
was overturned directly opposite the 
house. 

Notwithstanding the fury of the tem- 
pest, Mr;. Pcrcival and her daughter 
flew into the street, where several peo- 
ple had already collected to lend such as- 
sistance as circumstances might render 
necessary or practicable. The horses 
had disengaged themselves from the pros- 
trated vehicle, but had been successfully 
checked in their headlong career by a 
young man, who, at the imminent hazard 
of his life, caught their entangled reins, 
and secured them at a short distance from 
the scene of contusion. The driver lay 
senseless on the pavement ; and as no 
sounds issued from the carriage, every 
attention was directed to bim. 

" O she is killed ! she is killed !" ex- 



and superior talents. If your heart is 
still disengaged, Selina, I know that you 
would love him ; for had that been the 

case with my own But tub row 

— as I have told you before, his conduct is 
inexplicable. Why could he not have 
given me a hint of his attachment during 
our long and uninterrupted intimacy ? A 
little hint, Selina, would have been suffi- 
cient. But his provoking indifference 
has often induced mc to quarrel with my 
face. He parted from me without emo- 
tion, though, his absence was to be long 
and indefinite. F or two years I never 
heard of him, except through the medi- 
um of his sister, or some other member 
of his father's family. And now, after 
all this, when he must have known that 
the period was forever past in which he 
could reasonably indulge a hope of suc- 
cess — to claim a heart which had been 
earned and won by the tender and per- 
severing assiduities of bis friend — sur- 
prises and perplexes me not a Utile. 

" Did 1 not know his generous nature 
to well, I should attribute to him such 
motives as sometimes actuate people in 
trade, who attach no value to an article 
witbin their reach, until they see it ea- 
gerly coveted by some one else ; or who, 
sensible of its value, have yet the vanity 
to expect its reservation until their own 



mand it. 



permit them to de- claimed the distracted Selina, flying to 



of this, until we 



Will 



to 



the coach, 
save her ?" 

'* Ami now, my dear cousin, I have a | " Save whom V* cried a young man 
favour to beg of you— a request to make, darling to her side. It was the same 
in which my mother, Fita-James, and all || who had stopped the horses. 



Selina pointed to the coach, and with- 
out wailing for a further explanation, he 
sprang upon it, burst open the door, and 
with no small difficulty lifted out a sense- 
less female in his arms and bore her 
gently into the house, followed by seve- 
ral spectators. 

All was now consternation and dismay. 
The stranger laid his lair charge on u 
sofii, and leaving her in the care of She 
ladies, Hew out to lend his succour to 
others. The driver had recovered from 
the shock he received in his fall, and 
there buujr no other passenger to rescue 
from the wreck, the young man again en- 
tered the house to ascertain the f.ite of 
the lady, nnd found, to his great joy, that 
her insensibility had only proceeded from 
fright, and that by an application of the 
usual restoratives she was now so far re- 
covered as to pronounce herself perfect- 
ly free from any sensible bodily injury. 
She was, however, still agitated, languid, 
nod pale. But its she turned her soft 
blue eyes upon the solicitous stranger, a 
blush of the deepest carnation instantly 
mantled her cheek, and was as instantly 
succeeded by the pallid hue of death. 
She faintly articulated the name of Wood- 
ville, and gave him her trembling hand. 

"Sophia!" he exclaimed, as he ar- 
dently pressed it between his own—" So- 
phia! are you indeed safe ! Oh! speak, 
and let me hear it from your own lips." 

The agitated girl assured him that no- 
thing but repose was necessary to render 
her recovery complete, and expressed 
her gratitude for the assistance and at- 
tention he had afforded her. She would 
then have withdrawn her band ; but its 
present possessor seemed determined not 
to part with it. She cast a beseeching 
look at ner cousin, who, addressing the 
company, thanked them for their atten- 
tion, and expressed a hope that they 
would call again in the morning. This 
hint was perfectly understood and instant- 
ly complied with by all but Woodvillc, 
who slill retained his position, clasping 
the unwilling hand of the trembling, em- 
barrassed Sophia, who at length ventur- 
ed to say—" Do not forget, sir, that I 
have need of rest." 

» Mr. Woodville," said Mrs. Perciral, 
advancing to him — " you will lay us un 
der an additional obligation by calling to- 
morrow, when I hope my niece will be suf- 
ficiently composed to — ." Shehesitated. 
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" To introduce you to our acquaint- 
ance," added Selina, with her customary 
naivete; " a pleasure, I assure you, sir, 
which we have long desired." 

Woodville bowed to the fair speaker, 
and then fixing on Sophia n look of 
unutterable tenderness, he said — " and 
have 1 also your permission to inquire 
after your health to-rporrow 2" 

Sophia timidly assented ; and after se- 
veral unsuccessful attempts, Woodville 
at length relinquished her hand, and re- 
luctantly took Ilia leave, casting many a 
" longing, lingering look behind," as he 
walked to the door, to which he was at- 
tended by Selina. 

[7V> U 



set apart for that purpose, by some who j 
were in her confidence. Every means | 
j of success she bad prepared wilb equal 
zeal and foresight ; in the room were de- 
posited the clothes of a surgeon to whom 



of the human creation as merely i 
to be subservient to the depraved de- 
sires of the other. The chief, and iu- 
deed the only aim of an Asiatic, is to be 
possessed of ni.iny women; and to be 



Female Biography. 



Anec«totM" of Women during 



Viviu " 



A young man of Bordeaux, cast into 
one of the prisons of that city, fell ill. and 
became every day more and more reduced 
by the unwholesome air of his dungeon 
Being removed to the hospital, he was at- 
tended by a young lay sister, named The- 
resa. The young man, whose name was 
Du Bois, possessed a line and interesting 
figure, and he soon inspired his benefac- 
tress with a sentiment still more tender 
than the humanity which was the first 
canse of her cares. 

The habit of being frequently with 
him, and bearing him converse, but, above 
all, her compassion for his misfortunes, 
which she took a delight in making him 
relate almost every day, produced in her 
ntind the firm resolution to attempt his 
escape at every hazard. Having commu- 
nicated her design to him, but without 
disclosing her passion, it was resolved 
that he should feign violent convulsions, 
and, after some time, appear to be dead. 

Every thing succeeded in the happiest 
manner. Sister Theresa loudly deplor- 
ed the death of her patient, and when 

bim that he had just expired. The pby- 
»ician turned his back, and went out with- 
out suspecting the stratagem. When the 
evening began to close, Theresa pre- 
tended that the body of her patient was 
ordered to be given to the pupils of the 
hospital for dissection, and caused the 
young man to be carried into the room 



she had entrusted the secret, and Du Bois able to furnish a seraglio, is the only ten- 
having put these on, escaped without dency of his ambition. As the savage ia 
being observed by any one. totally regardless of beauty, he, on the 
A stratagem of this nature, though con- contrary, prize* it too highly; he ex- 
ducted with peculiar address, could not dudes the person who is possessed of 
fail to transpire ; it was in fact discover- j such personal attractions from any share 
ed the next day. Sister Theresa was 



interrogated, and too happy to have saved 
him whom she loved, she was above all 
dissimulation, and plainly confessed the 
truth. Her frankness, her generosity, 
her beauty, and a remnant of esteem for 
noble action.*, which even party violence 
had not wholly destroyed, induced those 
to spare her who might have brought her 
to the scaffold. 



in the duties or employments of life ; 
and, as if willing to engross all beauty to 
himself, increases the number of hi* cap- 
tives in proportion to the progress of hit 
fortune. In this manner, ho vainly ex- 
pects to augment his satisfactions, by 
seeking from many that happiness which 
he ought to look for in the society of one 
alone, lie lives a gloomy tyrant, amidst 
wretches of his own making; he feels 



The young Du Bois meantime had none of those endearments which spring 
felt a mutual passion for hi* benefactress, from affection — none of those delicacies 
No sooner did he find liimaolf in security which arise from knowledge. His rois- 
than he wrote to her, making a declara- tresses, being shut ont from the world, 
tion of his love, and beseeching her to re- and totally ignorant of all that passes 
pair to his asylum. Theresa did not long | there, have no arts to entertain his mind, 
hesitate. Having made herself assured I or calm his anxieties ; the day passes 
of the honorable intentions of her lover, j with them in sullen silence, or languid rc- 



sbe left Bordeaux, and having reached 
Du Bois's habitation, they both retired 
secretly into Spain, where the bands of 
Hymen completed their happiness. 

TREATMENT OF FEMALES. 



All countries, in proportion as they 
arc civilized or barbarous, improve or 
degrade the nuptial state. In those mis- 
erable regions, where strength makes the 
only law, the stronger sex exerts its pow- 
er, and becomes the tyrant over the 
weaker: while the inhabitant of Negro- 
land is indolently taking his pleasure in 
the fields, his wife is obliged to till the 
grounds, that serve for their mutual sup- 
port. It is thus in all babaroas countries, 
where the men throw all the laborious 
duties of life upon the women; and, re- 
gardless of beauty, put the softer sex to 
those employments that must effectually 
destroy it. 

But, in countries that arc half barba- II 



pose; appetite can furnish but few op- 
portunities of varying the scene ; and 
all that falls beyond it must be irksome 
expectation. 

The mere necessities of life seem the 
only aim of the savage ; the sensunl plea- 
sures are the only study of the semi-bar- 
barian ; but the refinement of sensuality 
by reason, is the boast of real politeness. 
Among the merely barbarous nations, 
such as the natives of Madagascar, or the 
inhabitants of Congo, nothing is desired 
so ardently as to prostitute their wives, 
or daughters, to strangers, for trifling 
advantages ; they will account it a disho- 
nour not to be among the foremost who 
are thus received into favour. On the 
other hand, the Mahometan keeps his 
wife faithful, by confining her person; 
and would instantly put her to death if he 
but suspected her chastity. With the 
politer inhabitants of Europe, both these 

i barbarous extremes are avoided, the wo- 

... - ' . 



s person is left free, and no constraint 
I rous, particularly where Mahometanism | is imposed upon her affections. The 
| prevails, the men run into the very op- ! passion of love, which may be consider- 
flposite extreme. Equally brutal with J ed as the nice conduct of chaste desire, is 
I the former, they exert their tyranny over I only known and practised in this part of 
I the weaker sex, and consider that lulu] the world; so that what other nations 
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gwd aa their right, the mote delicate 
European it contented to ask as a favour. 
In this manner, the concurrence of rou- 
taal affection contributes to increase mu- 
tual satis&ction ; and the power on one 
tide of refuging, makes every blessing 
more grateful when obtained by the other. 

tiered merely as a useful slave ; in such as 
are somewhat more refined, she is re- 
garded as a desirable toy ; in countries en- 
tirely polished, she enjoys j aster privi- 
leges ; the wife being considered as a 
useful friend, and an agreeable mistress. 
Her mind is still more prized than her 
person ; and without the improvement of 
both, she can never expect to become 
truly agreeable ; for her good sense a- 
lone can preserve what she has gained by 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS 

Although the following happy thought, 
from a London paper, has been already 
copied into most of our American Jour- 
nals, we yet expect to please our readers 
by giving it a place in the Cabinet. It 
deserves a more durable niche in the 
temple of literature, than can be furnish- 
ed by a daily gazette : 

Whilst Fakrt luss'd her infant eare, 
You bite my tin, she cried, my dear ; 
The smiling child, tbo' half afraid, 
Thui to hb Iteaoteoos mother said : 
W ith me, Mamma, 0 do not quarrel! 
I thought your lip had been my coral. 

What female, aAer such an appeal, could 
chide the infant, or even the poet, had he 
I a like offence ? 



Although nothing can justify the crime 
of deliberately taking away the life of a 
human being, yet it must be confessed 
that there are sometimes circumstances 
which tend to lessen its enormity in the 
view of the most conscientious christian ; 
circumstances which compel us \o admire 
where we cannot approve. We shall ad- 



t.< miliar to most of our readers : the first, 
a case of tuicidt — the second, of infanii- 



■«eV....wi 
■ French revolution, in common with i 
! people of 1 



tune to be a nobleman, was, if apprehended, ted 
to the guillotine. While in eonSnemeot, be re- 
flected, that if be shared the fate of many of bis 
fellow prisoner*, his fortune would be confiscated, 
and li'.s children become beggars; but that if he 
should destroy himself, as his children were mi- 
nors, their inheritance coold not be legally seised, 
and be only shortened the period of his tv 
istrnce by a few hours. These considerations 
were so |*merful in his mind, llial he effected his 
destruction with a rasor, and thus secured hU pro- 
perty to his children." 

This anecdote is copied from IVilliami 
Travclt through France, and is introdu- 
ced by the author with the observation, 
that " if any thing can justify suicide," it 
is a motive like the above. The instance 
of infanticide alluded to, is the story of 
Firgiuius, which is thus related by Kotze- 
bue : 

" It was the intention of Appius to tear the 
chaste Virginia from her father, under the pretext 
that she was the daughter of a slave, and to disho- 
nour her. Every method for her rescue had been 
tried in vein; the indignation of her hoary sire 
and her betrothed bridegroom was the subject of 
ridicule to the brutal officer. The moment had 
arrived in which they were preparing to drag Vir- 
ginia away. Tltr father uidctnnly turning to the 
decemvir, * Slop,* he exclaimed, ' but one mo- 
ment : purdon, Appius, the distress of a father, if 
1 addressed thee with harshness ; permit me only 
to put a few questions to the girl in the presence 
other attendant, to convince myself that I am not 
her father, and then depart from the jJuce in 
peace.' < Thy request is granted,' replied the de- 
cemvir Virginlus instantly conducted bis daugh- 
ter to a neighbouring shop, and scisriog the knife 
of a butcher, plunged it into her bosom with 
these words : ' This is now the only method of 
effecting thy deliverance !' Then turning to the 
tribunal, hu extended his bloody fist, still holding 
the reeking blade, to the decemvir and exclaimed : 
' TV, .f/'jri. lumiiquc caput hoc sanguine coturcrv .' 
This blood, O Appius, be u,>on thy head ! " 

Poets arc often poor, and sometimes 
profligate ; Churchill was both ; and yet 
it deserves to be told, that aAer com- 
pounding with his creditors at five shil- 
ling in the pound, be realized some mo- 
ney by his writings, and voluntarily paid 
the full amount of his debts. He died at 
the early age of 33, when most men -arc | 
only beginning to distinguish themselves ; 
and his genius certainly contained the 
seeds of greater excellence than it ever 
brought to maturity. The poetical cha- 
racter which he did attain, is that of a 
bold, courageous, but slovenly artist. 
He has more of the vehemence of Dry- 
sn than any other English satirist, but 
me of that majesty of thought, that 



pomp of diction, or harmony of num- 
bers, which give the hostility of Dryden, 
in satire, the dignity of moral warfare. 
Cowper gives his character with consi- 
derable indulgence, but with some truth, 
in a passage to his memory. The rea- 
der will, perhaps, need but little criti- 
cism to perceive that there is a confu- 
sion of metaphors in Cowper's lines al- 
luded to, when the poet is first compared 
| to a rider, and in the next line, placed at 
his lyre. 



" Snrly and i 

Too proud for art, and trusting In i 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit, 
Always at rpttd, and never droirrng Ml ; 
He struck his tyrt in such aTarelees mood, 
And so disdaln'd the rules he understood — 
The laurel seem 'd to wait on his command ; 
He snatch'd it rudely from the muses' hand." 

The lovers of sentiment cannot but 
feel tenderly affected on perusing the 
following lines. They were dictated to 
an amanuensis by a lady, on her 
bed, and addressed to her husband, 
was ut a distance from her. How exqui- 
site must have been the feelings of a 
doating husband, on receiving such a le- 
gacy. 

" Thou who dost nil my worldly thoughts employ, 
Thou pleasant source of all my earthly joy ; 
Thou lend 'rest husband, and thou dearest friend, 
To thee, tills last, this fond adieu, I send, 
j At length atl-couqu'ror Death asserts his ri^ht 
And will for ever veil me. from tby sight. 
He woos me to him, with a cheerful grace, 
And not one terror clouds his awful face. 



And shows that all life', fleeting joy* are rain. 
Th' eternal scenes of Henv n are in my view, 
And tell me that no other Joys are true : 
But love! fond love ! would yet resist his pow"r, 
And fain awhile defer the parting hoar. 
He brings thy weeping image to my sight. 
And stop* tny passage to the realms of light. 
But say, thou dearest, thou unwearied friend ! 
Say, should st thou grieve to see my sorrows end ? 
Thou kno.v'st a painful pilgrimage I've past, 
And would'st thou mourn that rest b come at but > 
Rather rejoice to ace me shake off life, 
And die, as 1 have liv d, thy faithful Wife. ' 



We need make no apology for the ap- 
pearance of the following beautiful ex- 
tract, on the establishment of the Chris- 
tian Keligion. If our readers have seen 
it before, they will not object to its inser- 



"The establishment of the Christian religion 
men is the greatest of all miracles. In 
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uns, interests and prejudice'. of so 
tionv. so many jiliil*wopl»er^, m> many 
liejon*, twelve jioor fishermen, without art, with- 
out eloquence, without power, publUh and spread 
their doctrine throughout the world. In spite «<f 
h j.ifrM'ctilioti of three centTiric*, whiff* *efn.cd 
every moment ready to evtlnituivh ft . in spite ot 
continued and innumerable martyrdom* of per- 
son* of all conditions, sexes and countries . Ill"' 
truth in the md triumph* over error, pursuant to 
the predictions both of the ulil and new law. Let 
any one fIi.iw wmc other n li<:ion which has the 
fame mark* of a divine protection. 

A powerful roii.jiicrur may estahlUli, by hi» 
, the belief of a religion winch flatter, the 
of wen; n wise legislator mny g*it> 
hiimclf a'.ti mion and re«|»ect hy the usefulness of 
hUlaw?', a a-.-cl in credit, and »iip|«irted by the 
civil |a>wrr t may abuse the credulity of the 
people ; idl thin i» possible — Imt w hat could \ ir- 
torious, learned and superstitious nation-) see to 
Nidiiretliem so reatllly to follow Joint lir'nt, who 
promised them nothing In this world but persecu- 
tions, and sufferings : who proposed to them the 
practice of a morality to which all duriing pas- 
sions rnu-t be »acri*icril. It not the conversion 
of the world to such a religion, w ilhout miracles, 
a greater and more credible one, than even the 
greatest of those w hich »ouie refuse to believe ? 
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Sta— If yon imagine the following free 
lation from Roman History.willujterestthe hearts 
•f your fair readers, y.vj will oblige mc by insert- 
ing it in your work, which promises to be both 
arousing and edifying. 

Ambition of personal aggrandizement 
induced Sabinus , a general in the Roman 
army, to aspire to the possession of the 
imperial throne. His treasonable de- 
signs were discovered before the plot whs' 
matured ; and those who had sworn to 
support his pretensions, by forsaking him, 
endeavoured to avert anticipated punish- 
ments. In the hour of calamity, he was 
alone, lie fled in disguise to a remote 
cavern, to avoid the resentment of the 
emperor. One faithful servant was the 
sole depositary of the secret place of his 
retreat. Sabinus ordered him to set tire 
to the splendid dwelling he had recently 
occupied, in order that it might be ima- 
gined he had perished in the flames. 
Vespasian's courtiers congratulated their 
sovereign on the supposed death of his 
adversary. Sabinus's consort, the beau- j| 
tiful Kponia, being absent when the plot 
was discovered, heard the report of his 
fate, and her grief was immeasurable. — 
She refined to attend to the voice of 
consolation ; it was confidently expected 
*he would die an early martyr to her 



conjugal affection*. The roses forsook her 
".hec k.-, a.* though they hiid been washed 
away by her continual tears ; the pale 
lily's death-like hue overspread her j 
vouthful countenance ; and *hc was ha- 
bited in the solemn weeds of wo. The 
faithful domestic, who assiduously pro- 
vided for the want* of hia fallen master, 
and whose name, it is to be lamented, his- 
torians have neglected to record, be- 
held his mistress pining ; it grieved him to 
the soul ; he communicated to her the 
place of her husband's concealment. — 
Who con describe the emotions of Epo- 
nia, virtuous Roman matron ! She flew 
to the solitary cavern — she beheld her 
beloved Sabinus— she threw her snowy 
arms around hi& neck — she embraced him 
with fervour, and her tears were the tears 
of joy. She made excuses for her fre- 
quent absence from Rome ; ber delight 
was to be with Sabinus, to alleviate his 
sorrows, to ameliorate the severity of his 
fate : Pious task ! it was F.ponia's. Sabi- 
nus forgot his miseries : he no longer 
thought of the dangers which surrounded 
his retreat ; he conceived himself happier 
than Vespasian on the throne of Cxsar, 
arrayed in robes of purple, and receiving 
the homages of kings. How just is Wal- 
ter Scott's exclamation, when contempla- 
ting the virtues of " the fairest portion of II 
God's creation, - ' be vents the ardour of 



'■ O woman ' in our hoars of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please ; 
When shame and anguish wring the 
A ministering angel thou !" 

Year after year elapsed. Nine times 
had the earth performed her circumvolu- 
tions of the sun. Born to an opulent in- 
heritance, courted and caressed by the 
noblest patricians who sought her hand, 
and admired for her shining virtues ; 
Rome, the seat of magnificence and em- 
pire, possessed no charms for the young 
and lovely Eponia ; in discharging the 
duties she owed her husband, this illus- 
trious lady was happier than the proud- 
est belle who glittered in the splendid 
court of the emperor. Rot suspicion 
whimpered that she held clandestine con- 
ferences with Vespasian's secret enemies ; 
her frequent absence from Rome was al- 
leged as indicating something extraordi- 
nary. She was watched, and followed ; 
she entered the cavern, and while em- 
a band of soldiers 



ed in ; her intreatics were vain ; they seiz- 
ed the unfortunate general, and dragged 
him to the imperial palace. Apprehen- 
sion and love tilled the bo«om of the Ro- 
man matron ; she pressed through the 
guards, with a young child in each hand, 
and throwing herself on her knees at Ves- 
pasian's feet, in all the eloquence of grief, 
she importuned him to spare the father 
of her children. The monarch of many 
nations beheld Eponia ; he was deeply 
moved with sorrow ; but conscious that it 
is the duty of the representatives of na- 
tions rigidly to obey the decrees of jus- 
lice, he pronounced the sentence of death. 
Eponia arose, aud with disdaining dignity, 
reproached him with inhumanity : " Ves- 
pasian," said this glorious woman, " the 
affection which induced me to share my 
husband's captivity, now impels mc to 
become the partner of his sufferings ; 
you possess the means of depriving us ol 
our lives ; but know, proud prince, you 
have not power to separate us ; the hour 
of Sabinus's execution shall witness my 
death, and the same sepulchre shall con- 
tain us both !" Exalted woman ! Thy 
illustrious name is immortalized ! And 
the beauteous eyes of the fair who dwell 
in " regions Cxsar never saw," will pay 
the tribute of a tear to Eponia's memory. 

LUX. 



tut; duama. 



To wake the soul by leader strokes of art. 
To raise the genius, and to mend the heart ; 
To asuke mankind, in conscious virtue. I*>ld v 
Live o'er each scene and be what dtey behold. 



In furnishing our readers with " week- 
ly strictures on the drama, and candid 
criticisms on the performances of the 
New-York Theatrical Corps," we shall 
be governed by the strictest impartiality. 
Uninfluenced by fear or favour, we shall 
turn neither to the right hand nor to 
the left, but pursue a steady undeviat- 
ing course. Having thus announced our 
determination, we shall commence our 
career with a brief description of the 
present Corpt Dramatiqnt of the New- 
York stage ; glancing at their various me- 
rits, kc. &c. 



Mr. E. Simpson, (from England,) i 
manager. This gentleman po 
figure and feoe that happily adapt him 
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to almost every walk of the drama. In 
ine to-dramatic representation he is not 
excelled by any performer we ever wit- 
nessed. In his tragedy, he i* sometime* 
apt to drop the tone of his voice, which 
occasions a defect in his reading ; and in 
his comedy, he is, likewise, occasionally 
loo rapid ; but these are trifling de- 
fects compared to his merit as a general 



attraction*, and almost immediately esta- 
blish themselves, though perhaps their 
i mental qualifications arc infiuitely below 
mediocrity. The infatuation continues 
until their deficiency to express correct- 
ly the sense of their author, becomes ap- 
parent ; when, although the judicious part 
of the audience withhold their support, 
6rst impressions keep their hold on the 



actor, and can easily be avoided, or over- 1 unreflecting. 



For perseverance and indefati- J But Mr. Moreland's appearance was 
gable industry he stands unrivalled. the reverse of this ; with a voice whose 

natural tones have something peculiar, 
Horaixs Rodektsow, (an American.) (until accustomed to it,) he labored under 
In the heavier walks of tragedy, hardy ! a hoartness occasioned by a cold, and a 
old veterans, simple country boys, and I figure rather emaciated ; his fi ni appear - 
Scotchmen, Mr. Robertson has but few ance, therefore, was not prepossessing; 
competitors, especially in his old vete- and subsequent appearance* seemed to 
rans, and country bovs. His face and confirm an unfavorable impression, until, 
figure fit him for Tragedy or Comedy, \\ accustomed to his voice and figure, we dis- 
t dough we think the first best adapted to j covered that Mr. M. was not only a chaste 

actor, but, what is of more importance, 
a correct reader— an indispensable qualifi 



bis powers. This gentleman is apt, in 
some of hit heavy characters, to become 
monotonous in his delivery. This is a 
fault which should not be indulged in, as 
it will in time become too habitual to be 
eradicated. 



|ccption, and fidelity of execution, which, 
while it demonstrates a correct judgment, 
places him almost above competition in 
their representation. He is apt to be ad 
libitum with his author. 

Srn.Lt*., (from England,) 
every requisite as a low Comedian, 
is always successful. With a figure and 
face adapted to every character where 
extravagance is expected, he may be 
considered, with Barnes, as the High 
Priest of Motnun, since the appearance of 
either fails not to bring the laughing god 
along, to dissipate the blue devils and 
all morbid humours. 

The versatility of Mr. Spiller's ta- 
lents is exemplified in his personation 
of foreign characters, Dutchmen, French- 
men, kz. lie. 

He is, likewise, the author and trans- 
lator of three or four petit pieces of con- 
siderable iotrinsic merit, which arc oc- 



cation in the profession. He has a flexi- caaionally performed with approbation 



ble, but not a utrong voice, 
in sii 



(To be continued.) 



James Pritchakd (from England) has 
been before the New-York audience, we 
believe, nearly nine years, and during that 
period has passed through alraoat every 
grade and character from the simple 
country boy to the haughty Piscarra, and few would at that 
the feeble King Lear. Yet, with all this 
routine of business, combined with a fi- 
gure, face, and voice that eminently fits 
him for the profession, and the effect he 
seldom fails to give every character as- 
signed, he has not reached that eminence 
on whit h from his qualification* he appears 
entitled to stand. One fault is percep- 
tible in this gentleman's performance. 
In many characters he is apt to deliver 
his words in such a manner, by making 
every word distinct, that be leads the 
hearer to believe he is recollecting one 
word after another ; it injures the effect 
of his reading, and distresses the audience 
with the apprehension that he is imperfect . 



ORIGINAL POETRY 



J. Barnes, (from England.) When 
this gentleman made hi* first appearance 
before a New- York audience, in the cha- [j 
meter of Sir Peter Teazle, in the School |j 
for ScRnd il, embarrassed as he must have 
felt in his first essay before strangers, but 
incnt have pro 
nounced him possessed of the degree of 
vi§ comica he has since exhibited. The 
character of Sir Peter does not require 
any comic talent in representation ; and 
although generally performed by a low 
Comedian, would suffer no diminution 
of character or interest if represented by 
a Tragedian. Although Mr. Barnes was 
highly respectable in the character of 
Sir Peter, it was his subsequent exhibi- 
tion of characters appertaining to low 
comedy that established him as a succes- 
sor to our justly-admired Twaits. But 
although low comedy is evidently Mr. 
B's forte, there is another line ofbu 



FOR THE LADIES LITERARY 

MARIA j 
OR, THE VICTIM OF JEALOUSY 
A tragical laU.fsundtd on fdd. 
BY JlfVENIS. 



Melpomene • usbtt n 
The mournful story of Maria's fate. 
And you, qweat nymphs, whose breasts congenial 
glow 

With gentle pity, hear my tale of wo ; 
Nor to the youthful poet'i lay deny 
A friendly tear, a -mpathelit' 

On a delightful plain, near Elkton's flood; 
And skirted by an intervening wood ; 
Near where the Appatnrhian summits rise, 
A lovely village greets the traveller's eyes; 
There shone Maria, derk'd with every grace. 
By far the fairest nymph of all I he place. 
Her check* that uiijul with freshest roses vie, 
Tinned with the bliKh of virgin modesty, 

< symmetry with mental worth combin'd 



r (toliert Bramble 



H. Morelahd, (from England.) Th 
gentleman, in the lighter characters of j Poor Gentleman ; Governor, in the Sol- 

n- 



To grace her person, and adorn her mind, 
oes*, (as it is technically termed) wherein Such heavenly charms, which *o divinely shone, 
he stands unrivalled ; we allude to such Made many a > 



he stands onnv; 
is characters as Si 



tit men, is very respectable. There are 
some performers who, at the first view, 
gain the suffrages of the 
5« 



dier's daughter ; Cosey, in Town and 
Country ; Old Rapid, inCure for the Heart 
Ache; and Old Handy, in Speed the 
Plough. It is in these characters that 
|| Mr. Barnes displays a strength of 



And to 
Two 



With hold i 
Alpbonso ftrst appruHch'd the blushing fnir, 
A haughty youth, to every rice incline!, 
Of narrow views, and of cooceit'il mind. 
He vainly sought, by every wily nrt, 
I To make an easy coaooert of bet he<H. 
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Bat mutual lore (ah ' little did be know) 
Could ne'er in bosoms uncongenial glow. 
Next Henry came, an unassuming youth, 
By virtue guided, and inspired by trtrtli ; 
His beauteous form surposs'd a Raphael's art, 
Design'd to fascinate the female heart ; 

» every manly grace expresVd, 
• geo'rous passion fired hi* breart. 
For the fair maid with purest love he burn'd — 
With equal fervour she his bye relurnd. 



When now Al[ 
His haughty bosom 
His breast no 

But ardent love to deadly hatred turn; 
O'er hit Mack thought* revenge and daughter roll 
And desperate projects agitate hi> m>uI ; 
Her death he meditates — and like a sprite, 
He seeks ber dwelling in tile gloom of night ; 
Sometimes he wanders o'er the adjoining field 
Or lurk* In some adjacent grove eonceal'd. 
So the fierce wolf forsakes his dreary den, 
And nightly prowls around the guarded pen ; 
Or couches in some thicket by tbe way, 
With hunger preat'd, and eager for his prey. 



Now let your lover to your 
lie loo that instant shell receive bis doom ! 
Slain by this hand, shall breulhVss then be laid, 
A haughty rival, and a faithless maid'" 
[ 7'e ** eanelmttd in »•"■ »«/.J 

Fob th« LahuV Lmttuur Caiiw. 

WOMAN. 

>• O ! fairest o.' cr. nt.ua ! last and best." 

Milton. 



)] KMttb%x asMumnettA—to Aogn 



Twas on a fatal evening, when the 
Was hast ning homeward thro - a loucly glade ; 
The radiant Sun hail gone his daily round, 
And twilight spread her pensive glooms around; 
The streaks of day were dying in the west, 
And hasty step* the maiden's fear contest ; 
Alas! unconscious of her hapless fate, 
What dangers threaten, and what woes await ' 
For larking now in evening's dusky shade, 
Tbe barbarous ruffian seised the lovely maid! 
The struggling fair he placed u|H>n a steed, 
And to the thicket ntsh'd with lightning's speed ; 
The affrighted moid, in supplicating strain, 
Implored his merry, but implored in vain , 
Regardless of her cries, he l.-b d his horse, 
And swiftly thro" the forest bent his course ; 
Tdl they, at length, emerging from the wood, 
Approach'd the margin of the rolling flood , 
Bright Cynthia now her silver orb display., 
On the pellucW wave re Been her rays ; 
Before her disk tbe mists of evening fly, 
The shadows shorten as she mounts on high ; 
Serene tbe sky, and gently blows the breeze, 
And tbe pale moonlight glimmers thro' the trees. 
Alphonto, hers dismounting, glanced around, 
And thrn indignant on the maiden frown 'd ; 
And nought disturb d their gloomy silence, save 
The gvntle murmur of lite trembling wave ; 
And the sad screeching »f the bird of nljfht, 
Who ceaseless wail'd the moon's increasing light. 
The dread sus|M-n»e at length Alphonso broke, 
And thus abruptly to Maria spoke : 

'• Disdainful airl : too long my love you «|>urn'd, 
And for my passion, proud contempt return 'd; 
Too long have 1 those cruel insults borne, 
And lived tbe object of your hate and scorn ; 
While yuu a haughty rival s «uit Hpprovcd, 
By you encouraged, and by you l<eloved : 
My breast is now with fierce resentment >t. el'd, 
Your life a forfeit for your pride must yield' 
And ere the mom shall streak tbe eastern skies, 
F.re radiant Phoelms shall effulgent rise, 
Yuur treacbrous form shall liefall bathed io gore ) 
A ghastly cor** upon (lie lonely stiore ' 



Aold Nitu 
Her m.ble.l work she classes O! 
Her 'prentice ban' »W tri.-.i <*i n.ar. 

Wiethe losses. O!" 



Piste 

OH. woman on thy Tuithfid breast 

The weary wanderer seeks repose ; 
Ami, in thy fond affections blest, 

Soon finds a care for nil his woes. 
The wakeful son of worldly care 

Sleeps softly in thy tender arms ; 
To Mammon be prefers his prayer, 

But owns thy far superior charm*. 

Oh, woman' if life's prospects lower, 
Thon bid st the clouds fly far away , 
And, e'en in sorrow's darkest hour, 
Thy bright eye lends a cheering ray ; 
< to balm the wounded soul, 
ith the world longtime has warM ; 
The storm of passion to control, 
And malt the spirit frocen hard. 

But, woman ' wort thou heavenly fair, 

If all thy charms external shine, 
If thou no mental beauty share, 

Ah ' wbnt avail these charms of thine > 
Unstable still ts beauty's power, 

Whose base is built on outward form ; 
And short the rapture-gleaming hour 

That oft precedes domestic storm. 

Oh! if the glowing gem of mind 
Illume the lovely female fare ; 
If bright intelligence be shrin'd 

With feeling in the form of grace ; 
Tis then that beauty's I 
Hoi 

lis I 



A. R. 



Can i 



NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, APRIL 17, 181". 



<\ who, as a poet and dramatist, w*s second only to 
j' rshakspeare, was assassin* fed in his chamber, nt 
|l Manheim. on the 33d of March last A student, 
[ or at least an individual who described himself avs 
such, io the Register of Strangers, at the Ion at 
Weinberg, entered tbe apartment of M. de Kotie- 
1 hue, and hegan commenting on the opinions and 
conduct of the latter. ' After a short dispute, he 
1 gave M. de Kotaebue four stabs with a poignant 
| M. de Kotsehur fell dead in the arms of bis eldest 
| sin, whom his erics had drawn to the spot. The 
assassin went tranquilly into the street, where he 
fell upon his knees, and railing his hands joined 
■, to Heaven, cried out, t h ai 



and. Aid was immediately administered to him, 
and be exhibited some signs of life, but it is thought 
he cannot recover. The I diversity diploma found 
upon him is In the name of Sand, and his shirt is 
marked with an S. but he inscribed himself at the. 
Inn under the name of Henrich. A billet was 
also found upon tbe assassin, w ith another poign- 
ant, containing the following words - — ' Sentence 
of death upon Aitgiisfc de Kottehite. eseruted the 
■23d March, 18U> ' II is said the assassin U a ua 
tive of Winziedel, in Sanr.ny. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

l.i (inn* writes very prettily, end if she w ill al- 
low its to make a trifling alteration in the third 
line of the fourth stanza, her production ahull ap- 
|iear in our next. 
Rr.t ata's favour shall have an early insertion. 
The lend!) of Ciall.t V* comtuunication 
(which only came to hand yesterday) has not yet 
permitted u* to peruse it. If the first 
be a fair specimen, it shall have a 

" FtOBW' 



the regents of the university of ibe state <.f New - 
York, have recently established a proies*>nhi|> 
of mineralogy in the college of physicians and 
surgeons of this city, distinct from die profes- 
sorship of natural hi'toiy, held by the learned 
Dr. Mitchill. The department of natural phi- 
losophy has been abolished, and the vice-presi- 
dent of the college. Dr. B. de Witt, ■> appointed In 
the thair of mineralogy We understand that the 
rare and extensive cabinet of minerals, lately the 
property of Archibald Bruce, M. D deceased, is 
now most advantageously fitted up for public in- 
struction in the hall of the university. 

7ne M,~um in I 
sort of Science, Taste, Beauty, and Fashion, m.d 
deservedly so, for there is no establishment of th? 
kind in the United States which can vie with «, 
either in variety or arrangement. No one can 
visit this school for naturalist. 1 , without admiring 
the scienceand taste of the proprietor. 

JVeie Pramtwuit. It is in the contemplation 
of our Common Council to beautify and adorn 
the Beirling Often as a public promenade. It is 
understood that a figure fountain is to he made in 
the centre, tbe water from which will rise to a 
considerable eminence, and fall on abed of rocks, 
to be made as nearly natural as possible. We 
congratulate our fair readers on the prospect of 
so pleasant a resort 

A fair of Ihntrft.— Mr Pane and his wife, now 
in London, are. Prussians, and of remarkable 
small stature. He Is about Mn years of age, aud 
not more than eighteen inr/ie* in height. His wife 
overtops him by about six inches. They dwell in 
a small portable kinist , adapted to their sise*. 

Botany — -The Catalogue of plants growing na- 
turally within fifty miles of New-York, has lieeu 
printed, in Allwny, pursuant to the report of John 
Torrey, M. D. to the Lyceum of Natural History. 



cies ; and is an invaluable document for the man 
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prove ; but when be did so, " it was his 
poverty, not his will, consented." His 
constant prayer was, to be blest with the 
means of pving an education to a son 
who evinced such an early and uncon- 
querable affection for letters. 

Happy would it have been for Solon, 
had his father's prnyers been answered, 
and bis own eager appetite for mental 
food gratified by wholesome and appro- 
priate nourishment But such was not 
the case. His taste had no director or 
regulator. His supremo delight was 
reading ; and if his selection was not ju- 
dicious, it was his misfortune, not his 
fault. Whatever books be got hold of, 
he literally devoured their contents'; and 
as most of them were the very opposite of 
what they ought to have been, for a child 
of ten years old, it is not to be wondered 
at, if, in a little time, his mind became as 
full of weeds as his neglected garden. 

About this time, several of the princi- 
pal inhabitants of Sandville, at the re- 
quest of VYoodville, convened at the 
parsonage, for the purpose of taking into 
consideration the expediency of establish- 
ing a little Society Library in the parish, 
for the benefit of the rising generation. 
This literary convention was composed 
of the selectmen, town clerk, treasurer, 
justice of peace, and the village school- 
master. Two of them were merchants ; 
that is, they retailed rum, calico, Web- 
ster's spelling-book, Boston chocolate, 
pins, ribbons, needles, bohea tea, thread, 
tape, molasses, and the New-Eogbuid Pri- 
mer, at corners where two roads cross- 
ed at right angles. One of them made 
leather shoes for bipeds, and another 
tilted iron ones to quadrupeds. One was 
a major of militia, whose battalion was 
scattered over a circuit of more than 
three miles in diameter ; and two others 
were captains under him. One taught 
little children the alphabet ; and another 
taught big children the gamut. One was 
a physician, one a sexton, and one a dea- 
con ; the whole were formers, and there 
were hut eight in all. 

After considerable deliberation and 
debate, (in which it was warmly urged, 
that Sandville had 



PUBLISHED, WEEKLY, BY 

WOODWORTH St HUESTIS, 

COBWEB OF CB4MBIR A»l> »OA»B STBJEBTS j 
AfTD AT 

L. k F. LOCKWOOD'S 

BOOK-STORE A!»D CIRCCLATIKG UBR.iKY. 
Ae. 164 Bnadvag ; 
AT FOUR DOLLARS PER ANNUM, 
FAT ABLE QUARTERLY. 



Persons who have changed their residence ; 
since subscribing (or the Cabinet, are requested 
to send information to the office, in order that 
they may be punctually served with the paper; 
and those who may be accidentally neglected, 
are also requested to give ui notice for the same 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Several of our fair patrons having suggested to 
ns the propriety of admitting Mich advertisement* 
a* more immediately interest the ladies, we have 
Concluded, if sufficient encouragement offers, to 
issue an edrertuiigthttt, (to accom[«ny the Cabi 
net.) in which advertisement* will be 
I at the customary price. 



Commikications will be thankfully re- 
ceived by the editor, at No. 64 Chatham - 
street, and by 5. Huittit, at the ortire 
of C. S. Van Winkle, No. 101 Green- 
wich-street. 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 



acquired but little more instruction than 
the ignorant rustics with whom tbey as- 
sociated. 

Solon was the youngest of six— of an 
effeminate person, and delicate constitu- 
tion ; and yet, like the rest, he was in- 
structed in the manual exercise of the 
hoe and the rake, long before he could 
conjugate a verb, or repeat the multipli- 
cation table. He was not, however, like 
the others, content with such exercises ; 
but at a very early age began to repine [I 
at the lot in which fortune had placed 
him, and to sigh for a different sphere of i 
action. 

In a parish like Sandville, (or rather as 
Sandville was thirty years ago.) where 
every human being, and almost every 
brute, was compelled, incessantly, to lug 
j at the unyielding bosom of mother earth, 
; worrying the stubborn glebe for a scanty 
subsistence, it cannot be expected that 
| literature should abound. Indeed, books, 
| of almost every description, appeared to 
have been exploded by general consent, 
lest they should trespass upon the time 
which necessity had allotted to labour ; 
and, with the exception of bibles and 
school-books, there were, perhaps, not 

[one hundred volumes in the whole parish, 
unless the parson's little collection of 
, divinity be included in the catalogue. 

For such books as could be procured, 
| however, master Solon soon evinced a | 
most ardent affection ; and when en- 



CHAPTER II. 



' g->gcd in their perusal, nothing could re- 
I cal his attention, or divert it to a diffe- 
rent pursuit. A little garden was com- 
Solon Woodvili.c was the son of a | mitted to his care, but it bad run to weeds 
country clergyman, who, during the ;| while be leaned on his hoc devouring the 
week, cultivated a few acres of " stony 



ground," and on the Sabbath rode two 
miles to harrow the seeds of divine truth 
into minds of a similar description. Rat 
though all around him was sterility, both 
moral and physical, the good parson had 
no reason to complain of the same evil at 
home ; for each revolving year added a 
member to his family, though not a dol- 
lar to his salary. His income was about 
sufficient to feed and clothe his children, 
without making any appropriation for 
Iheir education ; and they, consequently, 



contents of a fairy tale, or committing to 
memory one of Watts' juvenile hymns. 
A propensity so lingular, and an example 
so daNgerous, soon attracted the attention 
of every rugged farmer in the parish ; 
who, as tbey urged their own sons to the 
I field, would exhort them not to idle away 
their time, like " that little lazy Solon 
j VYoodville, who would never earn the salt 
to his porridge." The poor clergyman 
found himself compelled to chide, and 
even to chastise his son, for indulging a 
passion which every parent should ap- 
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.1 without a library,) they 

* " lo the determination of con- 
Bntmnt-I^^ ^ ^ for ^ ^ 

Conwi n« r 

Next purpose ; which turn, in- 

Byvjj»£ five more voluntarily thrown in | 
■Wfthe parson, amounted to fifty dollars. 
But a question was now started respect- 
ing the selection of the books, which 
gave rise to more controveisy than that 
of the grand object itself. Woodville was 
in favour of a large proportion of reli- 
gion and history ; while the schoolmaster 
wished for none but classical works, and 
Walker's Rhyming Dictionary. The 
major had heard of Baron Steuben, and 
would have his works if it exhausted the 
whole sum subscribed. The (quire 
wanted law, the doctor physic, and the 
blacksmith a treatise on farriery. It »» 
finally settled that each should select for 
himself to the full amount of his contri- 
bution, and that the first one of the party 
who had. occasion to visit the metropolis, 
should be deputed to purchase the 
books. 

A few days after this council had ad- 
journed, it so happened that the major 
himself found it necessary to go to town, 
and to him, therefore, was the order in- 
trusted. After transacting his own busi- 
ness, he repaired to the store of a noted . 
stationer in Cornhill, for the purpose of! 
executing his commission, when he die- j 
covered, to his extreme mortification, j 
that the catalogue, which had been care- 1 
fully transcribed and handed him by the 1 



others ; and he hoped, on bis return to 
Sandville, to be highly applauded for a 
tMte in selection of which he intended 
to claim the sole credit. How could be, 
for an instant, dream that a city lady of 
great wealth, taste, and respectability, 
was not a competent judge as to what 
books were most suitable for readers 
who possessed neither ? 

Unfortunately for poor Solon, the fair 
purchaser's invoice contained nothing but 
the titles of novels and romances, and the 
Sandvillian library was, consequently, 
principally composed of the same com- 
bustible materials. The major did not 
receive all the applause he anticipated 
from his coadjutors, but this deficiency 
was amply made up to him by the un- 
qualified approbation of their wives and j| of their intellect. 



his equals who thought and acted in such 
a rustic, common, every-day manner, as 
did the youth of the parish. His Ian- 
guage to ihem, on the most ordinary oc- 
casion, was delivered in the style, and 
often in the very words of his favourite 
books ; when, for the purpose of being 
comprehended, he might have addressed 
them with equal success in Hebrew or 
Syriac, bad he been familiar with those 
tongues. This naturally drew on him 
the imputation of pride and affectation ; 
so that he had few friends among the 
boys, and, perhaps, none among the girls ; 
for though he, intuitively and instinctive- 
ly, paid them a deference due to the 
sex, he could never so degrade its ex- 
pression as to meet the comprehension 



from hi* 

pocket-book. He flew back to his lodg- 
ings, and carefully searched his baggage, 
but no catalogue was to be found, in 
this dilemma, he consulted his landlady 
on the course which it would be best to 
pursue, and she referred him to the sta- ! 
tioner. lie, accordingly, returned to ; 
the book-store, and related his misfor- 
tune. The « man of paper ' beard him 
through, and finding, that though the 
catalogue was lost, the money was safe, 
he very tliuntertitedly advised the major 
to recollect the titles of as many books 
as be could, And to make up the deficien- 
cy from en invoice which he (the sta- 
tioner) had just made out for a lady of 
the first taete, wealth, and respectability, 
in the metropolis. 

This proposition charmed the major, 
as he could recollect the name of Steu- 
ben, the Complete Farrier, and some 



daughters. 

As parson Woodville was appointed 
librarian, the books were deposited at 
the parsonage, and in less than three 
months every page in the whole collec- 
tion bore the traces of our ploughboy's 
fingers. He read the whole ; but the 
contents of the novels he s&atloxed with 
an avidity truly feminine. Whole nights 
would he spend in drinking in the in- 
toxicating poison by candle-light, and 
whole days were worse than waited in 
the same deleterious amusement ; until 
he at length became as much the mnn/ic 
of romance, m was Don Quixotte of tAi- 
vaJry. Every duty was totally neglect- 
ed, or hastily and carelessly performed, 
in order that be might fly back to his 
darling pursuit. Not only manual labour, 
but every useful study, was considered, 
by this infatuated boy, as an irksome and 
a slavish task. His fancy had borrowed 
the plumule of paradise, and soared 
above every thing real and tangible. 
He believed every place but Sandville to 
be fairy-land, where the loves Bnd the 



Edgar Fitz-James was the only lad in 
the parish between whom and Solon any 
thing like sympathy of taste and friend- 
ship subsisted ; and it was Edgar's advice 
and example alone, that could induce him 
to pay less attention to works of fancy, 
and more to such as would improve the 
understanding. They studied together 
iu the parsonage library, toiled together 
in the field, and walked together in the 
neighbouring woods. Still there was 
lacking between them that perfect unity 
of sentiment and feeling, which is re- 
quisite to cement two souls in the bonds 
of genuine friendship. Edgar " was the 
pupil of reason — Solon was the child of 
fancy and passion. Edgar could delibe- 
rate—Solon could only fttl ; and where 
feeling led, he was too apt, blindly and 
incautiously, to follow. He had received 
from nature an ardent and snngiiine tem- 
perament, which had been cherished, 
but not tempered, by the injudicious 
course of reading in which he had un- 
fortunately indulged. 

Such was young Woodville, at the age 



graces united in an endless dance of of fourteen, when a f.ictory was e*ta- 



pleasitre, where the winged hours ever 
laughed as they flew along, and where 
fragrant bowers, refreshing grottos, and 
meandering streams, delighted the sense* 
on every fide. 

With habits, manners, and taste, so 
widely different from those of his neigh- 
bours, no wonder if master Solon was 
haled by Home, pitied by others, and 
tnlkcd of by atl. But though he felt a 



blished in Sandville, by a gentleman from 
the metropolis, whose name was Heartly, 
and whose family consisted of a wife, 
two sons, and an only daughter. They 
occupied a new house, erected for the 
purpose, in the vicinity of the parsonage, 
with whose inmates they soon established 
the most amicable intercourse. It wa* 
now, for the first ti|ne, that Solon had an 
opportunity of drawing actual compari- 



general glow of benevolence for evcrv sons between the accomplished manners 
:, he could not consider those | of cit*. and the uncouth rusticity with 
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reader is already acquainted. In the first 
paroxysm of hi* feelings, he wrote So- 
phia a long letter, tilled with the tender- 
eat avowal* of affection, intermingled 



This be despatched by a fanner's boy 
then made a precipitate retreat from 
Saudville, flew back to town, and 
j plunged headlong into every species of 
pleasure and dissipation which bis limit- 
ed resources would allow. Hi* next in- 
terview with Sophia, was that recorded 
in the tirst chapter. 



which he had hitherto been surrounded. 

He instantly perceived the difference, 
and with him, perception was feeling. He 
could at length associate with beings who 
bore some resemblance to the portrait* 
which bad been drawn by his favourite 
authors. He at last saw elegance^and re- 
finement personified, and could contem- 
plate beauty that did not exist merely in 
the habitual flush of exercise, but which 
emanated from the soul in the lustre of 
an expressive eye ; which varied with 
feeling, and charmed as it varied. 

Although Sophia Heart!?, at this pe- 
riod, had counted but twelve years, she 
appeared so much superior to girl* of the 
same age in Saodville, that Solon consi- 
dered ber as a model of human perfec- 
tion, and always approached her with a 
sort of reverential awe, totally incompa- 
tible with that reciprocal interchange of 
sentiment, and that innocent familiarity, 
which constitutes the happiness of social 
intercourse between beings of a diffe- 
rent sex. Obscure as it was, however, 
Solon felt convinced that he had at length 
caught a ray of light from the heaven to 
which his fancy had been ardently aspir- 
ing. He began to experience sensations II wit, and agreeable vivacitv,soon enlisted 
which bore a strong resemblance to some | a group of admirers in her train. She 
which were described in his novels ; and ' married the Rev. Matthew Pilkingtoo, 



with the bitterest terms of reproach, stabbed, as she said, by accident, but in 

f, l...„ I1..LI- ..... . . 



attack of tongue* ; for suspicions were 

engendered, we know not from wbi.t 
grounds, dishonourable to her chastity. 
The violent death of her father, who was 



Female Biography. 



*K5. FII.K1.NCTOS. 



Mrs. Pilkington, whose maiden name 
was Laetitia Vim Lewen, was born in 
Ireland, in 1712, and early discovered 
such an extraordinary taste for letters, 
and strong inclination for poetry, as ex- 
cited the wonder and admiration of all 
who knew her. This propensity, to 
which were added a graceful mien, en- 
gaging sprightlincss of manners, brilliant 



though he would have suffered martyr- 
dom rather than whisper such a thing to 
the ear of the fair one, the romantic boy 
had no doubt that he was firmly and irrevo- 
cably in love w ith Sophia Heartly. That 
there was a unity of sentiment between 
them was evident, for she was almost a* 
fond of novels us himself ; and neither of 
them appeared so truly happy, as when, 
seated near each other, Sophia listened 
with eager delight while Solon read some 
tender story of reciprocal affection. 

For two short fleeting years this feli- 
citous intercourse continued, when it was 
interrupted by an arrangement which re 



a gentleman known in the poetical world, 
by a volume of miscellanies, which hav- 
ing passed the scrutiny of Dean Swift, 
went into the world under Mrs. Pilking- 
i ton's name. Mr. and Mrs. Pilkingtoo 
had not been long married, before his 
reverence grew jealous, not of her per- 
son, but of her understanding, and ap- 
prehended, nay, dreaded that rising su- 
periority in the weaker vessel. Her 
poetry, while a lover, was admired with 
raptures, but after marriage, was viewed 
with envious dislike. During these 
jealousies, Mr. Pilkington, A. D. 1732, 
went to England, and served as Chaplain 



moved Solon to Boston, a-»d stationed him j to the Lord Mayor of London, where dis- 
ss a clerk in his uncle's counting house, jtancc and absence again revived his for- 
in which situation he had continued four mer humours, and he wrote kind letters 



years when this history commenced ; du 
ring all thi* period, he had visited Sand- 
ville but twice, and seen Sophia but 
once ; as, on hie last visit, she had gone 
to spend a week with a sick relation in 
the next parish, in which excursion she 
had been attended by Kitz-Jame*. It was 
now that young Woodville learned, from 



to her, informing that her verses were 
highly approved and applauded, and that 
Mr. Pope, in particular,, was enraptured 
with them, who was very desirous to set 
and be acquainted with the author, and 
requested that she would come to Lon- 
don. She accepted the invitation, went, 
and returned with her husband to Ire 



Dublin reported and believed by some, 
to be by his wife, and by others, said to In: 
by himself, threw her affairs into coufi; 
sion, and Mr. Pilkington, having now no 
hopes of a fortune by her, threw oif ui! 
reserve, and improved that opportunity 
to have the marriage vow annulled, on 
which she went again to England, settled 
in London, represented her situation to 
Colley Cibber, who, for some time, sup- 
j ported her by contributions from the 
: great, but at length she was thrown into 
prison, where she remained nine weeks, 
when on Mr. Cibber's return to town, she 
was again liberated by charities which he 
solicited for her. She then, weary of 
attendances on the great, resolved, with 
live guineas, to set op in trade, took a 
*hop at St. James's, and sold pamphlets 
and prinb, and by the liberality of her 
(patrons, and bounty of her subscribers, 
was elevated above want, and with hopes 
that the closing scenes of life, or the au- 
tumn of ber days, were likely to be spent 
in peace and tranquil serenity. But she 
lived not long to enjoy her comforts ; fof 
while on a visit to her mother at Dub- 
lin, she died, August 23th, 1760, in the 
39th year of her age. She was the au- 
thor of a comedy, entitled, the " Turkish 
Court, or London Apprentice performed 
at Dublin with enviable applause, but 
never printed. 

Her talents at tragedy is discovered in 
the Roman Fathtr, which exhibits a spe- 
cimen of her genius and abilities. In her 
"Memoin" great vivacity, wit, and 
sprightly eloquence, is interwoven with 
a just conception of the human heart, 
and lively description of the h amours and 
manners of the world. Many beautiful 
little pieces are scattered through her 
writings, which breathe poetic fire, fan- 
ned and enflamed by the true spirit of 
poetry. 

What a fruitful subject for moral re- 
flections is here presented to us in the 
history of this lady '. Matrimonial sepa- 
ration is a stab which few survive, and 
but for that, it is probable that Mrs. Pil- 
kington would have lived and died the 



busy rumour, the secret with which the || land, where she underwent a most violent Lady Montague of her age. 
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Natural History. 

THE CONDOR. 

On the authority of Mons. Bnffon, we 
venture to give a brief sketch of this 
most astonishing animal. 

The Condor, in a higher degree than 
the eagle, possesses all the qualities that 
render it formidable, not only to the fea- 
thered kind, but beasts, nnd even to man 
himself. It is eighteen feet across, the 
wings extended. The beak is so strong 
as to pierce the body of a cow ; and two 
of them are able to derour it. They 
do not even abstain from roan himself; 
but, fortunately, there are very few of 
the species. The Indians assert that 
they will carry off a deer, or a young 
call, in their talons, as eagles would a 
hare or rabbit. The Condor is of a brown I 
colour. Russia, Germany, and even 
Switzerland, are said to have known this 
animal. In the deserts of Pachemac, J 
where it is chiefly seen, men seldom ven- | 
ture to travel. Those wild regions are 
very sufficient of themselves to inspire 
a secret horror : broken precipices — 
prowling panther* — forests only vocal 
with the hissing of serpents — and moun- 
tains rendered still more terrible by the 
Condor, the only bird which ventures 
to make its residence in those deserted 



are capable of providing for themselves. 
The eagle flies the highest of all birds; 
and is, therefore, called the bird of Hea- 
ven. Bochart assert*, that it lives a cen- 
tury, and that they increase in bulk until 
the period of their death Such is their 
(hirst for rapine and slaughter, that they 
never drink any other liquid but blood, 
unless they are sick. This king of birds 
is said to have only the swan among his 
subjects who dare resist him. All the 
others, and even the dragon, tremble at 
their terrific cry. Not contented with 
preying on birds, and the smaller beasts, 
the eagle will plunge into seae, lakes, 
and rivers, for fish. His sight is more 
acute than that of any other turd. He 
carries the young on his back to secure 
them from the fowler. His feathers are 
renovated every ten years, which great- 
ly increases his vigour, as expressed in 
the beautiful similie of David, " Thy 
youth shall be renewed like that of the 
eagle." 

the corpse of Phyrrue, who had brought 
him up from a nestling, evinces this bird 
is capable of attachment and gratitude. 

There are sixteen other torts of eagles, 
namely, the sun eagle, bald eagle, ring 
eagle, black eagle, the osprey bird, 
crowned eagle, common eagle, white 
eagle, rough-footed eagle, emu, juan le 
blanc, Brazilian eagle, Oroonoko eagle, 
eagle of Pondicherry, Morpnas or Con- 
Voltusine eagle. 



Chronology. 



EAGLE. 

This bird is in length about three 
feet nine inches, and in breadth, eight 
span*. Tbe bill is very strong, sharp, 
and crooked. The eye has four lids to 
cover or guard it from excessive light, 

vered with scales, and the claws are ex- 
ceedingly strong and formidable. This 
bird is found in the mountainous part* of 
Ireland, where its fierceness has been 
observed to be so great, as to attack a cat, 
dog, sheep, 4cc. It laying seldom more 
than two eggs, shows that Providence 
Uius prevents too great an increase of 
what may prove offensive, if not destruc- 
tive, to the possessions of mankind. Some 
of these birds have been found in Wales. 

The male engages in the maintenance 
of the yonng for the first three months, 
when the female undertakes and conti- 
nues in this employment until the brood 



Tbe term chronology is formed by a 
combination of the two Greek words for 
time and doctrine. It is that science 
which treat* of the natural and artificial 
divisions of time, and to the points which 
it thus marks out, refers the various 
events recorded in. history. 

Chronology is of four kinds, viz. ma- 
thematical, historical, comparative, and 
tabular. 

Mathematical chronology treats of the 
divisions of time by days, months, years, 
'and cycles, and of the application of these 
divisions to the purposes of civil life. 

Historical chronology treats of the 
eras and epochs fixed upon by different 
nations lor determining the order of 
dates and of facts in their annals ; or, in 
a more extensive sense, it treats ef all 
■ those historical documents which are used ~ 
. ,! for the purpose of establishing the ex- 
1 Mt wouldnotquu isteocoof e?e nU,and the order in which 

they happened, such as eclipses, public 
registers, medals, columns, obelisks, py- 
ramids, marbles, and inscriptions. 

Comparative chronology treats of the 
companion* of different asms, and is of 
the greatest importance in facilitating the 
study of history. 

Tabular chronology is that brapch of 
the science in which all the leading events 
recorded in history, are arranged in Chro- 
nological order, or in the order ef time 
in which they happened. Along with the 
great political events which accompany 
the rise and fall of empires, these tablet 
ought to include the leading facts in tbe 
arts and sciences, tbe roost striking natu- 
ral phenomena, such as total and central 
eclipses, the appearance of comets, unu- 
sual conjunctions of the planets, the fall 
of meteoric stones, meteors, hurricanes, 
inundations, volcanic eruptions, fee, and 
an account of the philosophers, states- 
men, and warriors, who have acted a lead- 
ing part in the revolutions of kingdoms 
and of science. By this means we ob- 
tain, at one glance, a general view of the 
various steps in the progress of society, 
and the eye of the reader becomes a use- 
ful auxiliary to his memory and judg- 
ment. 

It is to this branch of the science that 



THt iuni. 



This weak and defenceless creature is 



the most persecuted of animals. But to 
compensate its danger, it is remarkably 
timid and cautious, which makes it per- 
petually attentive to every alarm. That 
it may be apprized of distant danger, so 
as to effect a timely escape, nature ha* 
provided it with such long cars, as con- 
vey sounds almost like speaking trum- 
pets. And to enulile it still more to per- 
ceive its danger, the eyes are so promi- 
nent as to be capable of discerning ob- 
jects almost behind them. It is so watch- 
ful as to sleep with the eyes open. And 
as it depends on flight for its safety, the 
muscles are strong, and without fat ; so 
that the animal has no superfluous bur- 
then to impede its fleetness, which still j we shall invite the attention of our read- 
to increase, nature has provided it with crs, for whose use we have compiled a 

■ table, which shall be commenced in our 
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next number, i 
nient portions, 
pie led. 



ind continued, in conve- 
until the whole is com- 



> the sonl by U- ikW ttrok«» of art. 
To raiae the gvoia*, »nd to mead the hr»r<; 
To irmke mankind, in ctmKioa< virtue bold, 
Live o'er each icene, mad be trh»l Chey beboJd. 

For*. 

(/ft continuation.') 

Having, in our first number, given a 
brief sketch of Messrs. Simpson, Kober*- 
son, I'ritchard, Moreland, Barnes, and 
Spillcr, we shall now proceed to notice 
the other gentlemen attached to the New- 
York dramatic corps, preparatory to a 
weekly critique on their respective per- 



J. Kilner, (from England.) is a very 
respectable and useful performer, in tra- 
gedy, comedy, or farce. With a figure, 
face, and voice, well adapted to the 
characters of old men, whether serious 
or comic, he seldom fails to represent 
them in such a manner as secures the 
approbation of the audience. He is also 
very successful in personating Jews, 
Dutchmen, &c. 

J. BALDwm,(from England,) will prove 
a valuable auxiliary to our stage ; for 
though he has. had but few opportunities 
of exhibiting his talents to any striking 
advantage, he has done sufficient to con- 
vince us that he possesses talents of no 
inferior order. His Stephen, in the Poor 
Gentleman, will not suffer by a compari- 
son with any of his predecessors, and 
some of our first comic actors have per- 
formed the part. His country boys, in 
general, are excellent specimens of act 



ring the late war Mr. G. served as an of- 
ficer in the 13th regiment U. S. Infantry, | 
and obtained the approbation and esteem 
of his brother officers. 

J. John sox, (originally fatm England. ) 
This veteran of the New-York stage, al- 
though advanced in years, still retains a 
respectable stand in the characters of fa- 
ther*, and serious old men, generally. 
We remember him, when manager of the 
New- York theatre, as a most pleasing 
and highly respectable performer, in the 
line of facetious old men, in which he ne- 
ver failed of success and appluuse j but 
now, as the hand of Time is laid upon 
I his silvered brow, he wisely accommo- 
dates himself to its influence, yielding 
the characters in which he formerly 
shone, to actors of fresher years, while 
be sustains, with respectability, all such 
as are adapted to his age and figure. 



aa are assigned him, and if there is any 
honour in delivering a message correctlv, 
he deserves it. 



Mr. Howard, (from England.) As a 
singer, this gentleman rises considerably 
above mediocrity, bat as an actor we have 
but little to say in his praise. Indeed, 
ringing-actors are rare monsters on any 
Inge ; for, with the exception of Philipps 
and Durley, we know not where to look 



for another, unless our friend Keene has 
made rapid improvement during his Bos- 
ton engagement. Mr. Howard possesses 
a good figure and- voice, and we hope, in 
time, will arrive at eminence in his pro- 
fession. 

T. Banker, (an American, and native 
of this city.) This young gentleman 



Mr. Oliff, the prompter, is a native 
of Ireland, and discharges bis duty with 
fidelity. He sometimes appears on the 
stage in subordinate characters, but as his 
sphere of action is properly behind the 
wing, we have nothing to do with his me- 
rits as a player. 

We have now briefly noticed ever} 
gentleman attached to the New York 
>tage, with the exception of the corps dt 
ballet, which shall be noticed in the pro- 
per pluce. But our most pleasing task 
yet remains to be performed— that of do-' 
ing justice to the ladies ; for there are 
ladies attached to the New-York drama- 
tic corps, who are at once an ornament 
to the stage, and an honour to the sex. 
but they deserve a separate 
which shall be given in our next. 

(To be continued.) 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 
PLURALITY OF WORLDS. 

Thb Honourable Horace Walpole as- 
serts, that Fontenelle's Dialogues on the 
Plurality of Worlds first rendered him 
an infidel ; and adds, that, in his opinion, 
" Christianity and a plurality of worlds 
are irreconcilable." We suspect, bow- 
ever, that this was intended rather as 
an apology then a reason for bis rejection 



promises (by a successful display of early of revelation. In our 



talent) to attain, before long, to consider- 
able eminence in bis profession'. At pre- 
sent, his figure, face, and voice, are too 
juvenile to give effect to the more weighty 
characters of the drama ; but in those 



ing, 



and 



~ r -. — - iiwi at lcib ui uic uiuw , vui iu muse 

his comic songs always secure (adapted to his abilities, such as gay foot- 



him applause 

Johs Graham, (an American, born in 
the city of New-York.) The business 
of this gcolleman has generally been of 
a subordinate cast ; but he is respectable 
in the characters allotted him. His Las 
Casas, in Pizarro— the Kin?, in Ham- 
let— Capt. Cutter, in the Jealous Wife— 
and several other characters we could 
enumerate, have, at different times, 
applause. Du- j 



men, young fops, trifling Frenchmen, tic. 
he evinces no inconsiderable merit. 

Mr. Hopper, who is also a native of 
tbis city, possesses a figure, face, and 
voice, favourable to the profession he 
has chosen ; but be has had few oppor 
tunities of testing his talents in any cha- 
racter of 



G. NrxsE* (an American) is careful 
to make the most of such 



trine of a plurality of worlds is strongly 
in favour of a religion which dares set no 
bounds to the love, wisdom, and power, 
of its divine author. It was love which 
prompted creation, for the purpose of 
multiplying objects susceptible of happi- 
ness. If that love is infinite, this multi- 
plication must be so also ; and if the un- 
natural rebellion of its subjects on this 
solitary planet has rendered redemption 
necessary, we have an additional cause 
for that present humility and self-abase- 
ment which, we are assured, will conduct 
to future exaltation and felicity. The 
greatest philosophers and poets have 
favour of this opinion, and 



subject in the following beautiful lines : 
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This huge rotundity we tnrad povi old, 
Ami all thote tetrldt thai roll (round the sun : 
The sun himself shall die — and ancient night 
Again involve the desolate abyss r 
Till the peat Father, through the lifeless gloom, 
F-»lend uSsarm to light another nrM, 
And hid ttft planeh roll by other lawt ; 
For through the regions of unbounded space, 
Where uncounted Omnipotence ha» room, 
Being, in various system*, fluctuates «til| 
H<- 1 iveen creation and ahhorr'd decay- 
It ever did, perhaps, and ever will, 
.V«r ttorlds are still emerging from the deep, 
The old descending, in their tum to rise. 

an **or(8. 

Much has been related in ancient his- 
tory about Amazons, a nation of female 
warriors, who are said to have formed n 
society from which men were entirely 
excluded ; but we attach the same de- 
gree of credit to such history, as to that 
of the Cynocephali, or people with dog** 
heads, mentioned by Herodotus, or to the 
Cyclops, Centaurs, and (iorgons, men- 
tioned by almost all the Greek authors. 
Plutarch says that it is evidently a ro- 
mance and a fablt, and Pahephatos, a man ; 
of much good sense, and who made a 
laudable attempt to free llie history of 
his country from the rubbish of liction, 
gives no credit to the accounts concern- 
ing the Amazons. He says " it is not 
likely that a race of female warriors ever 
exiued ; nor are they now airy trAcre to be 
found." Strabo is still more explicit, and 
seems indignant that such an absurdity I 
should have obtained currency so long 

But, like other Grecian fables, the his- 
tory of the Amazon* U amusing, and pro- 
bably conceals some allegorical instruc- 
tion. Authors inform us, that they killed 
all their male children as soon as they | 
were born, and .seared off the right 
breast of their daughters, that it might 
not impede their exertions in the use of 
the bow and the javelin. If any of our ' 
readers should be disposed to wonder | 
how the nation of the Amazons should . 
subsist anil flourish without having any | 
men amongst them, be it known, that they I 
ir ru pled not to travel some hundreds of 
miles to meet with heroes whom they 
thought worthy of peopling their singular 
republic ; and often lived two months in 
u. year with a neighbouring nation, with 
the patriotic view, no doubt, of procuring j 
recruit* for the state ; fur it would be in- 
justice to the heroines of whom we are 
speak iug, to ascribe to them any other 



EC LIPSI8 , &.C. n At your ease drink this precious liquor, te&irft trill 

chute mroy roe fire eavftt »f sorrotr. We can tnste 
Comets and eclipses hare, in all agCS and feel, but not describe, the state of repos» 
and countries, been considered as por- produced by a I 
tcntous phenomena, indicating some great 
event about to take place on the surface 
of this little ball of matter. Without 
ffering, any comments on an opinion 
which has at least antiquity on its side, 
we will merely refer our fair readers to 
the best chronological table in print, in 
the fifth volume of the Edinburgh Ency- 
clopedia, from which they will learn 
that many of the most remarkable events 
recorded in history were preceded or| 
accompanied by comets, eclipses, or some 

other phenomena of the visible heavens. j*o V If a neighbour is to becomroend- 
The prodigies which preceded the dow n- ed, he or she is " a* good a sort of 
fall of the Babylonian, Jewish, and Ro- a-body," or " as ptotu a-body, as one. 
roan empires, are too well authenticated | would wish to sec." Indeed, there may 
to be doubted. ] be some propriety iu this mode of cx- 

The Chinese, among their other su- 
perstitions, fully believe that an eclipse, 
of either sun or moon, portends some 
calamitous event, as appears from the fol 
lowing extract from the Shee-King, a col- 
lection of the most ancient and approved 
Chinese poetry, 
Confucius. 



a BODY. 

A foreigner might be led to class many 
of our New England brethren w ith ina<e- 
rialittt, from their referring every thing 
to matter rather than, to mind. For in- 
stance, if a lover exhaust the patience 
of his mistress, by his importunities, for 
extorting the " life-giving yes," or the 
" soul-melting kin," her answer, per- 



haps, wil 



le, "how can you tease 



Tche. ync tche kiao 

Tchou ge sin-muo 

Oe-yeou die tehc 

Ve koung tche tchcoo 

Pei yne eul wei 

Tse ge eul wei * 

Kin t*e shin min 

Te koung tcbo ngui. 
Literally treuulnied. 
"Tenth moon's conjunction, first day titi-mm, 
sun hud eclipse : all portend bad. Whether sun 
covered or moon covered, |>eople In general fear 



presMon, lor pious bodies are, perhaps, 
more frequently to be met with, in this 
hypocritical age, than pious souh. 



While on the subject of Chinese litera- 
ture, we cannot avoid mentioning, that 
among the first of their modern poet* is 
reckoned their late Emperor Kicn-long, 
whose most celebrated poem would be a 
treat for our fair readers, as it is iu praise 
of tea, and gives a poetical receipt for 
the proper infusion of that delicious 
beverage, which has been thu« translated 
by Mr. Barrow : 

" On a slow lire set a tripod, whose colour and 
use Fill it with clenrsnow- 
Boil it as lon K a? would be sufficient to 
luni fish while, and era) -fish red. Throw it up- 
on the delicate leaves of choice tea, ia a cup of 
yooe, (a particular kind of |iorcclniu.) Let it re- 
main as long as the vapour riw.s in a cloud, and 
only a thin vie! 



BLlVDKCSS. 

" There is not, perhaps, any *-ense or 
faculty of the corporeal frame, (says Dr. 
Blacklock,) which affords so many re- 
sources of utility and entertainment, a» 
the power of vision ; nor is there any 
loss or privation which can be productive 
of disadvantages or calamities so multi- 
form, so various, and so bitter, as the 
\ want of sight." The blind were the ob- 
{ jects of our blessed Saviour's peculiar 
companion, during hi* mission of mercy 
upon earth — and their irreparable mis- 
fortune certainly calls, from their more 
fortunate brethren, for till the tenderness 
and sympathy which enlightened huma- 
| nity can impart. The language which 
Milton ha* put into the mouth of Samson 
' Agonist e*, is scarcely too «trong for their 
unfortunate condition, and was, no doubt, 
dictated by his own painful i 



O loss of sight, of thee I most complain ! 
Blind amongst enemies ! O w orse than chains, 
l| Dungeon, or beggary, decrepit age ! 
Light, the prime work of God, to roe's extinct , 
And all her various objects of delight 
Annuli'd, which might In part my grief have eas'd. 
Inferior to the vilest I 
Of man or worm. 
O dark, dark, dark, i 
Irrecoverably dark ; total < 
Without all hope of day ! 



The appeal which the sam 
makes, in his own person, to the 



poet 
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thy of b» readers, in the sublime address 

to light, id his Paraditt Loit, is, perhap*, 
Mill more pathetic and affecting : 



• Thus with the year, 
n; but not ton 

lofev'nor 



D.y,. 

Or right of vernal woom,! 
Or locks, or herds, or human face divine ; 
But cloud, instead, and ever-during dark 
Surround* dm. From the cheerful way* of men 
Cut ©IT; and, for the book of knowledge fair, 
Presented with a universal blank 
Oi nature's works, to me expunged and raa'd, 



Thompson, the celebrated author of 
the Seasons, be. was ever tremblingly 
alive to those eiqaisite sensations which 
are produced by the harmony of poetic 
u'imbew — to those inexpressible rap- 
tures, which none but a poet can feel. 
In a familiar letter to a friend, on the 
pursuit of poetry, he says, " Let him 
quit it who can, and erit mihi magniu 
.tyollo, or something as great. A Iru* 
renins, (adds he,) like light, must be 
beaming forth, as a fain one is an incu- 
rable disease. One would not, bower er, 
climb Parnassus, any more than your 
mortal hills, to fix for ever on the barren 
ton. No ; it is some little dear retire* 
meat in the vale below that gives the 
right relish to the prospect; which, 
without that, i* nothing but enchantment, 
and though pleasing for some time, at 
bet leaves us in a desert. The great fat 
doctor of Bath, (Dr. Cheyne, perhaps,) 
told me that poets should be kept poor, 
the more to animate their genius. This 
is like the cruel custom of putting a bird's 
eye out, that it may sing the sweeter ; 
but, surely, they sing sweetest amid the 
luxuriant woods, while the full spring 
blooms around them." 



FOXTENELLE. . 

Fontenelle, in his old- age, was very 
always attended in- com- 
pany by a nephew, a talkative vain 
young man. Wben«iijy thing remarkable 
had escaped Fontenelle's auditory nerve, 
he used to apply to bis nephew, '• What 
was said ?*' This coxcomb would often 
rer, " Uncle, / said — " Bah '. was 
retort of the philosopher. 



A MOTHER. 

What pen can describe all the emo- 
tions of joy and sorrow, which, at times, 
agitate a mother's bosom ? The tender 
solicitudes for the object of ber affection ; 
her alarms and dread, when in danger of 
losing it ; and her despair, when it is 
gone for ever ? 



|j ly childhood she could see a lilllc, but 
never well enough to avoid running 
against objects that were not of a very 
light colour ; as she advanced in years, 
the sense of vision gradually diminished, 
and at length she became totally blind. 

Being a very beautiful young woman, 
and of most interesting manners, she was 
addressed by a decent young mechanic, 
who married her. About a year after- 
wards she became a mother ; on occa- 
sion of the illness of her infant, I had an 
opportunity of seeing the 1 
nratl 



HVSTEMCS. 

Dr. Small, of Birmingham, England, 
used to say, (very ill-naturedly, of 
course,) that women should be ashamed 
ever to confess that they bad hysteric 
fits, as they in general arose from the in- 
dulgence of their irascible passions. The 
diseases called by Sauvages Marotitattt, 
he said, were best treated with a horse- 
whip. What a brute ! 



LADY LAKKER8. 

The beautiful little insect, the Lady 
Lanners of Scotland, and Lady Bird of 
England, is still a great favourite among the 
Scotch peasantry. When any one of the 
Scotch children lights upon one of those 
insects, it is carefully placed upon the 
open palm of the hand, and the following 
metrical jargon is repeated, till the little 
animal takes wing and flies away : 

Lady Lady Lanners, 

Lady Lady Lanners, 

Tak up your elowk about yoor bead, 

An flee awa' to Planners, 

Flee ower firth, and Bee owcr fell. 

Flee ower pule and rinnan' well, 

Flee ower niuir and ower mead, 

Flee ower livan, flee ower dead, 

Flee ower corn, an (lee ower lea, 

Flee ower river, (lee ower »e;<, 

Flee ye east, or Bee ye west, 

Flee till him that lo'es me 



" A noble Venetian lady, having lost her only 
son, became a prey to excessive grief, tier 
confessor endeavoured to console her ; be told 
bar to think of Abraham, whom the Almighty 
commanded to aacrince his son, and which he 
obeyed without murmuring. 1 Ah ' my fa- 
ther, - she replied, with much vehemence,!] Upon examining her eyes, I recora- 
G °Jtt V t >UW "thT' " 0Ve cou,1,> * , " lw, ,uch * U mended an operation, to which she cheer- 

| fully consented : and on the 20th of De- 
c ember last, her left eye was successfully 
operated on. No pain or inflammation 
succeeded, and about eight days after- 
wards, I removed the dressings, and per- 
mitted her a limited enjoyment of the 
blessings of vision ; her raptures were 
indescribable. Her newly acquired sense 
was, however, from want of habit, of 
very little service to her for several 
days — she was unable to estimate the 
distances of objects — and was perpetu- 
ally in fear of running against every thing 
she saw. On the day of removing the 
bandage for the first time, I requested 
her to designate her husband, who, with 
several others, was present ; this she was 
enabled to do by hearing bim 
or by some slight noise that be i 

On the 27th of February last, I per- 
formed the operation on her right eye : 
my success in this case was instanta- 
neous — the cataract was removed vhole 
out of the axis of vision, while that in 
her left eye, being soft, was only broken 
up and lacerated by the instrument, and 
dissolved by the aqueous humour. No 
pain or inflammation followed the opera- 
tion, and she is now vuiling and receiving 
the vitits of her friends. She can see, 
without gla*»e*. to thread a needle ; and 
so soon as she gets a pair of suitable spec- 
tacles, she intends learning to read and 
write. 

If this woman, when totally blind, was 
an object of love, what must her value 
be now in the estimation of ber husband ? 
I am very happy to liave it in my power 
to say, her husband appear* fully sensi-. 
ble of the value of his wife, and very 
worthy of her j 



BLIND RESTORED TO SIGHT. 



[ Estraet of a letter from a Sorjreon in 
Pennsylvania, dated March 2f 



I 20,18 » 

Elizabeth Cohsor, aged 21 years, was 
born with cataracts in both eyes. In 
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maria; 

«R, THE VICTIM OV JEALOUSY. 

A tragieal lair, founded en fuel 

OV Jl'VEKIS. 

(Conrludtd from vur lmt ) 

To whom the trembling virgin thus replies, 
While tears spontaneous trickle from her eyes, 
O '■ why so cruel to a helpless maid ' 
Why wreak your vengeance on a guiltless head 
Say, when did I your love with hate repay, 
Or treat your person in a scornful way ? 

To wound your feeling*, or incense your mind ? 

By candor prompted, and by virtue sw ayed, 

Your love I xlighted, but respect I paid ; 

And if I acted too severe a part, 

Twn hut the frankness of an honest heart ; 

B<<c if, for this, I perish on this shore, 

And aee my parents and my home no more ; 

Submissive to my fate, in Him I trust, 

Who a Ids the feeble, and reward* the just ; 

He, thro' death'* dreary shadow*, will convey, 

And waft my spirit to the realms of day. 



r, interrupting, hem exclaimed, 
While hellish malice in hi. visage famed ; 
Perfidious girl ! think not your plaintive speech 
Will shake my purpose, or my feelings reach. 
Behold yon rocks, that lift, with awful {(ride, 
Their frowning sum 'i it o'er the rolling tide : 
Sooner shall they with tears your fate lament, 
Or melt with pity, than my heart relent. 
My Ix'd intention I oner more declare, 
Expect no merry, but for death prepare ' 



I the maid be bore, 
And led hrr trembling to the sandy shore. 
The roomier now prepares to take her life — 
And from hi* pocket draw* the murd'rous kuife ! 
Along the shore her piteous cries rebound, 
The dismal forest echoes to Uic sound. 

Henry, meanwhile, had sought the nymph In 



He grasp d him fast, and for assi* 



■cried- 



Thc forest echoed, and the rocks replied ! 

From ncighb'ring hilb his manly cries rebound— 

The distant village bears the swelling sound ; 

VVhen to his aid the gathering neighbours |>our, 

Rush thro' the thicket, and approach the shore ; 

The vile assassin instantly they seise, 

By force secure him, and lite youth release. 

Meantime a messenger, like lightning, bean 

The mournful tidings to ber parent*' ears ; 

A livid paleness gathers o'er their face, 

They wildly hurry t» the fatal place ; 

When near the spot with trembling steps they 



Roved o'er the desert, and explored the plain ; 
And wand ring now, in melancholy mood, 
Along tbr border of the gloomy wood, 
Her well-know u voice he heard— and from the 
glade 

He rush'd with fury to relieve the maid ; 

But ere he could the lifuu d*ii Arrest, 

The wretch relentless buri'd it to ber breast ! 

It pierced ber heart — (O horrible to tell '.) 

And lifeless to the ground,lhel4« < >l in: virgin fell ! 

The murderer next, stern justice to evade, 

On bb own bosom tura'd the reeking blade — 

Henry had now the fatal spot attain 'd, 

He snatch'd the dagger, and his arm restrain'd ; 

from instant death the guilty wretch preserved, 



me I pay, p, 
grace my lay. I than 



The scone of horror opens to their view ! 
And now they see, with grief anil anguith wild, 
Their weeping neighbours, and their 
child ! 

But here, O muse ! the painful task forbear, 
And close the tragic story with a tear. 

Thus did unsullied innocence expire, 
The hapless victim of a ruffian's Irs ; 
Lamented maid! cutoff in youthful bloom, 
To sleep untimely in the silent tomb. 
Yet tho' lu earth her lifeless form be hud, 
Her beauty withered, and ber bloom decayed 
Say, shall her worth (with ber expiring^ die ? 
Or ber sweet memory in oblivion lie f 
This humble tribute to her name I pay, 
And with her peerless virtues grace my lay. 
To wall her fate, let mournful willows wave, 
And cypress wreaths entwine around ber grave. 

But now, my muse, a fiercer face assume, 
Forget tby sadness, and dispel thy gloom : 
Let sorrow cease — let every tear be dry, 
And kindling vengeance stifle every sigh ! 
Indignant rise ! revenge the injured dead ! 
And wreak thy fury on the murderer's head. 
What envious fate, what demon from lielow, 
Urged the dire wretch to strike the fatal blow ? 
The blackest boTitic* of the Stygian shore. 
Where furies rage, and hideous monsters roar, 
When in thrir most terrific hue, eombiud, 
Give but a faint resemblance of bis mind. 
If yet he live, uiipuni«h°d by the laws, 
If Hell thus far have triumpb'd in her cause ; 
How must remorse embitter every joy, 
Torment his conscience, and bis peace destroy. 
As mnrderous Cain forsook lib sire » abode, 
And lied for safety to the land of .Nod- 
So he, perhaps, in distant climes may roam, 
A wretched exile from his native home : 
Nature in vain her varied rhanns display s, 
In vain bright I'ha*bus spreads his cheerful rays ; 
In vain the Spring her balmy fragrance yields, 
Or infant crops adorn thi> smiling field* ; 
Unconscious of their charms, behold him tread 
The pleasant valley, and the flowery mead , 
O'er verdant law ns he undelightrd rover, 
yor heeds the music of the sbwdy grove* ; 
E'en friendship's voice no comfort can iuipart, 
Nor mitigate the sorrows of hit heart ; 
But cheerless ii&^t the tedious hours awav, 
He curses his sad fate, and chides the ling'ring day 
When night, in gloomy silence, spreads around 
Her sable horrors, and o'ershades the j 
As at Caucasus' foul Prometheus lay. 
While gnawing vultures on his vital* prpy : 
■is thorny couch, behold him roll, 



611 the room. 
Increase his horror, and augment the gloom 
And if, at length, oppress'd with fear, he doss) 
His weary eyelids in a short rrpose, 
In frightful dreams the maiden stands eonfest, 
With ghastly visage, and with gory breast 
Then to hi* tortured fancy is displayed, 
The threal'ning halter, or the vengeful blade 
in every shape he see* impending death, 
And Hell, to meet him, moving from beneath ; 
Sometimes he stands on some imagined steep, 
That hangs suspended oertise burning deep ; 
Loudtbuuder. sound— the tott'ringsumn 



Onokgmm of lint, inttllttl 

Here lies interred a noted cit, 
Reno wad for rise, but not for irff 
If e'er a flight of his surprises, 
Twill be when his huge body rises. 



NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, MAY 22, 1819, 



IMtrolurt.— The titles of no less 
literary periodical publication*, 
now issued in this city, or aboat being establish- 
ed, occur to our Immediate recollection, vis. : 
The Medical Repository, quarterly ; Globe, 
monthly ; Christian Herald, monthly ; Collegian, 
monthly; Youth's Magazine, monthly ; Lyceum, 
monthly Belles Lettrcs Repository, moutbly ; 
Ladies Magazine, monthly ; Academician, semi- 
monthly ; Villager, semi-monthly , Museum, 
weekly ; Masonic Chronicle, and Olio, weekly. 
With so many competitors, our own attempt 
may, perhaps, appear daring ; but we are happy 
to announce, that our temerity has been already 
rewarded by the signatures of more than eleven 
hundred ladles and gentleman, and that our sub- 
scription list receives a dally accession of thirty 
or forty names. Air sr- l ork tcill tnruuragt litera- 
ture ; all complaints to the contrary, notwith- 
standing. 

.Itademy of Fin* jirtt.— The fifth exhibition of 

open to the public, every .lay in the week, evct-pt 
Sunday, from nine o'clock in the morning until 
du*k. We hope that those of our readers who 
are fond of paintings, will improve the opportu* 
nily now offered them. 



.Iron—Rose Butler, a black girl 
week^tried and convicted 

llthof 



to an in- 



Laditi i 

that tbey can procure cak* for partitt, of every 
description, by applying to Mrs. Sayrs, i\t>. 166 
Fulton-street, who superintends a bakery, de- 
voted to their fervice. 



C. S. VAX WLVKLE, PRIXTLS, 
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MA GJVAAIJIITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER III. 

The duties of the toilet were not for- 
gotten by our fmr cousins, on the morn- 
ing following the stage-coach incident ; 
but though they had spent an equal 
length of time in the embellishment of 
their persons, there was a striking con- 
trast in their appearance, when they de- 
scended to the parlour. The beamless 
eye, palid cheek, and languid Toice, of 
Sophia, all indicated a sleepless night and 
a heavy heart. But however Selina 
might have passed the night, whether in 
sleeping or talking, in dreaming or medi- 
tating, she now appeared an animated 
picture of health and happiness. Her 
bright eyes sparkled with unusual bril- 
liancy, her voice was tuned to the sweet- 
est key, and her movements were lighter 
than the zephyrs of summer. 

Several passing inquiries, respecting 
the health of Sophia, were made by 
neighbours who had beard of her arrival, 
and the accident attending it ; but hour 
after bour passed away, and yet no ( 
Woodville made his appearance. Every 
knock at the door imparted a new vibra- 
tion to the delicate nerves of Sophia, it Well, admitting bis deportment to 
and kindled a new smile in the fece of; Dc graceful," ^ her mother, " what 
Selina ; the one heard it with alarm— the | ao you say of his person ? Re is not 
other with an eager expectation, perbflps 1! handsome." 
not unmingled with some sentiment a- » o, be is well 
aalogous to bope. 

In order to raise the dejected spirits 
•f her drooping niece, Mrs. Percival 
herself to promote a conversa- 
of a cheerful and lively cast, and, 



therefore, not only indulged, but adopted 
various methods to encourage the spright- 
ly vivacity of her ever gay daughter, 
whom she took occasion to rally on the 
preparations she had that morning made 
for laying siege to the heart of their ex- 
pected visiter. 

" I hope," cried Selina, " that mamma 
will never again call me a selfish girl, 
when 1 take such uncommon pains mere- 
ly to do my cousin a kind office. Do 
you not feel very grateful for the favour, 
Miss Peneirosa?" 

" What favour ?" asked Sophia, rou- 
sing from a deep reverie. 

" That of relieving you from a trou- 
blesome lover," replied Selina, " for, as 
you have two, and poor I none, 1 am re- 
solved to take Woodville off your bands ; 
and as the fates have ordained that he 
cannot be your husband, be a good girl, 
and 1 will make him your cousin." 

Sophia blushed, smiled, and more than 
half wished that Selina was in earnest. 

" But, allowing that you prove suc- 
cessful," said Mrs. Percival, " are you 
certain that he possesses all those ' certain 
qualification*,' which you last evening 
enumerated as being indispensable in- 
gredients in the character of the man on 
whom you bestow your hand ?" 

" Magnanimity," replied the daughter, 
" may, perhaps, induce me to waive 
some of tbem, for the sake of my cousin's 
tmnqnillity. Let me see — he is not tall- 
well, no matter — we shall make a pretty 
little couple : But be is, certainly, grace- 
ful ; for, look here, mamma, did you ob- 
serve his attitude last evening, when he 
held Sophia's bund, tbus ?" Selina here 
played the languishing lover so much to 
the life, as to ebcit an involuntary laugh 
from both her auditors. 



for a man," 
answered Selina, " and I have beauty 
enough for us both ; so we'll waive that. 
Now, go on— what was my next requi- 
site r 
« He must be brave." 



" O, I'll vouch for his courage, since 
he stopped the wild horses last evening. 
Sophia, bow many duels has be fought ?" 

" Not one, I hope," replied Sophia. 
" his good nature would not permit bim 
to harm the insect that stings him." 

" O, dear ! that's bad," returned Se- 
lina, " but it must be accounted for by 
his rustic education. His ambition may 
yet be awakened by the contemplation ot 
such illustrious examples, as Miller, 
Rand, Elliot, and Austin." 

" Is he accomplished and polite ?" 
continued Mrs. Perciv.il. 

" Ask my cousin, here ; she carries a 
document in her reticule which places 
that question beyond the reach of si 
doubt ; for the man who can write tuck 
a Utter, on tuck a tubject, and in tuch a 
ityle, must be an ardent lover, a great 
scholar, and a perfect gentleman. Don't 
you think so, Sophia V 

" You are a wild giddy girl, cousin 
Selina, and love to trifle with serious 
subjects ; but let me assure you, that 
when Woodville marries, it most be to a 
female who will love him with an ardour 
incompatible with jesting." 

" She jests at scars who never felt a 
wound," replied Selina. "But, really, 
Sophia, you are enough to give one the 
dismals ; for if one must never think or 
speak of love and matrimony without 
assuming a long face and puritanical tone. 
I fear that I shall become the leader of 
apes. But look at those Cupids in yon- 
der picture ; do they bear any resem- 
blance to blue deviU ? I think I could 
fondle such little rogues without getting 
the horrors. But let me go on with my 
catalogue of manly virtues. Docs Wood- 
ville sing and dance well ?" 

" I never heard of his attempting 
either, in the whole course of his life, 1 
replied Sophia. " While he lived in the 
country, books were his sole amuse- 
ment." 

" There, now, is another damper," 
exclaimed Selina. " Unfortunate youth : 
to have a clergyman for his father, anil 
tbus be dephred of such exuui»ite en- 
joyments." 

'* A still greater diunpcr follow*," re- 
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piied her mother, 
rich." 

" Nor I neither, 
shall be well matched." 

" Is he well educated r 

" Rend hia letter to Sophia." 

" Doe* he possess a brilliant and ready 
wit ?" 

" 1 mast confess that he did not display 
much, when, as the poet says, he 1 never 
told his love, bot let concealment, like a 
worm in tho bud, prey on bis damask 
cheek.' " 

A loud knock at the door here inter- 
rupted the conversation, and in the next 
moment the subject of it stood before 
them. After bowing to Mrs. Percival, he 
advanced to the sofa on which the young 
ladies were seated, and in tones of the 
most touching tenderness, earnestly in- 
quired after the health of Sophia. Seli- 
oa very generously gave him a seat be- 
tween them, for which he repaid her by 
an unthinking neglect, while be devoted 
his whole attention to her embarrassed 
cousin. 

After several vain attempts to draw 
him into a conversation in which she 
could perform a part, Sclina desired him 
to notice a picture, which hung against 
the wall above their heads, and request- 
ed his opinion of its execution, it being 
the production of her own pencil. Wood- 
ville arose, and, after gnzing alternately 
at the picture and the fair artist, ex- 
claimed : 

" That heart must be formed for love, 
which could so happily conceive of its 
expression. How admirably is the ar- 
dent soul of Wetter exhibited in bis 
speaking countenance !" 

" And see," said Mrs. Percival, " what 
an expression of pity and tenderness 
beams in the eye of Charlotte. You per- 
ceive, sir, it is a representation of their 
last distressing interview." 

" When their lips met for the first, 
last, and only time," murmured Wood- 
ville. He then added, in a tone of bit- 
terucss — " Charlotte was the wife of his 
friend, but she pitied the 
Werter. Sophia— would you not 
pitied him ?" 

" Who could withhold their pity ?" 
said Sophia, faintly. She then, with 
some exertion, assumed a firmer tone, 
and added, " Wbo could avoid pitying 
an infatuation which could lead to nothing 



Wood ville is not || but misery and ruin. We have a right | ried ; for, though the nuptial benediction 

to expect more firmness and fortitude in | i» not yet pronounced" 

the lords of creation." fl " Palsied be the impious tongue that 

Woodville tamed on the fair speaker I ever pronounces it," exclaimed Wood- 



| such a mingled look of reproach 
sorrow, as called a tear into her eye. 
She dreaded, yet wished for an Idair- 
enumtnt that would at once terminate 
any lingering hope that might yet nourish 
bis unfortunate passion. Mrs. Percival 
was well aware, also, of the necessity of 
such an explanation, and thought the 
present opportunity a favourable one for 
the purpose. 

" Excuse n» for a few moments," said 
she to Woodville and Sophia — " I have || 
occasion for Uic assistance of Selina in 
putting up a dress, which must be sent 
home this evening. We will be with 
you again before you miss us." So say- 



_ on his feet. " Peruh the 

hand " 

" Solon ! Solon !" cried Sophia with 
energy, " Curse not your own father, 
fur it is decreed that be shall unite me 
to your friend, Fitz James." 

Woodville attempted to reply, but 
found his utterance totally impeded. He 
gazed wildly at Sophia, for a moment, 
then seized bis hat, on 



i 



To lite Editor tftht UdM Literary Cabintt. 
SIR, — 

I am one of those persons who 
ing, she left the room, accompanied by look for earthly happiness rather in 
her daughter. desiring little, than in possessing much. 

Woodville took his seat by the side of • endeavour to content myself with a 



Sophia, and a silence succeeded which 
both seemed afraid to interrupt. At 
length, throwing her veil over her eyes, 
Sophia ventured to articulate — 

" May I ask, Solon, bow I could de- 
serve such a letter from yon !" 

" Attribute it to madness— intoxication 
—any thing," exclaimed he ; " but O, 
dearest girl, do not for a moment believe 
that I could deliberately wound your 
feelings by an unkind reproach ; for, by 
Heaven, Sophia, I love you beyond " 

" Hold!" cried the agitated girl, with 
an energy that surprised herself. I 
must not, dare not, will not, listen to a 
word on that theme. You know it is 
impossible ; and if you value my friend- 
ship, never more resume the subject." 

Woodville seized her hand between 
his own, dropped on his knees at her 
feet, and attempted to speak, but was pre- 
vented by a Hood of tears. The elo- 
quence of grief is irresistible — and So- 
phia wept in concert. At length Wood- 
ville said — 

'* And is there, then, no hope ! Am 1 
doomed to eternal despair ! O, Sophia ! 
I feel my madness returning — do you in- 
sist on dooming me to perdition !" 

Sophia assumed a dignified composure, 
to which her heart was a stranger, 
solemnly replied — 

" I am married, Solon — yea, 
in the sight of 



competency, ond leave to others the care, 
the bustle and anxiety consequent on the 
eager desire of amassing wealth. With 
a few shillings in my pocket, and a trade 
to make a decent living, I saunter through 
the principal streets, each pleasant even- 
ing, to moralize on events as they 
pass, and " catch the manners living as 
they rise." My usual stroll is up and 
down Broadway ; sometimes taking a 
turn into the intersecting streets — fre- 
quently peeping in at a shop window, and 
even sometimes venturing in " to price 
the gi>od$." At about the curfew knoll 
my steps are bent toward the Battery, to 
inhale the refreshing sea breeze, and turn 
the mind in upon itself for pleasure and 
improvement. With permission I will, 
from time to time, furnish the "Cabinti" 
with the results of my crude and erratic 
cogitations ; not only to relieve my own 
mind from occasional depression, but, at 
times, to raise the finger of scorn, or, 

las the case requires, to call forth the 
sympathetic tear of pity : to censure 

j where I cannot praise — and to compas- 
sionate where 1 am constrained to cen- 
sure. 

An insertion of this will evince yonr 
approbation, and encourage me to the 
undertaking. Your's 

PERAMBULATOR 



The sigh of one oppressed 
to orerUra the world. 
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THE LANGUAGE OF THE HANDS. 

By Augustus Von Kotzebue. 

It htm been remarked, whether truly 
or not I leave physiologists to decide, 



that as coincidence of characters 
soul* in the bond* of friendship, so bo- 
dies receive the most lively pleasure, 
when the corresponding parts of each 
come in contact with one another ; that 
the eye, for instance, delights most to 
meet the eye, the hand to gr;wp the hand, 
the lips to press the lip*, fcc. This ob- 
servation may be pregnant with unexpect- 
ed results ; it may perhaps afford a clue 
to the solution of the problems of sympa- 
thy and antipathy : let it for the present 
conduct us to the subject of conversing 
by means of the hands. 

In love, it is well known, every thing 
is eccentric, every word a mystery, eve- 
ry little assurance an oath, every little 
untruth a perjury. Ordinary people can 
only speak by opening their mouths, and 
moving the tongue and lips ; lovers, on 
the contrary, converse with the eyes, the 
forehead, the whole face, nay, even with 
the hands. A timid lover has perhaps 
never yet' opened his mouth, but a gentle 
pressure of the hand has betrayed his 
heart to the beloved object. When a la- 
dy pull* off ber glove, and displays a deli- 
cate, white, finely shaped hand, this 
hand speaks iu behalf of all the charms 
which its owner conceals. As loudly 
does an ugly, withered hand, speak, and 
warn, and preach, as it were, against de- 
sire. It is frequently the case, that the 
li:ic«ds bear favourable or unfavourable tes- 
timony to the character of those to whom 
they belong. Impudent hands, for exam- 
ple, that speak too plainly to a pretty fe- 
male, announce lewdness ; but when, on 
the contrary, the hands of the pretty fe 
mile, give the owner of these impudent 
hands a smart box on the ear, they indi- 
cate virtue and morality. Those hands 
of a lover, which at the first interview do 
nothing but twirl a hat, show bnshfulness 
and respectful timidity ; but those which 
do nothing at all, announce indolence. 

When two hands, whose owners belong 
to different sexes cordially press each 
other, they speak at that moment so much, 
that it would require a volume to ex- 
press it all in words : their hearts Mart 
up in their fingers, and every finger is 

la this man- 



ner two friends silently tell 
the most affectionate things. 

Often, when two lovers are annoyed by 
the presence of a rigid mother or guar- 
dian, they secretly squeeze each other's 
bands, and these whisper to each other, 
" What a pity that we are not alone." 

The language of the eyes, so highly 
extolled by the poets, certainly has its 
advantages, but yet is far inferior to the 
language of the hands. In the dark it 
cannot be employed at all. It is 



other by the hand, as much as to say, 
" We ought to be indivisible." Two 
hands firmly grasping each other are the 
symbol of fidelity. The clenched list 
bespeaks rage and revenge — the uullow- 
cd hand implores alms — the hand laid up- 
on the heart protests— the hand upon the 
forehead think* — the hand behind the 
ear expresses difficulties — the fore linger 
of one hand laid across tnat of the other, 
speaks the language of scorn, and mali- 
cious joy — the point of the fore-linger 



[1, to be sure, with no noise, hot a deaf I) pressed against the point of the thumb, 
person may hear it, and to none but the | and then whipped to the nose, is the Ian- 
blind is it unintelligible ; to every one, on jj guage of the profoundest contempt. 

In a word, there is scarcely a senti- 
ment which the hand is not capable of 
expressing, and it uot only completely 
supplies the place of the mouth in speak- 
ing, but also, though rather imperfectly, 
in kis.sing, for when the lip* cannot ap- 
proach the beloved object, the hand 
throws kisses to her. 



the contrary, who can only half sec, it 
but too readily betrays itself. 

When the lover ventures for the first 
time to grasp the hand of his charmer, 
she either withdraws it, and that is as 
much as to say, " I have no heart for 
you" — or she suffers it, which is the 
same as if she said, " He whom 1 permit 
to touch my hand may hope also to touc h 
my heart." In lovers' quarrel? , indeed, 
the hand is withdrawn to express anger, 
but soon extended again in token of re- 
conciliation. 

Who can tell all that is said by the hand, 
which another is conveying to the lips 
to have a kiss imprinted upon it ? This 
is done either slowly or hastily, cither 
with trembling or boldly, and expresses 
civility or respect, gratitude or love. 

Two hands are folded together ; their 
owner prays — the folded bands are rais- 
ed ; he solicits something — they are rub- 
bed one against the other ; he is impa- 
tient. In many cases this language does 
not require the whole hand ; a few fin- 
gers, or even a 



cient to make themselves understood.— 
The raised finger threatens, when bent 
it beckons, when extended it points. — 
Two fingers produce the snap, a sign of 
contempt or defiance. 

The hand gives, the hand receives : 
both speak aloud. The first, in particu- 
lar, proves the goodness of the heart of 
the giver, as well as the merit of the re 
ceiver. The hand likewise censures by 
a repulsive motion. 

A finger placed upon the lips inculcates 
discretion. The ancients represented 
] the god of silence in this attitude. How 
they have represented Venus, every bo 
| dy knows : the hands of the goddess say 



I ; 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 
CICERO. 

The celebrated speech of Cicero, on 
the Catilinarian conspiracy, is, probably, 
familiar to most of our readers. The 
Roman senate had been summoned to the 
temple of Jupiter, in the capitol, where 
it was not usually held, but in times of 
public alarm. The audacious appear- 
ance of the traitor, in this place, drew 
down that memorable burst of the orator's 
eloquence, commencing, " QuoiMoite tan- 
dem abut ere, CatHina, patientia nottra 

«' This terrible oration was the first punish- 
ment which Catiline suffered, by bis 
folly in going to the senate. 

When Cicero was making the tour of 
Sicily, he inquired of the magistrates at 
Syracuse, if they could point out to him 
the tomb of Archimedes. It marks the 
degradation of a conquered people, that 
they knew not the spot where the dust 
of their greatest genius reposed. But 
Cicero discovered it. ' When they had 
carried him to the gate where the great- 
est number of their old sepulchres stood, 
| he observed, in a place overgrown with 
shrubs and briars, a small colomn, of 
I which the head just appeared above. the 
bushes, with the figure of a sphere and 
a cylinder engraved. On clearing the 



The Graces take each II ground, he found also (though mutilated) 

Digitized by Google 



20 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



the 
to 



ripuon whi.h he expected. 



It is 

» : 

So Tully panted, amid the wrecks of time, 
On the rude thine lolraee the truth sublime ; 
When, at hi« feet, in honoured «luit disclosed, 
Tu' immortal »u$e of Syracuse reposed. 

Tilt FIXE ARTS. 

The Greeks, who w ere fond of chim- 
in* to themselves the invention of every 
art and science, have not scrupled to as- 
sign the precise origin of painting, poetry, 
and music, and to Dame their fortunate 
inventor. To Apollo they ascribe the 
honour of inventing poetry ; to Mer- 
cury that of inventing the lyre, the first 
of musical instruments. The shell of a 
tortoise, they say, having been exposed 
on the shore till the flesh was entirely 
dried up, and nothing but the sinews re- 
mained stretched over its concavity, was 
observed by Mercury, when breathed 
upon by the wind, to emit musical sounds; 
and it was this that suggested to him the 
construction of the lyre, which was first 
formed of a tortoise shell, with cord* 
stretched across it. An equally inge- 
nious fable was invented by the Greeks, 
to account for the origin of the art of 
designing. A fond female, watching by 
her sleeping lover, observed that his 
shadow, projected on the wall, exhibited 
the exact lineaments of his countenance. 
Desirous of retaining the resemblance, 
when the original was gone, she tostantly 
traced upon the wall the faithful outline ; 
and thus gave rise to an art which is still 
more dearly prized by lovers than by the 



labour nor 

feet it. 

Ancient times were more favourable to 
the perfection of this art, than modern 
times have been ; and whatever com- 
parisons may be drawn between the 
merit of the ancients and moderns in 
other branches of the arts, they arc allow- 
ed to be our superiors in Sculpture ; the 
Antinous, the Laocooo, and the Apollo 
Belvidere, are unrivalled performances, 
and probably will ever continue insu- 
of art. 



was spared to per- ] unusually agitated ; and, after uttering 



the 



' OCod ! OGoo ! 



MATHEMATICAL TOAST. 

There is considerable ingenuity in the 
following toast, which is said to hare 
been drunk at an association of school- 



The origin of Sculpture is also ac- 
counted for by a similar incident. A 
young female, daughter to a potter, ha- 
ving endeavoured to model some of the 
clay, on which her father was at work, 
into a likeness of her lover, gave occa- 
sion to those more expert in the art of 
design, to produce the same effect on the 
more durable materials of marble and 
stone. Without vouching for the truth 
of this relation, we shall only repeat the 
remark, that it was prettily imagined, to 
make the most amiable passion the parent 
of the most agreeable studies. 

This art, which at first was rude, at 
length became refined ; it was promoted 
from the potter's clay to the most costly 
marbles and gems ; it was employed in 
the service of the divinities : and neither 



The fair daughters of Columbia — may they 
add virtue to beauty, *c ssTkACT envy from 
friendship, multiply amiable accomjitishments 
by sweetness of temper, omr>* time by socia- 
bilily and economy, and udiici scandal to hi 
lowest denomination. 

double rvir. 

A young lady in one of the southern 
cities, who was rather remarkable for 
her beauty than ber understanding, was 
conversing with a gentleman of some 
wit, in a large company. She was dress- 
ed in elegant simplicity, with o v<il over 
her head, which gave a sweet, though 
infantile, expression to her countenance. 
The gentleman made a punning quotation 
of the well-known beginning of a song, 
applicable to ber — which the lady at 
once took as a compliment, but in which 
the bystanders thought they saw a sar- 
Let it be given in each sense : 
Sweet b the rtil where innocence resides — 



' There is 



he instantly fell on his back, beared a 
convulsive sigb, and immediately expired. 
The audience supposed, for the moment, 
that his fall was nothing more than a stu- 
died addition to the part ; but, on seeing 
him carried off in a deadly stiffness, the 
almost astonishment and horror took 
place. He was removed to the sceoe- 
room, and surgical assistance immediate- 
ly procured ; bis reins were opened, but 
they yielded not a single drop of blood, 
and every other means of resuscitation 
was had recourse to without effect. The 
medical operations upon the body con- 
tinued about an hour, aAer which, all 
hopes of recovery having vanished, be 
was carried home to his lodgings on a 
bier. Mr. Aickin came on the stage to 
announce the sad event to the audience, 
; hut was unable to give utterance to his 
words, and therefore obliged to retire. 
Mr. Incledon then came forward, and 
communicated the melancholy informa- 
tion, which had the effect of i 
clearing the house. 



This was 
another n 

is the 



the compliment ; but take 



Chronology. 



CHIIOXOLOCICAL TABLE. 

B. C. 

4004 The world created. 
2348 The deluge. 
2247 Tower of Babel built. 
2234 Astronomical observations begun at 
B.iiiyloo. 

2221 Nun rod founds the Chaldean mon- 
archy. 

2205 First imperial dynasty of China 
begins. 

2188 Kingdom of Egypt commences ua- 

der Menes. 
£069 Kingdom of Sicyon begins. 
2059 Kingdom of 



MATH OF PALMER. 

There are, perhaps, few incidents on 1 

record in the history of the stage, more' 199G Abraham born, 

remarkable than the death of John I 1897 Sodom and Gomorrah destroyed. 

Palmer, of Drury-lane theatre, who drop- J I HOG Isaac born, 

ped down dead on the Liverpool stage, 1856 Kingdom of Argos begins, 

in the year 1798, while performing the 1822 The letters invented by 
character of the Stranger. He had ex- I the Egyptian, 

erted himself through two acts with great 1796 The reign of Ogjges begins, 

effect ; but in the third, as he wus about 1766 Second imperial dynasty of China 
i> to reply to the question of Baron Stein- begins. 

(I fort relative to his children, he appeared II 17C4 Deluge of Ogyges laid waste Attica. 
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1769 Jacob goes to Haran 
bis two cousins. 

1728 Joseph sold into Egypt. 

1718 Sparta built by Spartes. 

1702 All the lands in Egypt sold to Jo- 
seph. 

1689 Jacob predicts the corning of the 
Messiah, and dies, ait. M7. 

1635 Joseph dies, ast. 110. 

1615 The Ethiopians from the Indus 
settle near Egypt. 

1582 Chronology of the Arundelian mar- 
bles begins. 

1575 Pharaoh orders the male children 
of the Israelites to be drowned. 

1571 Moses born. 

1570 Pyramids of Egypt built. 

155b- Athens founded by Cccrops, with 
a colony from Egypt. 

154G Troy founded. 

1531 Moses flies into Midian. 

1503 Deluge of Deucalion, in Thessaly. 

1500 First eruption of Mount Etna. 

1191 Israelites leave Egypt. 

1451 Moses dies, aet. 110. 



1012 Solomon begins to build the temple. 
092 Solomon's palace finished. 
986 lUca built. 

975 The kingdoms of Judah and Israel 
divided. 

974 or 971 Jerusalem taken by 

king of Egypt. 
907 Homer wrote his poems. 

[T'i hr. tontimud.] 




HOBBY MORSES. 
Every m:in, it is said, has his hobby, 
d so, perhaps, has every lady. Last 
1445 Joshua partitions the land of Ca- j summer, Koleidiscopes were all the rage, 



naan. 

14*6 Joshua dies, *t. 110. 
1390 The tribe of Benjamin almost de- 
stroyed by the other eleven tribes. 
1344 Kingdom of Mycense begins. 
1285 Deborah defeats Sisera. 
1252 City of Tyre built. 
1 245 GTdeon routs the Midianites. 



with persons of every age and sex ; but 
that hobby has at length been compelled 
to give place to one of a very different 
description, from the use of which the 
ladies are unfortunately excluded ; we 
mean a new invented travelling machine, 
a real and 6 on a ft At hobby horse, called 
the Felocipedt. This is a machine in- 



1243 Arcadians conducted by Evandcr [vented by Baron Charles de Drais, mas 



into Italy. 

1234 Theseus establishes a democracy 
in Attica. 

1 233 Carthage built by a colony of Tyri- 
ans. 

1213 Helen carried off by Theseus. 
1198 Helen carried off by Paris. 
1194 Trojan war begins and lasts ten 
years. 

1184 Troy burned by the Greeks. 
1182 Kingdom of the Latins begins under 
.Eneas. 

1141 The Amazons burned the temple 

of Ephesus. 
I 126 Samson slays 3000 Philistines. 
1 124 Thebes built by the Bceotians. 
1 122 Third dynasty of China 
1115 Mariners' compass said to 

in China. 

1055 Saul kills himself on Mount Gilboa. 
1048 Jerusalem taken by David. 

killed by !| the 



ter of the woods and forests of the grand 
duke of Baden, and lately introduced into 
this country, Its nature and properties 
are as follows : 

1. That on a well maintained post road 
it will travel up hill as fast as a man can 
walk. 

I. On a plain, even after a heavy rain, 
it will go six or seven miles an hour. 

3. When roads are dry and firm, it 
runs on a plain at the'rate of eight miles 
an hour. 

4. On a descent it equals a horse at 
full speed. 

As a horse draws, in a well construct- 
ed carriage, both the carriage and its 
load much easier than he could carry 
the load on his back, so a man conducts, 
by means of the accelerator, his body 
easier than if he had its whole weight to 
support on his feet. A great portion of 
the muscular strength of a man, in walk 



the weight of the body ; but on the ac 
celcrator, the body being upheld, the 
whole exertion is merely applied to the 
propulsion of the machine forward. It 
may be always directed on the best part 
of the way, and on a hard road the rapi- 
dity of its movements resemble* that of 
an expert skater ; the principles of the 
two motions are the same. In trnth it 
runs a considerable distance while the 
rider is inactive, and with the same ra- 
pidity as when the feet arc in motion ; 
and in a descent it will beat the best 
horses in a great distance, without being 
exposed to the risk incidental to them : 
as it is guided by the same gradual mo- 
tion of the fingers, and may be instantly 
stopped by the feet. 

The machiue consists of two wheel*, 
one behind the other— connected by a 
perch, on which a saddle is placed for a 
seat. The front wheel is made to turn 
on a pivot, and guided by a curved lever, 
or rudder, which comes up to the hands ; 
the fore arms rest upon a cushion in front, 
and in this position, both hands holding 
the rudder firmly, the machine and tra- 
veller are preserved in equilibrio. 

The traveller having inclined his body 
a little forward, extended his elbows a 
little, and grasped the guide, must pre- 
serve bis balance by pressing lightly on 
the side which appears to be rising. 



the balance of the machine, as the 
are to the conducting of it. Place the 
feet lightly on tba ground, long, but very 
slow, steps are to be taken in a right line 
at first, lest the heels should come in 
contact with the hind wheel. The at- 
tempt to increase the motion of the feet, 
or to keep them elevated while the ac- 
celerator is moving, is only to be ventur- 
ed after practice in the slow movement 
shall have given dexterity. The saddle 
may be made high or low, according to 
the height of the traveller. 

The impelling principles of the Drai- 
sina* arc not derived from the body of 
the machine itself, but simply from a re- 
sistance operating externally — the resist- 
ance of the feet upon the ground. The 
body is supported without exertion upon 
a carriage which a slight impulse will 
send forward, and the alternate motion of 
the legs upon the earth gives the power, 
so that velocity a i 
expeuse of force. 

lot* of me 
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Housewife's Manual. 

Under thia head we propose furnishing 
a variety of article* relative to domestic 
economy; and, therefore, respectfully 
solicit the assistance of such writers as 
have paid particular attention to the sub- 
ject No young lady should feel indif- 
ferent to the honourable and all-im- 
portant duties of a housew ife ; for neither 
fortune nor rank can ever elevate her i 
above them in the eyes of a discerning 
and sensible husband. The times have 
been (but times are strangely altered) t 
when every accomplished mis* was trans- j 
ferred from the boarding-school to the I 
kitchen, to complete her education. But • 
though we do not expect that this anti- 
quated custom of our forefathers will 
ever be literally resumed, we still enter- 
tain a hope that our young ladies will not 
think themselves degraded by attentively 
studying the theory and practice of those 
domestic arts which are indispensable to 
the comfort and proper regulation of a 
family. 

Having at present no other article at 
hand, we shall commence this depart- 
ment with a few receipts which may 
prove beneficial to our fair readers. 
The first is for Dying Cotton 

MAHKIH COLOVR. 

Boil leaves of the willow in very clear 
svmter, afterwards pass the decoction 
through a linen cloth strainer, and add 
isingtnss till the liquor is entirely limpid. 
The willow leaves, beside the colouring 
matter which they contain, have still a 
property that would weaken the colour- 
ing matter, and render it unsolid, if isin- 
glass was not added to this preparation. 
This water can serve to dye thread and 
cotton stuffs, and the shades of it can be 
varied, at pleasure. To render this dye 
more perfect, the stuffs should be soaked 
in a wa>h of nitrous acid covered with 
water, winch renders the colour more 
brillituit, and prevents it from turning 
pelt. Beside the beauty of this colour, 
the process is so simple, and gives so tine 
a dye, that any one can prepare it with- 
out the assistance of a dyer. 




fine, or pounded, boil it in a 
quantity of water, until all the substance 
is out of it, then take about half a gallon 
of the liquor, and dissolve oue ounce of 
verdigris, and half an ounce of alum in 
it, boil your yarn in the logwood water 
one hour, stirring it, and keeping it loose. 

Take out your yarn, mix the half gal- 
lon that contains the verdigris and alluni. 
then put in your yarn into the mixture, 
and boil it four hours ; stirring it and 
keeping it loose, all the time, and taking 
it out once every hour, to give it air, 
after which dry it, then boil it in soap 
and water, and it is done. 

The above will dye six pounds of cot- 
ton yarn, an elegant deep blue. After 
which, put in as much yarn into the same 
liquor, and boil it three hours, stirring as 
before, and you will have a good pale 
blue, or boil hickory bark in your liquor, 
and you will have an elegant green. 

FLOWERS. 

By the following process, the lovers 
of flowers will be enabled to prolong, for 
a day, the enjoyment of their short-lived 
beauty- 
Most flowers begin to droop and fade 
after being kept during twenty-four hours 
in water ; a few may be revived by sub- 
stituting fresh water ; but all (the most 
fugacious, such as the poppy, and, per- 
haps, one or two others excepted) may 
be completely restored by the use of hot 
water. 

For this purpose, place the flowers in 
scalding water, deep enough to cover 
about one third of the length of the 
stem ; by the time the water has become 
cold, the flowers will have become erect 
and fresh ; then cut off the coddled end 
of the stems, and put them into cold 
water. 



To wake the soul by tr-mlrr »in>kr* of art, 
To ntw thr K*iiiiiMj nod to mr- n<i the hrati ; 
To make tnaokiiul, io ixmtcioit* >irlur IxtJd, 
Lire o'er tacb •trenc, aiid be wh»i ibr ) behclJ. 



faithful execution. To do justice to su- 
perior merit, requires a superior pen— 
a feather plucked from the golden pinion 
of genius, is requisite to describe its hea- 
ven-aspiring flights. Whnt then can be 
expected from a humble goo$t-qv%U that 
never rose into the purer regions above ? 

Mrs. Barkcs, whose husband we have 
already mentioned, is a native of England. 
This lady, though of petit figure and fea- 
ture, possesses great powers in tragedy, 
and a versatility of talent, for comedy and 
farce, but seldom equalled. Her fea- 
tures, though small and regular, are evi- 
dently at her perfect command, in por- 
traying the different passions of sorrow, 
anger, or contempt. She is likewise ex- 
tremely happy in the assumption of some 
male characters ; such as artless boys, 
fee. ; and soars far above mediocrity in 
the higher walks of comedy. Her first 
appearance was in the character of Juliet, 
in the tragedy of Romeo and Juliet, and 
such was the favourable impression pro- 
duced, that her second appearance wan 
announced in the same character. She 
has since passed the ordeal of three yearV 
trial with the happiest success. 

Yet, although Mrs. Barnes is beyond 
doubt a highly accomplished and r.ipidly 
improving actress, our duty as an impar- 
tial writer compels us to add, that she is 
not entirely free from faults, the most 
disagreeable of which is, an inflection of 
voice, (naturally musical) to a modulation 
almost masculine, so that the most indif- 
ferent listener feels it grating on his ear. 
A strong and unnatural gesticulation in 
tragedy, with Uie head ; and, frequently, 
a respondent loudness of voice with the 
person concerned in a scene, when cool 
contempt shoutd stamp her reply. But 
as these are faults of minor importance, 
we simply note them for Mrs. B.'s con- 
sideration, wishing to sec so bright a tun 
uuohscured by a single tpof. 

Miss Elleu Johnson, daughter of Mr. 
J. Johnson, already noticed as attached 
to the theatre. Although England is the 
□alive place of this amiable young lady, 
yet from her extreme youth when she 
arrived in America, (not exceeding two 
or three years of age) the New- York au- 
dience withjusticeclaim her as a protege* 



The second receipt we shall offer, has j I n onr present number, we have pro- 
highly approved, for Dying Cotton | iniscd to " do justice to the ladies" at- 
Yarn | | H ched to the New-York theatre ; but ; 

Dti r bm'k. wn ^preaching the t;i«k we feel sensible !j of their own, and she may at present be 

Take one pound ofJogwood chipped !l that our abilities are not competent to its ! considered as their unrivalled favourite. 
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The tint introduction of Mm Johntoo to 
the New- York audience was at the ten- 
der age of five years, when she recited 
the fable of Little Red Riding Hood with 
a propriety of accentuation, and gesticu- 
lation, that astonished a numerous audi- 
ence, who that evening attended the be- 
nefit of her respected mother. 

Her subsequent appearance before the 
New- York audience, (after a lapse of 
tine sufficient to expand, though not to 
ripen those budding beauties she disco- 
vered on ber juvenile essay,) and her 
rapid progress to excellence in her pro- 
fession, are too well known to need re- 
petition ; we shall therefore close these 
remarks by observing, that no very dis- 
tant period will behold Miss J. a finished 
general actress, reviving in the mind of 
the spectator the former excellence of 
Mrs. Johnson, who in her day was justly 
pronounced the Siddons of America. 

The figure and face of this young lady 
arc happily suited to the youthful cha- 
racters she assumes. Although we feel, 
in common with others, a partiality for 
this amiable actress, we should depart 



ral characters in tragedy in a very re- 
spectable and happy manner. 

Mrs. Baldwin, (from England) wife of 
Mr. J. Baldwin, already mentioned, a 
most useful and highly respectable ac- 
tress in the characters of old women, testy 
old maids, pert chambermaids, ice. Her 
principal forte is old women, and her at- 
tention to costume is not only high I v 
praise- worthy, but illustrative of a sound 
and discerning judgment. We wish that 
some of the ladies and gentlemen would 
borrow a little of Mrs. Baldwin's punc- 
tilio on this subject. 

Mrs. Wheatlcy, (a Dative of America.) 
This lady has never yet had an opportu- 
nity to eiert herself extensively in any 
walk of the drama; it is, therefore, im- 11 
possible to pronounce upon ber talents 
with any degree of certainty. The only 
character we remember her in of any 
importance, is Dame Gerald, in the Maid 
and Magpie, in which she acquitted her- 
self in such a manner as to draw forth the 
unqualified approbation of the audience, 
and discovered that she possessed talent, II 
I which, if properly cultivated, would in a 



POETRY. 



« A HI -IT 



At early dawn he tallies forth, 
To ash hit scanty boon ; 

But menial pride, the wretch wQl c 
Became he comes too soon 



Alas! 

That makes the I . 
He has no bed to rest his head. 

Nor abetter from the cold. 

The bleak wind rashe* through his coat— 

The emblem of hit mind : 
The one i> thorn, the < 
And he tot 



from the rule we have established, were short time render her not only a useful, 



we to bestow this unqualified approbation 
on her merit, and not point out whatever 
defects we discover. In singing, her 
tones, while in compww, arc sweet and 
melodious, but when attempting a fait- 
ittto, she evidently betrays the want of a 
correct ear, and is frequently at discord 
with the orchestra. Whether this is a 
nntur.il defect, or acquired through inat- 
tention, we know not ; but, as in cither 
case, it can be remedied, we hope that 
J. will attend to it. 



Miss Lcxsi'oo, (from England) pos- 
sesses, as a female, an uncommon power 
of voice in singing ; second, we believe, 
to none on the continent. As a proof, 
we need only mention her execution of 
the part of Hecate, in Macbeth, than 
which there are but few more difficult 
singing characters to perform ; yet Miss 
L. executed the lowest passages with 
great effect, and the most apparent ease. 
Uniting a melodious and flexible voice. 



but meritorious actress. 

Miss DcLLitfocft, who is also a native 
of our country, is a very pretty little ac- 
tress, and, in many characters, receives 
much well-merited applause. She is a 
sweet singer, and is always perfect in her 
part. (To be 



An eminent lawyer went into the shop 
of a gentleman in Boston, who was in 
partnership with his brother-in-law, and 
inquired for some waistcoats. A number 
of elegant patterns were thrown on the 
counter, and, after looking at them for a 
moment, the lawyer pleasantly observed, 
he should like to take one of them, if be 
would take his pay in Lav. " Yon may 
take one if yon please," replied the gen- 
tleman, " and pay my brother-im-laa." 



Ah ! little think the lordly few. 

Surrounded as they are, 
What Worm of grief, without 

The poor are doom'd to bear 

And wiil no sympathetic soul 
Attend the beggar's prayer ? 
Shall sorrow'i night, o'erwhehn him qoKe 

Then death >hall come to bis relief ; 

Nor hanger press bim more : 
Hit toil* ibuH cease, and he, in peace, 

Shall gain the blissful shore. 

And though no aculptur'd I 

H'n unwept relic* < 
That God wboae away ■ 




ANSON 

FOB THE LIMES' UTHURT CABARET. 

SIR, 

If the imperfection* of the following ju- 
venile essay lie not of too grots a nature to merit 
your notice, by inserting it in 1st " LadieV Lite- 
rary Cabinet," you w ill much oblige. 

Tour very humble servant, 

J P 



Some thieves met a mao, robbed him, 
and bound him in a wood ; just after they 
met with another, buund him in his pre- 
with a competent knowledge of music, II sence, undressed him also, nnd laid him 
and what is called an excellent ttage-face, | on the other side of the hedge ; when 
Miss. L. promises to become an admira- one of them cried out, Pia undone t Tm 
We acquisition to the New- York stage. ; undone I the other hearing him, begged 
Her happiest effort* are in hoydens, coun- \ most heartily that he would come and 
try girt 



Ob! there'* a fire unt 
Within the ha man 

A spark of that w hich 
In everlasting rest. 

Warm <m the 



And 




a* the lightning', flash, 



That glomus along the sky. 

Serene ■* eve, when from our view 

The orb of day recedes ; 
An.l gentle acpliyn wide diffuse, 



Silent at night, when Cynthia pale, 
Reflects ber borrowed mys, 

And heav'n's united hotta c< 
A scintillating blase. 



Amid re 
And potent i 



bla*U arise. 
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The sullen frown of alifc skies 
May fill the son! w ith fear. 

And human wretrhcdness educe 
The sympathising tear. 

Bui where pare love exert* it.« power, 



n'dof 

And ceaseless troubles rest. 

There sigh*, that bid distraction lire, 
Possess the power to charm ; 

And danger*, which the brave diimay, 
Invigorate the arm. 

There gloomy melancholy show* 

A fascinating face, 
And sorrow's pendant pearls display 



But lore is a purer, a holier light, . 

A beam that never dies, 
Bat shines on the soul's enamoar'd light, 

Like the eve of southern skies. 

G. F. B. 
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THE TEAR. 

Written in rcnttyuenct. of neing a Ijulyttttp, to 
tchoin /Ac author ma warmly altmked. 

BY ROLLA. 

I watch d the warm tea/ at it rolld from the mine, 
And stray 'd o'er the cheek of luxuriant hue ; 

Andtaid, " If its rays are to brilliantly fine, 
And sparkle so sweetly with sympathy's dew, 

" What caus'd it to wander thus far from its home, 
From It* lovely companions, to feeling so dear; 

I? it sorrow, which fore 'a thee thus wildly tu roam, 
O, say! wilt thou answer— sweet soul-speaking 
tear !" 



Methinks I can catch in each new-beniniux spell, 
The painful aensalion* which press d thee to 



From thy couch of repose, thy darkly fring'd cell, 
O ! yes, I can see, lis the fall force of love. 

Then thou bright g'-m, tliu« forsaken and 

lone, 

I II shield thy pun- beam* from the unfeeling 



And here, in this heart, thou shall e'er finds 
Nor ever be fore'd from the asylum to fly. 

For what is more grateful — more dear to the mind, 
Than thy soft pearly beams so tenderly bright ; 
To sorrow, to love, and to grief ever kind, 
O ! yes, lovely tear — thou art " heaven's own 

light !" 
BroU I yet. May, 181°. 

rOH THE LSDIts' I.ITIRJBY CABINET. 
TO — . 

O what • desert this world would seem, 

With all its bloom, and flowers, 
Were It! 



Owom 

The gathering gloom of wo, 
And the magic that dwells on f lovely face, 

Is the swe*teit of spells 1.- low. 

rhe bowl but fires the feverish brain, 
With a false and fugitive glow ; 

A moment's pleasure for hours of pain, 
Is all that wtae can bestow. 



TO CORRKSPO.N DENTS. 

The beautiful ballad, by S. of New-Jersey, 
shall appear in our next. 

Several communications on hand shall be at- 
tended to. 

The drawing of the Literature Lottery com- 
menced on Monday afternoon, when the capital 
piixe of dollars came out to No. 1,793. 

It was sold at Gillespie's Lottery Office, not long 
since, tu Mr. Samuel (Uantbury, secretary of the 
Ocean Insurance t'ompany, for 24 dollars. 

The Tea #W._A 1'hiladelphia botanist, C 
Ranmeqne, in two ingenious letters to Dr. 
Mitcbill, recommends introducing the Tea Plant 
from China, into the United States, w here, be is 
positive, it may be successfully cultivated. More 
than li/nniAtlO of dollars are annually |>aid to 
the Chinese for the article of Tea, w liicli may Ir- 
saved to our country iry this project. He points 
out the manner in which the plnnt may be ob- 
I tained ; and recommends Hie formation of a 
society for its naturalization, as collective exer- 
tions have generally a better chance of success 
than individual seal. 

Chriffuini, who an- 
iusic, and coro- 
to all the theatres of the court of Spain, 
proposes giving a " Grand Vocal and Instrumen- 
tal Concert," on Tuesday evening next, June 1st, 
at the City-Hotel, Broadway. He will be assist- 
ed by bis pupil, Mrs. De Lucr, of Philadelphia. 

The assassin of M. De KntxeVie, (says a pa|>er 
of a late date,) died on the *»th of March. 
Every circumstance proves him to have been a 
fanatic. In his papers he styles K. - the afore of 
kiigt" a " Human Spy,'' and thai all his |>arti- 
sa s outht to suffer in the same way. When this 
assassin got into the hall of M. de K. he request- 
ed to be announced to the Counsellor of Stale. 
On the instant Mr. K. entered the room, the as- 
sassin must have stabbed him ; for the servant 
had scarcely left it before be heard a loud shriek, 
and re-entering the room found his master and 
the student, Sand, on the door. Some ladies, and 
the daughter of the deceased, immediately flew 
to his assistance, when bis daughter, Eliza, and 
others, bore the body to an adjoining room, 
where he immediately expired. The murderer 
flourished his bloody dagger, and passed out of 
the house, exclaiming, " The bailor ts dead! the 
eounlryu sored/ hag /ire fltrmmy •" Then, 
turning to the windows where the ladies were 
calling upon the people to arrest the assassin, be 
cried, " Ye* ■' I am the murderer. — // ii thai thai 
all traitors ought to peridu" He then knelt down, 
exclaiming, " God, / thank thee, tor hoeing per- 
milled mt to ateomplioh thiiaet," and (tabbed him- 
self, and was carried to the hospital. Jn one of 
bis dying extasii-, he exclaimed, « He u dead ' 



Spy ! It sras a demon of hell thai id- 

habited the body of Koixtbut ; it would not ami 

him ; he gore me a IrrribU grin at parting.' 

Couriers have been despatched to Petersburg and 

Berlin with the news of the assassination. 
* 

MARRIED, 

On Saturday last, by the Right Rev. Bishop 
Hobart, George W. Strong, Esq. to Miss EJuca 
C. Templeton. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Mr 
Crowell, Mr. Silas B. Mott, to Miss Margaret Lo- 
nen, all of this city. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Mr Coo- 
per, Mr. Abraham Vrattenburgh, to Ml 
Flock; both of this city. 

On Monday evening last, by the Rev. Mr 
Knox, Mr. Thomas G. Bunker, of Nantucket, to 
Mis. Sally A. Raymond, of this city. 

On Monday evening last, at Perth Amboy, by 
the Rev. Mr. Chapman, Mr. Isaac Guliek, of 
Princeton, N, J. to Miss Amelia Watson, eldest 
daughter of liie late James Watson, Esq. mer- 
chant, of this city. 

On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. I>r 
Cooper, Mr. John Buekla**. of the house of 
M'Brair si Bucklass, to Miss Elacubeth Mitchell, 
both of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Phil- 
lips, Mr. L. W, Stevens, to Miss Mary Burrows, 
all of ibis city. » 

Ou Thursday evening, by Ihe Rev. Mr. U- 
ha«h, Mr. Nunuel Proctor, formerly of Boston, 
to Miss Maria Fash, of Ibis city. 

On the 6th insl. l>y ihe Rev Dr. Milledoler, 
Mr Oanicl Covert, to Miss Martha Ackerman, 
all of this city. 

On Saturday evening, the 8th inst. by the Rev. 
Dr. Millcdni* r. Air. William Falconer to Mia* Ca- 
tharine Litbguw, both of this airy. 

On Monday evening, the 10th last by the Rev. 
Mr. Spring, Mr. Oliver Clapp, of Hartford, Coo. 
to Miss Mary Butler, of this chy. 

On Sunday evening, the 9lh inst. by the Rev- 
Mr Fellus, Mr Isaac P. Hall, to Miss Ann 
M' Adams, all of this city. 



DIED, 

On Monday ev ening, the 24th inst. the venera- 
ble Andrew Hunersley, at the advanced age of 

tM years. 

Ou Monday morning, of a lingering iIW«, 
Mrs. Ruth Titus, aged r» years. 

On Monday morning, after a short illness, Wil- 
liam J. Thomson, of the Ann of John Thomson 
k Son, aged 27 years. 

Mr. John Sarket.of Newtown, L. I. in theootb 
year of his age. 

In Portsmouth, N. H. of the dropsy, Mrs. Polly 
Blanlell. She bad been tapped, since Nov. 1800, 
more than two hundred times, and more than 
eight thousand nine hundred gallon, of water, 
equal to eleven hogsheads, drawn from her. 

At Mobile, Mr. David W. Crawford. He fell 
in an affair with Major Triplet!. 
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" DtA* MADAM, 

" Convinced, at length, by sober 
reason and cool reflection, that it would 
be madness any longer to nourish the 
sweet delusive hope whicb*a« for years 
glowed in thii bofotn, I am determined 
to airume a virtue which 1 feel that I do 
not yet ponett, but to which habit and 
time may possibly render me familiar. 
From this moment I shall look on your 



j I* rom Ibis moment 1 snail l< 
lovely niece as the wife of i 
the wife of my friend : and 



Sophia was in tears when her aunt 
and cousin returned to the parlour ; and 
so violently agitated by a variety of sen- 

ber fainting. Supported, however, by 
the blissful consciousness of having per- 



formed her duty, she became gradually priTi | oge , 0 whirli every deserving 



my friend ; and will endea- 
vour to bear it constantly in remem- 
brance, that it would be impious to har- 
bour a sentiment of a more tender na- 
ture. 

" But though her affections and faith 
are pledged, alas '. to another, may I not, 
without sinning, still hope for a share of- 
her invaluable friendship — for a place in 
that sisterly esteem of which her pure and 
gentle bosom is so happily susceptible ? 
Plead for me, dear madam, I conjure you. 
I cannot, mast not, resign the felicitous 



more composed ; and finally evinced # 
degree of placid cheerfulness to which 
the whole morning had seen her a stran- 
ger. The approbation of her aunt, and 
the affectionate solicitude of her now 
sympathising cousin, contributed not a 
little to render her satisfied with herself, 
and grateful to them. 

Before tea was introduced, this little 
groupe was joined by several female ac- 
quaintances, whose lively conversation 
proved an agreeable antidote to any sigh- 
begetting reflections which might have 
intruded. The party separated at an 
early hour, when Sophia retired to her 
pillow, where a tranquil slumber stole 
over ber wearied sense*, which was only 
interrupted by the bright beams of the 
rising sun darting into ber chamber. 

While seated at the breakfast table, a 
porter knocked at the door, and deliver- 
ed a letter addressed to Mrs. Pcrcival, 
who, after giving it a hasty perusal, hand- 
ed it to her niece, with a smile which 
quieted the rising palpitation of ber 
bosom. It was from Woodville, and tbe 
following i» a copy of ite 



ety M itn 
irvl errors 

kindne»s. 



y conduct, ta 
that are past, 
pen to me, and 
I am receircd 



the strict propriety 
atone for follies and 
If your door continu 
if, through your 
as if past events were totally obliterated 
from th« memory, you will commaad tin- 
eternal gratitude of, 

Dear madam, 
" Your respectful and 
" Contrite petitioner, 

" S. VVOODVILLE. 

n-iJm S, 



is entitled. Let ber consider me as a 
brother, and I swear, by my every hope 
of happiness, that I will never, by an 
action, word, or even a look, violate the 
strictest punctilios of that sacred charac- 
ter. 

" Plead to her for me, my dear madam, 
for I dare not plead for myself. I have 
ginned too deeply to presume to approach 
her without a mediator. My impetuous 
passions have hurried me into follies for 
which 1 shall always bate myself. I 
brutally wounded her gentle spirit by a 
letter of reproaches, preemption, and 
madncas ; and 1 yesterday consummated 
my career of insanity by a verbal repe- 
tition of tbe offence. Plead for me, I 
intreat you, that I may be forgiven, be 
blest once more with her friendship ; 
and, at the same time, be restored to tbe 
new prospect of felicity which has just 
been opened to my view in the society 
of yourself and amiable daughter. 

" Unless 1 am forbidden by a special 
message, I shall flatter myself that 1 am 
hereafter to be a welcome intruder in 
)( your domestic circle, when I hope, by 



After the foregoing epistle had been 
attentively perused, by Sophia and her 
cousin, Mrs. Percival requested her niece 
to decide upon the late of the write rt» 
petition. 

" Decide for roc, my dear aunt," re- 
plied Sophia. " You are acquainted 
with all the circumstances, and can best 
determine on what course I ought to 
pursue. I wish he were, indeed, my 
brother. Could I be certain that be was 
sincere in his resolution" 

" To be sure he is," interrupted Se- 
lina. " Has he not seen me and admired 
my paintings ? and does be not write 
here about the happiness he anticipates 
in the society of mamma's amiable daugh- 
ter ? How can you entertain a doubt of 
his sincerity ? Permit him to visit hia 
dear inter, and if I don't cozen him of his 
heart, let no one hereafter give me cre- 
dit for either wit or beauty." 

After considerable conversation, which 
was, as usual, agreeably diversified by 
the unreflecting volatility of Selina, it 
was finally concluded to tolerate the 
visits of Woodville, so long as he con- 
fined himself wilhin the limits prescribed 
by propriety, as delineated in his own 
letter. The young ladies then prepared 
| for a shopping excursion, as the day 
promised to be unusually pleasant for 
the season ^ ^ 



A person that breaks an engagement, 
*el<Jom reflects on the inconveniences 
that be causes ; be may be compared to 
a stone thrown into a pool, which dis- 
turbs circle after circle, till the whole 



Digitized by Google 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



i itu. JU i:au!Nj t. 

— If* ■* 
AM) vttTl , 

aptituft»_dT the bun 
in knowledge, and 



ik. 



I perfection is slow 



The ability aod aptitu^LpT the human 
to advance in knowledge, 
improve in nvaxal beauty, indicates the 
intention of Hm}»< in bestowing so in- 
valuable a gift. Jk 

Its tendency Ward 
and progressive. 

Its wonderful and complicated struc- 
ture, the capacity of its power*, and the 
rapidity of its operations, are subjects 
not less interesting than important : in- 
teresting, as they swell the heart with 
those emotions which can result only 
from the contemplation of what is stri- 
king and sublime ; important, not only 
from their intimate connection with va- 
rious departments of scieoce, but from 
their being constituent parts of that phi- 
losophy which regulates the essential 
occurrences of life. 

When we turn our attention to the 
pure intellect, freed from the cumbran- 
ces of mortality, and existing in the ab- 
stract — when we consider the activity of 
its nature, the boundless extent of its 
empire, and its increasing vigour— when 
we observe how incomprehensible its 
essence, and with what inconceivable ra- 
pidity it darts from object to object, irra- 
diating obscurity, and accumulating in 
every step of its progress, we are lost in 



dent passions, leads to the shades below, 
from whence it lias its origin. 

Devested of science, of knowledge, of 
truth, the human mind, 

" A« harki on wave* of oceait texs'd, 



From the genuine philosopher and ad- 
mirer of nature, who makes an easy 
transition from nature's works to nature's 
God, the involuntary emotions of grati- 
tude and love rise in sacred homage. 
Science, the object of intellect, is the 
theatre of human greatness. Pursuing 
its flowery paths, man may well be said 
to be approaching the summit of human 
felicity and human perfection. The ob- 
ject of science is truth. In the contem- 
plation of truth, consists genuine felicity, 



and, in tbe enjoyment of genuine felicity, 

the perfection of our natures. || the human mind to the 
How beautiful is truth ! How congenial | fection, science and virtue 



borne on the wings of tempestuous pas- 
sion, sinks into cruelty, extravagance, 
and error. Take away knowledge, aod 
the fierceness of the tiger, the savageaess 
of rude uncultivated nature, would ex- 
hibit their terrors. Men, degenerating 
into brutes, their race would become ex- 
tinct, the world a desert. But, to the 
inquisitive mind, nature "»peoa her 
volume, and reveals her mysteries. The 
wonders of her productions never fatigue 
with satiety, nor does the limited sphere 
of our intellectual capacities ever disap- 
point those expectations which an eager 
curiosity may have led us to form. 

By imagination, we can dwell on the 
beauties of every fascinating form, " we 
can traverse those regions of unlimited 
space, where other stars twinkle on the 
mantle of night, and other suns light up 
tbe blushes of the morning." We de- 
light in the wanderings and scenes of 
fiction, but iu pleasures, like tbe phan- 
toms which caused them, though exqui- 
site, are airy and transient. But dif- 
ferent is our delight, in exploring the 
mazes of science — different the plea- 
sures which attend the development of 
its object. Yet, without virtue, the de- 
ficiencies which are found in science, and 
which arise in consequence of the limit- 
ed capacity of our powers, would occa- 
sion a defect in the completion of our 
felicity. Without science, or knowledge, 
not half the pleasures in which we were 
formed to participate, not half the perfec- 
tion which we were designed to attain, 
can ever be realized or enjoyed. With- 
out virtue, those sublime and immutable 
truths which it is the aim of the pure 
intellect to develope, would only dazzle 
and confound our view. To exalt, then, 

of its per- 
>uld be in- 



vrith the essence of pure intelligence '. separably connected. Virtue never 
" It is omnipotent, and will prevail. It found a fairer temple than science, beau- 
forces its way with the fire, and with tbe I ty never veiled a more lovely sanctuary. 



precision of the morning sunbeam." But 
contrast its winning charms with the 
blighted form of error. Truth, of celes- 
tiul birth, is a sure and faithful guide 
Error, excited by the agency of 



Science should be the light of every 
eye ; virtue, the charm of every heart. 
Science, " like the diamond of the morn- 



ducnons. The graces of the mind, tbe 
attractions of the eye, and the charms of 
fortune, never appear so amiable and 
lovely, as when founded in science aod 
virtue. These two principles combined, 
, form a basis, on which may be reared , 
\ with safety, every mental quality, aod 
every heavenly accomplishment. They 
give grace and government to genius, re- 
strain vice, ornament society, and lead 
to glory. The human mind, endowed 
with these two heavenly principles, 
shows itself in excellence, the emblem of 
iU great original. It should ever be the 
law of science, the rule which should 
regulate it in every procedure of its ad- 
vancement. Virtue, which consists, as 
much as in any thing eke, in the love and 
practice of truth, is as necessary an ingre- 
dient, in a disposition to advance to the 
attainment of tbe object of all scientific 
researches, as air, in the chemical world, 
is to the existence of fire. H* we love 
not truth, we love Dot tbe end of all 
science. A disposition to trace its mazy 
paths must be accompanied with a desire 
to behold its great object, or our inves- 
tigations will be liable to deviate, our 
aim will be frustrated, and our view in- 
tercepted by the impenetrable veil of 
H obscurity. 
# The Supreme Intelligence himself, en- 
throned with light and love, dispensing 
the benedictions of universal government 
to all hit subjects, is actuated by no other 
laws, than by the unerring laws of virtue. 
Without virtue, then, or the love of 
truth ; or, without goodness or the love 
of wisdom, we can cherish no affection 
for the Divinity, or for his divine adminis- 
trations. 

Devested of virtue, what is man ? 
Though the discoveries and accumulated 
knowledge of ages ; though the sagacity 
of a Plato, the penetration of a Newton, 
and the eloquence of a Tully, were con- 
centrated in him alone ; yet the vast- 
ness of his acquirements would only 
plunge him into error, and the greatness 
of his power would only increase his 
degradation. Destitute both of know- 
ledge and virtue, he exhibits the slave, 
the savage, the brute. Borne on the 
whirl of eddying passion, and irretrieva- 
bly lost in the hardness of excess, he 
roves an exile amid lair creation, a bur- 



. ing on the mountain's floweret," gives! den to himself, a shame to his race, and 
- [| lustre to virtue, and beauty to all its pro- !l a 



l is God. 
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soul bstnquetting in a temporary olysium, 
and holding sweet convene with kindred 
spirits that have taken flight beyond the 

»l 



But irradiate the benighted mind, re- light emitted by the lamps, which struck 
novate the heart scarred with vice, the my sight as 1 entered Broadway, a few 
gloom dispels, nature smiles, science streets above the Stone Bridge. How 
brightens, and virtue beams with a stea- sweet, exclaimed I, mentally, is the so- 
dy bat resplendent lustre. Then, and litary reverie of a mind at ease ! it is the 
then only, does man display the image of 
bis Maker. Then is humanity elevated 
from the level of the brute, to partici- 
pate in those pure pleasure* which are 
suited to the dignity of its nature. 

In religion, there is a sweet which no 
misfortune can embitter. In the exer- 
cise of the most holy affections of the 
heart, and in directing these to the Sa- 
viour of perishing beings, the only foun- 
tain of holiness and every excellence, 
our pleasures are unalloyed. 

The good man, viewing with rapture 
the tender thread which connects this 
mortal with immortality, withdraws the 
slender curtain of futurity, and wander- 
ing in celestial bliss, fancies he hears the 
music of seraphic choirs, chanting songs 
of praise in honour to their heavenly 
king. This is the summit of human 
bli.*s 



the haggar#%ppearauce of ber 
nance, the~Mects of inebriation and irre- 
gularity in her mode of living, she had 
an intelligent and piercing eye, and her 
carriage was dignified and commanding. 
Her language, when not tonsported by 
passion, evinced a cultt|ofW mind. What 
a heart-rending sight! She who once 
was innocent — the pride of her 



I pursued my solitary 
course, uninterrupted and unnoticed by 1 
the crowd that continually met and pass- 
ed me ; I say solitary, for I believe with 
Zimmerman, that he whose thoughts are 
attracted from the objects around him, 
• is as much in solitude in the midst of a 
crowded assembly, as in a lonely forest. 
How mutable is human happiness! one 
moment we are enjoying contentment, 
and all around seems smiling peace — the 
next we are plunged into anxiety and 
distress. As I passed Dunne-street, my 
ears were stunned with the cry of, watch ! 
watch ! 1 stopped short, and beheld a 
crowd assembled a few yards down the 
That calm serenity which smiles I gtrcet . | hljrried to the gpot> especting 

adversity, and in prosperity is un- t0 „ cho | d a thief caught in the act of 



moved, proceeds from a fountain whose 
waters are never heard by the tempes- 
tuous roar of passion. Fortified by the 
precepts of philosophy, the Sage, in na- 
ture's works, views nature's God. For- 
tified by the precepts of religion, the 
humble disciple of the lovely Saviour, 
iongiog for a happy immortality, meets 
death with a smile, and enters the pre- 
pared mansions of the blessed. Fortifi- 
ed by the precepts of religion and philo- 
sophy, combining all the excellencies 
essential to greatness aod to goodness, 
the good man shall end his days on earth, 
as the sun setting in his full brightness, 
and shall, in the world of moral beauty, 
participate in that angelic felicity, which 
is bounded but by the arch of heaven, 
and is commensurate with eternity. 

E. F. 



Tvlkt 



oft* 



stealing from some shop window ; but 
what was my surprize when I saw a 
watchman roughly pushing before him a 
female, handsomely, and even fashiona- 
bly dressed, who was making use of the 
most horrid blasphemies, and calling 
down upon the crowd the vilest impre- 
cations. What shameful act has she been 
guilty of, inquired 1, that she is thus 
harshly treated. " Kicking up a row in 
the street," was the reply of a ragged 
little black boy, grinning and dancing as 
be followed the crowd. " What fun we 
have had here this evening," continued 
he — " two more have been taken to the 
watch-house from the cellar just here, 
because they would not pay for the oys- 
ters they had." By this time I came up 
with the watchman who bad her in cus- 
tody. " What's the matter ?" " what's j| 
the matter ?" was repeated by a dozen 
voices at the same instant. " Nothing." 
replied the watchman, " but the drunken 
capers of this limb of the town. Good 
people," addressing himself to the crowd, 
" you had better all go home and be 



I her mother's darling : on whose 
from the first lisp of ma and po, parental 
love hung with still-increasing fervour— 
to see her at such a time, in such a place, 
and in so dreadful a situation— oh ! it 
was too much— end I hastily retired from 
the spot. 

And what, thought I, could have been 
the incipient cause of this young female's 
degradation ? Perhaps the false vows of 
a pretended lover — perhaps the vicious 
desires of an avaricious parent But, 
most likely, (and nine times out of ten it 
is the case ,) it was overweening parental 
vanity, followed by parental indiscretion. 
She, perhaps, who had never been allow- 
ed to leave the presence of a doting 
mother, was no sooner introduced into 
company, than she was left to take care 
of herself, walking with beaux at all times 
of the evening, and permitted to visit 
places of public amusement, without 
advice, or one salutary lesson on the ne- 
cessity of female circumspection and 
decorum. What a lesson to parents who 
neglect the important charge of instilling 
into the hearts of their tender < 
the principles of virtue! 

This subject shall be resumed at some 
Tour's, 

PERAMBULATOR. 



Having finished my tea last evening, 
just as the twilight had ceased to glim- 
mer in the western horizon, I took my II quiet, I'll take care of this lark myself, 
hat and cane, aod proceeded on my erven- At this moment she turned round, and by 
ing's walk. There was do moon, but the light of an adjacent lamp, exhibited 
the calm serenity of the air added bril- ber form and features ; her appearance 
banc/ to the start, and increased the i was, indeed, the wreck of beauty. Save 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 
GEORGE III. 

At the conclusion of the revolutionary 
war, John Adams, Esq. was appointed 
minister plenipotentiary at the court of 
SL James. When he was, according to 
etiquette, introduced, afler the levee was 
over, to the king's closet, he made a 
speech to his majesty ; in performing 
which be appeared considerably agitated. 
When he had finished, the king is said 
to have replied as follows : 

Sir, (be whole of this 
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Oceanian, nppear to tnc to be jutJBid proper. I 
wish, Or, to be clearly undentoos^ksjore I reply 
to the veivoMiging sentiments vouhave eipress- 
ed lu behalf of the United State, of Amine;. I 
am, you oiny well suppose, sir, the lait person in 
F.n^tand that consented to the dismemberment 
of the empire bythe indc|iendence of the United 
Suites ; and, wfc)fc .the war was continued, I 
thought it due to n^J subjects to prosecute that 
war to the utmost : (jut, sir, I have consented to 
their independence, and it is rati6ed by treaty ; | 
and I now receive you as their minister pienipo- 1 
tentl&ry, and every attention, ret|tect t and pro- ; 
t eel ion, granted to other plenipotentiaries, you 
shall receive at tlii* court. And, sir, as I was the 
last jierson that consented to the independence 
of the United States, so I shall be the last person 
to disturb, or, in any manner, to infringe upon 
their sovereign Independent right* , and I hope 
and trust, that from blood, religion, 

habits Of 




Vb-toous and holy, < 
By inspiration of < 
To \ 

I never bad to do with wicked i 
But you, that are polluted with your lasts, 
Stuin'd with the guiltless blood of innocents, 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousaikd vices, 
Because you want the grace that others have, 
Ton judge it strait a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but by help of devils. 

Sptttk of Joan of At, to kcrjud&M, in 
Shahpeert't Henry VI, 

The more attentively the character or 
Joan of Arc is) studied, in the original 
historical authorities, the more evident 
it will become, that Shalupeare has given, 
in the lines above quoted, a just view of 
this extraordinary personage. Even Vol- 
taire, in his prose works, seems willing to 
allow that she was not, as is too commonly 
imagined, one of those half-insane enthu- 
siasts, employed as tools to work upon 
the vulgar ; whom the one party endea- 
voured to cry up as a prophetess, and 
the other to cry down us a witch ; but 
that she was a real heroine, superior to 
vulgar prejudice, and no less remarkable 
for force of mind than for a courage and 
strength unusual in her sex. Her be- 
haviour in adversity, and during her trial, 
was exalted without affectation. There 
is, however, one part of her history 
strangely enigmatical. After condemna- 
tion, was she really burnt or not ? 

The bishop of Beaavais is accused by 
all parties of treachery and trick in the 
conduct of the trial ; it was his known 



propensity to gain his ends by stratagem, 
craft, manoeuvre, fraud, dexterity. He 
seeks out and brings forward such testi- 
only as relates to ecclesiastical of- 
, and then hands over the 
to the secular judges, whost 
he invokes. Joan says to him publicly : 
" You promised to restore me to the 
church, and you deliver me to my ene- 
mies." The intention of the bishop, 
then, must have been, that the secular 
judges, for want of evidence, should see 
no offence against the state ; as the cle- 
rical judges, notwithstanding the evi- 
dence, had declined to see any against the 
church. A fetal sentence was, however, 
pronounced ; and the fulfilment of it in- 
trusted to the ecclesiastical authorities. 
Immediately after the auto da ft, one of 
the executioners ran to two friars, and 
said, " that he had never been so shock- 
ed at any execution, and that the English 
bad built up a scaffolding of plaster (tin 
eehafaud de plturt) so lofty that he could 
not approach the culprit, which must have 
caused her sufferings to be long and 
horrid." She was, therefore, by some 
unusual contrivance, kept out of the 
reach and observation even of the exe- 



practised. 
poster ? 



Can this 



THE MBI.IT. 



be an im- 



Some time after, when public commi- 
seration bad succeeded to a vindictive 
bigotry, a w o nielli appeared at Hetz, who 
declared herself to be Joan of Arc. She 
was every where welcomed with zeal. 
At Orleans, especially, where Joan was 
well known, she was received with the 
honours due to the liberatreas of the 
town. She was acknowledged by both 
her brothers, Jean and Pierre d'Arc. 
On their testimony she was married by a 
gentleman of the bouse of Amboise, in 
1436. At their solicitation her sentence 
was annulled, in 1466. The Parisians, 
indeed, long remained incredulous ; they 
must else have punished those ecclesi- 
astics, whose humanity, perhaps, con- 
spired with tho bishop of Beauvais to 
withdraw her from real execution down 
a central chimney of brick aud mortar ; 
or, as the executioner called it, a scaf- 
folding of plaster. The king, for the 
woman seems to have shunned no con 
frontation, is stated to have received ber 
with these words : " Puctlle, m'amte, 
«oy« la Irti bietl revenue, au now. de 
Dieu." She i.) then said to have com- 
municated to him, kneeling, the artifice 



Towards the beginning of January, 
1318, four workmen belonging to the 
custom-house in Paris, who had often 
occasion to work for Mr. W. a member 
of the Society of Friends, and who had 
repeatedly experienced the effects of his 
bounty, went to present their respects to 
him and receive their new year's gifts. 

" Ah ! here you are, my friends," 
said Mr. W. on seeing them. " ] have 
thought of you, and have prepared for 
each a litlle sum of 15 francs ; or, if 
you prefer it, a» I would recommend to 
you, I will give each of you the word of 
God. Fifteen francs are of very little 
consequence ; you will soon have spent 
tbem ; but the word of God will remain 
with you, and you will always find in it 
great consolation aod salutary" advice." 

The eldest of the four, with his hat in 
his hand, asked him, with timidity, what 
he meant by the word of God. " It is the 

Bible, friend — the Holy Bible." " Oh » 

sir, as for me, I should very much like 
the word of God, but it would be useless 
to me, as I cannot read ; and if it makes 
no difference"— Dost tboo prefer the 
15 franca ? thou art at full liberty ; I 
give thee leave to choose ; here they 
are." 

Mr. W. addressed himself to the se- 
cond, who, on account of urgent necessi- 
ties, desired also the small sum of 15 
francs, in preference to the book, not- 
withstanding Mr. W.'s intreaties, aod the 
eulogies which he made on the Holy 
Scriptures. 

The third also did not hesitate, and al- 
though be could read, he did not see the 
possibility of paying a quarter's lodging 
with a book ; and Mr. W. gave him also 
the 16 francs which were intended for 
him. 

The fourth of these labourers was a 
lad of 13 or 14 years old. " And thoa, 
my friend/' said Mr. W. looking on him 
with an air of kindness and interest— 
" dost thou also prefer these three pieces 
of money, which tbou canst always ob- 
tain by labour and economy ; and wouldst 
thou not rather have a book which con- 
tains such good things that the more we 
read it, the more we admire it-which 
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us bow to live, and how to ob- 
tain tbe b leasing of God ?" 

*♦ Since you say, sir, it is such a good 
book, I would ratber have tbe word of 

God." 

" And dost thou know how to read, 
toy friend ?" 

»• Yes, sir, and I shall read it to mj 
mother." 

" Tbou must read a chapter to her 
every day ; but let us see if thou canst 
read well: take tbe book and try." 

Mr. W. presents to him one of the four 
Bibles which were on bis desk The lid 
takes it— opens it — and perceives in the 
middle a piece of gold, worth 40 fruncs. 
He castt his eye on Mr. W. who says to 
him, smiling, " thou aeest, my friend, 
tbe word of God already favours thee : 
it is for thee ; go, and often read this 
good book." 

The lad felt very sensibly ; and with- 
out being able to pronounce one word, 
his grateful heart promised that be never 
would forget tbe book or him that gave 
it 

We may easily judge of the appearance 
of tbe other three, when they discover- 
ed that each of the Bibles, which they 
had refused, equally contained a piece of 
40 francs. 

Mr. W. said to tbem, " 1 am sorry 
that you should have preferred the 16 
francs to tbe word of God." — London 
Evan. Magazine. 

MATHIMORV. 

From a work, entitled, " Family Lec- 
tures," by Mrs. N. Sproa,t, we make tbe 
following beautiful extract, which we re- 
commend to tbe particular attention of 
our readers of both sexes. 

A great proportion of (he wretchedness which 
has so often embittered Married life, 1 am per- 
Mituted, has originated in a negligence of trifles. 
Conaiitiial hitpiMneas it a thing of too fine a tex- 
ture to be baud led roughly. It is a sensitive 
plant, which will not bear even the touch of un- 
kimiiiesj — a delicate flower, which indifference 
will chill, and suspicion blast. It must be water- 
ad by the showers of Under affection— expanded 
with the cheering glow of attention, and guarded 
by the Impregnable barrier of unshaken con/S- 
inus matured, it will bloom with frag- 
i in ever}- season of life, and. sweeten even 



rouge, with a long train of 
ncient to fill a perfumer's shop. We are 
not ignorant that considerable sums are 
expended, and much time employed, in 
striving to increase and preserve charms 
by artificial means, while natural mean" 
are too much neglected. The following 
prescription (from an old Magazine) will 
cost nothing ; and, if faithfully adhered 
to, will do more toward gaining a lover, 
or securing a husband, than any yet in- 
vented. 

Take of perennial good unmoor as 
you can esrry shoot with you. mix it 
cretion, and infuse smiles, feeling, an 
lay in a proper stock of useful knowledge, to 
make your company agreeable when alone, and 
acquire habits of industry and economy, to ren- 
der you useful in domestic relations. Apply all 
these In proper proportion, as they may be 
wanted, and you wfll infallibly be esteemed 
, if not 



A late elegant writer, who always pro- 
fessed to be an ardent admirer of the 
sex, has earnestly recommended the fol- 
lowing, as necessary requisites for a lady's 

toilet : 



who had been chiefly educated la the country, 
saw her faoe In the glass, as she passed It with a 
candle in her hand, retiring from evening prayer, 
and having just laid down her bible. Her eye> 
were cast to the ground, with i 
deity, at the sight of her own i 
the w inter in town, surrounded by i 
ried away by dissipation, aad plunged in i 
amusement ; she forgot her bible and 
In the Iwpiining of spring she returned ntrain to 
lirr country seat, her chamber, ami tin- table on 
which her bible lay. Again she bad her candle 
in her hand, and again saw herself in tlie gtai«- 
$he turned pale, pot down the candle, retreated 
to a sofa, and fell on her knees. " Oh, God '. I 
no longer know my own bee. How am I de- 
luded ! my follies and vanities are all written 
in my countenance. Wherefore have they 1 
neglected, illegible, till this Instant > Ob '. 



A fine eye-water, bentrolenrr 
innocence ; a mixture, giving sweetness to tbe II 
voice, mitaStea and truth ; a wash to prevent 
wrinkles, eonKntment ; best rouge, modesty; a 
)i.ur ol the iuo<t valietMe e.ii -ntii:s alttntion , an 
universal beau tiller, good ktumaur ; s lip salve, 



We must trespass on the patience of 
our fair readers with one more moral 
prescription, for the removal of a malady 
to which both sexes are liable ; a dis- 
order which has no EngUsb name, though 
Englishmen are far from being exempt 
from it; but what is termed by tbe 
French, ennui. 



Take so much of each day for indmtrg, whe- 
ther of body or mind, as nay be necessary ; 
mix this with temperance three times a day, at the 



and 

ti 
of 



THE JEWS. 

In the year 1290, in tbe reign of Ed- 
ward I., the property of all the Jews ia 
England tvxs confiscated to tbe use of tbe 
crowo ; 280 of them were hanged in one 
day, charged with adulterating the coin. 
Above fifteen thousand of these unfortu- 
nate people, in that reign, were plunder- 
ed of all their wealth, and banished th* 
kingdom. In tbe year 181 1 , in the reign 
of George III. Mr. Rothschild, a cele- 
brated Jew, was at tbe bead of most of 
the loans to tbe European kings and 
emperors. How remarkably do these 
facts speak in favour of the progress of 
liberal and enlightened opinions in that 
country. 



■ EAtTI*. 

We have all heard of tbe bloom of I 
Nisoo, the Circassian wash, Spanish wool, | 



We learn from a Western paper, that 
" a mound of considerable dimensions, 
on tbe west side of the Cayahoga river* 
Ohio, had been opened, and a number of 
silver broaches found within the body of 
it, which were much corroded by rust. 
Tbe writer of the article proves that tbe 
mound was a repository of the dead, by 
tbe remains of human bones which were 
found ; and he also prove* it to be of 
^reat antiquity, by a part of the bone* 
being in a state of dust when found, and 
the apparently sound parts presently be- 
coming so upon exposure to air. The 
sume? paragraph affirms, that an earthen 
pot, capable of holding three gallons, has 
jj been recently washed by the Miami river 
I from a mound originally on its bank, 
and umocent young mdr, U which was 360 feet in diameter at iU 

Digitized by L.OOgle 



part, after deducting six or 

to be devoted I 

N. B. Be careful to manage all your concerns 
by the principles of virtue and Christianity, no- 
ting every eveniagtbe errors of each day, to be 

X. 



We will dismiss this subject with the 
following anecdote, which, if it be not 
calculated to produce a mile, may, pos- 
sibly, be tbe means of preventing a 
— a tear of regret for past follies. 

A noble, 
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nd 100 feet high. From these, 
and many other discoveries, the writer 
believes that this country was once in- 
habited by a race of people, at least par- 
tially civilized, and that this race have 
been exterminated by the forefathers of 
the present and late tribes of Indians in 
this country." 
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tress, and grant the pelilioo of thy ser- 



Cbronology. 



TABLE, 

fro* Uu Crtation i/Uu World tm tht gur 181V. 
(/» continuation.) 

a. c 

900 Kingdom of Assyria ends. 
89C Elijah the prophet translated. 
872 Sculpture in marble invented. 
863 Scales and measures invented by 

PhidoD, king of Argos. 
— Carthage built by Dido. 
839 Kingdom of Judah desolated by the 

Syrians. 

820 Nineveh taken by Arbaces and Be- 
lesis. 

814 Kingdom of Macedon begins. 
797 Kingdom of Lydia begins. 
753 Rome built. 
760 Rape of the Sabioes. 
732 Syracuse built by a colony of Corin- 
thians. 

722 Chinese empire divided into prin- 
cipalities. 

721 Samaria taken after three years 
siege. 

First eclipse of the 

713 Gela, in Sicily, 
€96 Isaiah sawed asunder by order of 

Hanasses. 
€90 Holofernes killed by Judith. 
€80 Babylon taken by the Assyrians. 
€77 Maaasseh, king of Judah, carried 

prisoner to Babylon. 
€73 Terpander added three strings to 

the Lyre. 

€€7 Combat between the Horatii and the 

Curiatii. 
€65 City of Alba destroyed. 
€52 A shower of Meteoric stones fell at 



610 Necho begins the Canal between 
the Nile and the Red Sea. 

608 Josiah, king of Judah, killed by the 
king of Egypt. 

607 Alcseos, the poet, flourished. 

606 Nineveh destroyed. 

605 First captivity of the Jews. 

600 Sappho, the Lyric poetess, flourish- 
ed. 

587 Jerusalem taken by Nebuchadnez- 
zar. 

586 Temple of Jerusalem burned. 
585 jEsop, the mythologist, flourished. 
580 Money first coined at Rome. 
579 Stesichorus, the poet, flourished. 
572 Tyre taken by Nebuchadnezzar. 
671 Apriee, king of Egypt, dethroned by 



641 Amon, king of Judah, slain by bis 
servants. 

636 The Tartars defeat the Chinese with 

great slaughter. 
€25 The Pentateuch found by Hilkiab. 



,700 citi- 



569 Daniel interpreted N 

zar's dreams. 
566 First census at 

zens. 

562 The first comedy at Athens, acted 
upon a scaffold, by Susarion and 
Dolon. 

659 Cyrus ascended the Persian throne. 
549 Theognis, the poet, flourished. 
638 Cyrus takes Babylon. 
587 Simonides of Cea, the poet, flour- 
ished. 

[To be ttmtinaol.) 



The 



■> (he 



of the wife of a 
to 

the 

general of Bengal. We think it one of the 
moat tender appeal] to the human sensibility ; 
ami Imrd, indeed, oust that be art be, on which 
such a torrent of eloquence could make no 



PETITION Or ALU ASS A ALLI CAW*. 



May the blessings of thy God wait upon 
thee ; may the sun of glory shine round 
thy bead ; and may the gates of plenty, 
honour, and happiness, be always open 
unto thee and thine. May no sorrow 
distress thy days, may no strife disturb 
tby nights, may the pillow of peace kiss 
thy cheeks, and the pleasures of imagi- 
nation attend thy dreams ; and when 
length of years makes thee tired of 
earthly joys, and the curtain of death 
gently closes round the last sleep of hu- 
man existence, may the angels of God 
attend tby bed, and take care that the jj 
expiring la 

one rude Mast to hasten its extinction 



rant 1 O spare the father of my children, 
save the partner of my bed, my husband, 
my all that is dear ! Consider, O mighty 
sir! that be did not become rich by 
iniquity ; and that vhat he potutud was 
the inheritance of a long line of flourish- 
ing ancestors ; who, in those smiling 
days, when the thunder of Great Bri- 
tain was not heard on the fertile plains 
of Hindostan, reaped their harvests io 
quiet, and enjoyed their patrimony un- 
molested. Think, O think! that the 
God thou worshippest, delights not in the 
blood of the innocent : remember tby 
own commandment, thou sbalt not kill ; 
and, by the order of Heaven, give me 
back my Almas Ah Cawn, and take all 
our wealth, strip us of all our precious 
stones, of all our gold and silver, but 
take not the life of my husband ; inno- 
cence is seated on his brow, and the milk 
of human kindness flows round his heart ; 
let us wander through the deserts, let us 
become tillers aod labourers iu those de- 
lightful spots of which he was once lord 
and master. 

But spare, O mighty sir ! spare his 
"'■ life ; let not the instrument of death be 
lifted up against him, for he hath not com- 
mitted any crime ; accept our treasures 
with gratitude, thou bast them at present 
by force j we will remember thee in our 
prayers, and forget that we were ever 
rich and powerful. My children, the 
children of Almas AH, send up their pe- 
tition for the life of him who gave them 
birth, they beseech from thee the author 
of their existence ; from that humanity 
which we have been told glows in the 
hearts of Englishmen, by the hooour, 
the virtue, the honesty, and the maternal 
feelings of the great queen, whose off- 
spring is so dear to her, the miserable 
wife of thy prisoner beseeches thee to 
save the life of ber husband, and restore 
him to ber arms ; thy God will reward 
thee, thy country must thank thee, and 
the now petitioning, will ever pray 
if thou gran teat the prayer of thy 
We vassal, 

ALMASSA ALLI CAWK. 



THE WORLD i CQUTLIMtllT. 



A person near Clermont, (N. T) ia 
of life shall not receive [|ooe of bis walks on a pleasant day, came 

to a distant neighbour, a rich Frenchman. 
O hearken, then, to the voice of dis-I' The common salutations were past, and 



JW» jraoi, un 
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the Frenchman said, " O yes, one very 
fine day ! Why you do ride ?" The 
person observed, he had no horse. 
" Yon got no horse !" He replied, " Why 
yog no borrow my horse I I will lend 
you my horse when you want to ride, 
my good zeir!" The person thanked 
him, and in a few days came to borrow 
his horse, as he bad to go about eight or 
nine miles. After observing that he 
should like to borrow his horse, as he 
offered a few days ago, " Eh !" replied 
the Frenchman, " you borrow my horse ! 
for what you borrow my horse ? I will 
not lend you my horse ! If I did say, you 
borrow my horse, you are very welcome 
to dc compliment I" 

Is not this very much like the value of 
many professions of friendship and as- 
sistance, with which we are served in 
the world, by seemingly good friends, 
who are profuse in their professions of 
kindness ; but when you come to the 
trial, you are only " Welcome to tht com- 



POETRY. 



A BALLAD, 
Rtsptclfully uucribtd (• Mil 

See Madness by tbe river aide, 

Fresh gather d 
The wreath nnnni.h j, thrown Mid*, 

Behold that bosoms rapid heaving ; 
Those eyes, which show where tears kar< seen, 

Now wistful on the waters turning, 
She starts ! Ilies aimless o'er tbe green ; 

The soul through those wild eyes seems burning. 

A cottage sbadow'd Hudson fair, 

In silent ruin now 'tis lying ; 
A happy fam'ly flourlsh'd there, 

The breeaes o'er their graves are sighing ; 
There, one bright eve, I saw a maid, 

All lonely, on a fragment seated, 
So pale, she look'd its trembling shade ; 



A gentleman passing over one of the 
extensive downs in the west of England, 
about mid- day, where a large flock of 
sheep were feeding, and observing the 
shepherd sitting by the road side, pre- 
paring to eat his dinner, he stopped his 
horse, and entered into conversation with 
him to this effect — " Well, shepherd, 
you look cheerful and contented, and, I 
dare say, have very few cares to vex 
you. I, who am a man of pretty large 
property, cannot but look at such men as 
you with a kind of envy." " Why, sir," 
replied tbe shepherd, " tis true I have 
no troubles like yours ; and I' could do 
well enough was it not for that black 
ewe that you see yonder, amongst my 
flock. I have often begged my master 
to kill or sell her ; but he won't, though 
she is the plague of my life ; for no 
sooner do I sit down to look at my book, 
or take up my wallet to get my dinner, 
but away she sets off over the down, and 
the rest follow her ; so that I have many 
a weary step after them. There ! you 
she's off, and they are all after her !" 
»« Ah ! friend,' 1 said the gentleman, " I 
see every man has a black ewe in his 
to plague him as well as me 1" 



"Oh! canst thon leave here to sigh, 

False youth ! ham sorrow never mov'd thee t 
Oh ! must a simple maiden die, 

Because she fondly, dearly lov'd thee ? 
Does lltav'n forbid our loving true, 

When friends and virtue smile approving ? 
Disrob'd, delightless world adieu, 

Unloved, exil'd, I'll die beloviog ! 

" Soon shalt thon seek my green, green grave, 

My shuddering sprite thy only greeting ; 
Thou'lt vainly weep, and wildly rave, 

And think on our first, guileless meeting '. 
And sad, recall ttiiit IiaIIow'iI prove, 

Where oft, as waves in moonlight glisten, 
We, slowly loitering, stray'd with love ; 

Tliy task to speak, and mil 



" A stranger in my native land, 

From kindred doors too rudely driven ; 
Asw, braiding Illy love-knots bland, 

That gniv© my earth, that grove my Heaven. 
No seme have I — poor, lrU-ndles* all, 

My only brother o'er the billow ; 
My mother in a dttrk, d«rk ]*ll — 

I broke her heart, that shared her pillow ! 

" O, mother 1 ! mother, ne'er did'st dream, 

When in thy arms thy darling sluntber'd, 
That, as the rain-drops ila-.li the stream, 

Woes would be her's, quick, and unmuaber'd 
Vet, has she suffer'd — sofler'd long, 

Another blast destroys the blossom ! 
She feels the pang of ev'ry wrong, 

a mothers abeltVinic r.y.oiu : 



111 tell them talcs, anknowa erewhilr, 
Tell why their orphan dmojx di>tre**'d, 

No ! I will dance, and sport, and smile, 
That the)- who blea'd me, now are bless'd '. 

Ah ! dost thou for the lost-one sigh ? 

Could my dear, perjur'd, love behold 
Remeinb'riiig hours |M*t swiftly by, 

Soft -pleading to his breast he'd fold mo ! 
For, be can weep, and be can feel ; 

OA have I seen him sweetly bending 
Mute o'er the wounded bird, and kneel 



" For those pure tears, that 

To mind me of long 
When such, at some sa 



Tho* flown their tints, their i 

Like me, they fell — once I was fairer ; 
Preserve thorn, and, for many a day, 
111 be thy pity 's hapless sharer ! 




" I cull d them, (pale, yet lovely flowers •) 

For keep-sakes at my promls'd wedding ; 
But M»e ! they bend 'neaih wAnner "bowers. 

Than ere rewarded Hope's glad shedding ' 
Accept, and ne'er the wreath unbind, 

(Thy cheek is moist, thy hand's unsteady,) 
I'd give my heart, to one so kind, 

But that b prie d and pledg'd already ! 

*' My lover brought n 

Hepres*'d,Ibliuhd,< 
Another lor d his vows 

Then all my mirth was chang'd to a 
No more I sang, nor tripp'd slate, 

But sought the deep, untrodden wildwoed , 
They gloried, triumph d in my fate, 

Who playmates were from early childhood ' 



" It surely was too proud, to scorn 

A harmless maiden wilder'd 
It surely was too harsh, to tarn 

Kroni une \\ ho%e only c 
I never, never did deride, 

The sorrows of a breast confiding ; 
When woes recall'd, and aid denied, 

Oh! 



" Some say she's crsa'd — perhaps 'tis true, 

Her joys, alas ! were early blighted ; 
Her heart was lost, ere care it knew, 

In op'ning strength, her mind benighted ! 
Once friends prcferM her half their joys— 
They shun her now, when life's grown weary , 
world, (while fortune flies,) 
i tis wide aad dreary! 

" To you, still valley, 111 repair, 

Where no dark weed the ground encumbers ; 
My little sister's buried there, 

And there my gallant father slumbers ! 




I was our hamlet's pride — my hair, 
Tftei. neatly curt'd, health s cheek o'ersbading , 

I smil'd— to hide its gradual fading. 
How vain ' my mother mark'd her child, 

And died — a mother broken-hearted, 
Her spirit calls ! bow softly mild, 



" Hush! hush poor heart ! liestijlav 

Nor in my constant bosom riot ; 
Soon shall the eyes that scornful smile, 

Deplore tbe* senseless, cold, and quiet. 
Yet thou shalt wear tnt relic bright, 

Tho' injnr'd, own It ever nearest ; 
A ring (reward awaits the plight) 

He gave me, when be vow'd me dearest ! 

" He prov'd untrue, yet will relent, 

When thoo art dull to wo or pleasure , 
for parents gone, lie -hall lament, 

Tbe blighting of their bosom treasure 

Digitized by Google 



32 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



Ob, Love ! by All our former bliss, 
When life wu m yon stormless river ; 

t feint — grant one, one parting kiss. 
We part, we part— for age and ever '." 

Her lover cane, to rail her " wife," 

Repentance late and oat of season ' 
That maid departs from blooming life ; 

That youth Marts, shrieks, U lost to reason. 
Slow fading, like some budded rose, 

The coursing dew had long been steeping ; 
She sighed, she rank, her eye-lids close, 

She smil'd, and look d like virtue sleeping. 

The moon o'er Hudson sparkled clear, 

(For, late und lovely, day had I 
All glorious in his bright career, 

A golden flame, the sun retreated ; 



We lov'd when health and peace were thine, 

Misfortunes but endear thee ; 
I'd freely half my life resign, 

To pan the 



But, oh ' 'tis vain — no words can 
How fondly I adore thee i 

The powers who pity suffering love, 
Will yet, perhaps, restore thee, 



I said— x the wretch 
I» lost to 



work'd thy knell, 



S. or Wiwdtniti, 



Mag 1 MA, 181». 



TO 



Yes, lady! 

This heart 
And bound li 

In happy slavery cease to pine 

But, no! within this 



FOR TOE LS.D1C*' LlTtBAMV C1BIXET. 

Hit following lint*, m imitation of Moore, were 
written by a Larfy what nuaWitf new t$ow to oca 
for the benefit ofhu health. 

When Brat I saw thy winning smile, 

There shone such truth around thee, 
I thought thy bosom void of guile, 



I saw thee oft with care opprest, 
To me tby thoughts would wander ; 

I saw the struggles of tby breast, 
And lov'd thee still the fonder. 

And when thy tongue thy passion nam'd, 
Twas bliss to bear the story ; 

And tbo' I knew my fondness blam'd, 
To love tbee was my glory. 

I still was true, when various cares 

United to distress thee, 
And found, that in Ibis " vale of tears," 

I still had power to Mess thee. 

But, ah! how little did I know, 
That I so soon must waken, 
To such a sense of real wo, 



s and memory's mingled 
Have left affection nought to give. 

Each tenderer sigh Is breathed to her, 
Whose every sigh U breathed to me ; 

Nor can this bleeding breast transfer, 
So pure a flame— not e'en to thee ! 

Thy charms have power to 
fd by love 



I by love-tben, oh ! 
Waste not on him thy gentle arts, 

Whom lovt has nmdc his sluve unJ t * > r> 



G. F. 



Tbo- 

Tho' grief has sorely tried at, 
This heart still claims thee for it* own, 
Tho' ocean's waves divide us. 



f pain is sleep 'd in lean, 



T r.. 

While she, who used to soothe thy 
No more can hover near tbee. 



Tel still, though countless ills are mine, 
I never would surrender, 



The bliss, my love, of 
(tail 



And days may come, thou dear one, yet, 
When we 



Believe we part forever , 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, JUNE 6, 1819. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Sympathy, by Jaqci.4, shall have a place in our 
next, nod we hope to hear often from the same 
source. 

The |>oetic*l favour of P****"s, shall also have 
a place in our next. 

Tbc Mian A'ing's Speech to Captain John 
^uiitb and bis companions, shall be 
soon as room will permit 

" War, earnal mm* dtrint," is not lurguueu, 
but must await its regular turn. 

AN APOLOGY 
* Is, perhaps, due to many of our patrons, who 
have not been regularly seived with the Cabinet 
We beg leave, therefore, to assure them, that this 
apparent neglgrnee, on the part of our carriers, i» 
an evil I bat will speedily work its own cure, »s the 
various intricate mazes of their routes will gra- 
dually become to them "familiar as their gar- 
ters." Till then, we hope that sins of omuiien 
will be winked at, even if aggravated by one or 
two repetitious. Extend to us your indulgence, 
fair ladies, and you will soon find, that « Barn for 
your ttrtice, wt lice bnt to oblige you. 1 ' 



The Drama is omitted this week, and it is pro- 
bable tbat au occasional omission of such articles 
as are published in eerie*, will be found neces*. 
for the promotion of variety; such, for instance, 
,fcc. We have some 
In a stale of preparstkm. . II 



TA« President of the United States, who is 
now on a tour of observation through the souther* 
slates, reached Augusta, (Geo.) on the 16th ult. 
where, as usual, be was handsomely received. 
He was to proceed thence on the ISth, for Nash- 
ville, (T.) taking Washington, Lexington, and 
Athens, in hb way. His route from Nashville 
will be regulated by circumstances. 
Mr. Philippe, tbe singer, is said to have recel- 
his arrival In thb country 30,000 dol- 
ve expended 12,000 dol 
the balance of 18,000 dollars he means to i 
in stock of some of our institutions. 

Mr. Keene, lately of the Boston theatre, passed 
through here on Monday last, on hi* way t<> 
Philadelphia. He has experienced very It Ik- ml 
nn-.l ikilk'rine pHtrorjucr in the lurmyr citv. both 
as an actor and a singer. He intends giving a 
Concert in Philadelphia, and, in tbe course of his 
professional tour, another in New-York. 

From the specimen of this gentleman's t 
already before our 
hope well of bb 
known him in Boston, consider him as likely to 
fdl the void caused by the departure of Mr. Phi- 
lipps. 

Remarkable birth. — On Sunday evening, the: 
wife of James Gordon, Ii2 Anthony-street, was 
brought to bed of three eons, all of whom have 
the appearance of doing well. The parents are 
in indigent circumstances, and in need of assist- 
ance from the benevoleot 

Lette/y.-No. came op a prise of 10,000 
dollars on Monday, In the Literature Lottery. 
The fortunate number was sol. 
to a gentleman in tbe eouatry. 

The Circus, in Broadway, is now open, under 
the management of Mr. Pepin, and continues to 
attract crowded audiences to witness the extraor- 
dinary feats of horsemanship aud agility whic h 
are there displayed. 

tributed, announcing, that on Monday, at 5 
o'clock precisely, a Velocipede would *lart from 
the head of Chatham square, and proceed to St. 
Paul's Church, in less than two minutes, and that 
it w ould afterwards be exhibited in the Park, fcc. 
Notwithstanding the rain on Monday, the |ieuple 
bc^an to collect at an early hour, so that, before; 
A o'clock, Chatham-street was literally crowded 
from one end to the other. Every wiuduw, from 
the basement to the attic story, was thrown open, 
and filled with the beautiful heads of ladies and 
children, expowd to an incessant searching mist 
which robl»cd tbetr lovely tresses of every cnrl 
which the morning's industry bad created. But 
female fortitude and curiosity combined, are not 
to be shaken by winds or weather. For more 
than an hour did the throng continue to increase, 
until it was almost impossible to |«ss the street, 
with, or without, a Velocipede. In tbe mean 
time, the Park was also crowded, and the City- 
Hall exhibited tbe appearance of a gala-day. It 
is needless to say, that no Velocipede appeared, 
and the only good reselling from the incident, 
was a few dollars thrown into the bands of the 
grocers, sod a few more to be thrown into the 
hands of the phyViciam for 
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JfMGMMJtllTY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 
CHAPTER V. 



Placed era his guard by the cautious 
precepts of parental counsel, and the re- 
ligious impressions he had imbibed from 
education, and confiding in a fancied mat- 
tery of passions which had never been 
strongly eicited ; he vainly imagined 
himself invulnerable to the assaults of 
the most insiduous temptations. A stran- 
ger to the allurements of vice, he felt 
superior to their influence, and plumed 
himself on a courage wbicb had never 
been tested, 
the 



encouragement, were now whips of scor- 
pions that lacerated bis soul, until he 
began, not only to wish that the dogmas 
of infidelity were correct, but actually to 
search for arguments in tbeir defence. 

It was at this juncture, that he became 
acquainted with a young man, who had 
just left Harvard College, and commen- 
ced the study of the law. The honoars 
of tbe University had not been often be- 
stowed on a better scholar than Thomas 
But, in morels as in war, Flanders. His mind was capacious and 
hero is often the first to j well cultivated ; be had read much, and 

was in the habit of thinking deeply, and 
reasoning logically. Metaphysics was 
his favourite study, though he was no 
enemy to the Mles-Uurtt, bnt, on the 
contrary, ardently fond of poetry, and 
was a good judge of its merits. He was 
steady in his habits, scrupulous in his 
conduct, and benevolent almost to a fault. 
He appeared to be actuated by such mo- 
tives ooly as would do honour to a chris- 
tian. With all bis learning, however, 
and with no small portion of natural 
genius, his heart was more correct than 
his head, for he had read and reasoned 
himself out of a belief in revealed reli- 
gion, and contended, that tbe human race 
were gifted with sufficient reason to di- 
rect them, without any supernatural in- 
terference ; and that those who would 
not obey the dictates of sound and sober 
reason, would not be persuaded to do so, 
though an angel were to descend for the 
eipress purpose. 

Such was Woodville's new friend, to 
whom he shortly became more warmly 

being of the 



yield. 

With a temerity founded on this vain 
confidence, our imprudent youth sought 
for opportunities of exercising bis boast- 
Before tbe character of Woodville is ] ed strength. Like ACaop's fly on the 
any farther developed, the author deems i brim of a boney-pot, he rashly sported 
it proper for his fair readers to be cau- on the brink of " delicious ruin," until 
tiooed against an error, which, it is more j he wanted the will, and, consequently, 
than probable, nine-tenths of them have jthe power, to retreat. The syren Plea- 
already imbibed. Whatever may be the sure smiled, and he paused to contem- 
sentiments they now entertain toward this plate her attractions ; she tuned her 
romantic youth, let them not misplace voice, and he was chained to tbe spot by 
tbeir affections. Tbey may, like Sophia, the witchery of its melody ; she playful 
extend to him their pity and their /new/- ly enveloped him in her gossamer veil, 
skip, hot should reserve the heart to be- and he found himself entangled in a net 
slow on a more deserving object ; for, from which every effort to escape was 
although Woodville is to make no incon ineffectual. A few feeble, fruitless »trtig- 
siderable figure in this performance, he gles, convinced him that his strength was 
still sustains but a secondary part. The weiikness, and he hugged his silken fetters 
real hero will make his appearance on in despair. 

the stage in due time, when it is hoped, Error is ever on extremes. From 
that be will be well received by an in- impiously believing himself omnipotent, 
duigent public ; and who is not aware be now ns falsely thought himself power- 
that the artful dramatist sometimes pro- less ; and to tbe goading reproaches of 
duces the moat striking effect, merely by I conscience could only oppose the indo 

tbe stratagem of keeping his hero behind lent plea of infirmity ; while in the source |: attached than to any 
tbe scenes, until the curtain rises for the H of his misery, he sought an antidote to j masculine gender, except his own father, 
third or fourth act ? Pits anguish. He now experienced, for P Although they never met without a 

When Woodville left the country to j[ the first time, some severe skirmishing in [ polemic disputation, they always parted 



become a resident in tbe gay metropolis, 
he carried with him an uncontanunated 
heart, regulated by the strictest princi- 
ples of honour and morality. Although 
his understanding bad been vitiated by 
romance, it was well stored with the pre- 
cepts of religion ; and though his will 
was naturally wildly ardent and sanguine, 
it glowed with benevolence, and was re- 
plete with every other pure and innocent 
affection. 



that mental warfare between virtue and 
vice, on the final result of wbicb depends 
the eternal destiny of man. Would it 
could be added, that, during this contest 
in Woodville's mind, " the house of 
David waxed stronger and stronger, and 
that of Saul weaker and weaker." The 
reverse was unfortunately the fact. The 
religious precepts with which bis memo- 
ry had been stored, and which had 
1 hitherto 1'fored 



better friends than before. Woodville 
contended with great earnestness for the 
truths of Christianity, still hoping to hear 
them disproved. How little can we 
judge of men by their external profes- 
sions ! Here were two youths contend- 
ing for opinions which they felt no in- 
terest in establishing. Flanders was per- 
fectly willing to be convinced, because 
he was sure that such conviction would 
with the strict Hoe of con. 
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duct he had marked out for biraxplf 
through life, founded, as he said, on the 
dictates of reason. Woodville, on the 
other hand, was wishing to be convinced, 
because be felt that such conviction 
would allow him to pursue his career of 
vicious pleasure, without being damned 
by the upbraiding! of conscience. The 
one was an infidel in opinion-, and a chris- 
tian in conduct; the other professed to 
revere a religion of whose precepts he 
lived in the habitual violation. 

With such a favourable subject to ope- 
rate on, it may reasonably be expected 
that Flatxlei^t made short work of con- 
verting Woodville to his doctrine, who 
soon became a zealous disciple in that 
school of modern philosophy. A peru- 
sal of the writings of Volney shook the 
tottering fabric of his faiUi to its very 
foundation ; Helvetius, Godwin, and Vol- 
taire, completedt be work of destruction, 
and left the edifice in ruins. What heart- 



become an actor in such scenes as he had 
read of in his favourite books ; for the 
common every-day method of obtaining 
a wife appeared to him too much like a 
mercantile negotiation to suit his subli- 
mated taste. Much as he wished to call 
some dear affectionate female his own for 
life, he would not have accepted the 
most amiable and lovely of her sex, were 
she approachable only in the old beaten • 
tract of ' catechetical courtship. He 
wanted incident— rivalsbip— opposition 
— elopement. He bad sought for them 
in vain, and was on the point of relin- 
quishing the pursuit, when he visited 
Sandville, and learned that Sophia Heart- 
ley was engaged to become the wife of 
his friend Fitz-James, This intelligence 
rekindled the latent flame of juvenile 
affection which had remained so long 
dormant in his bosom. Here was a rival 
— here would be opposition — and though 
! the happiness of his friend was in ques- 



rending pangs would a knowledge of this |[ t">n, it would be a glorious incident to 

rob him of the affections and person of 
his nib tress. It would be a prolific 



fatal aberration have inflicted at his pa- 
ternal home ! But with all his zeal for 
promoting the doctrines of the new school, 
Woodville dared not even to hint at his 
apostacy to his reverend and pious father, 
Or any of his Sandvillian friends. He 
could not wilfully give pain to his great- 
est enemy ; how, then, could he murder 
the peace of his parents and sisters ! 
He would not, for worlds ; and, there- 
fore, still continued to fill his letters to 
them with the most pious and devout sen- 
timents, and with warm encomiums on 



theme for conversation among the gossips 
of the village, and imparl to his name 
an eclat which he had long coveted. He 
possessed sufficient vanity to believe, 
that complete success would crown the 
attempt, and, under that impression, com- 
menced his attack with the letter to which 
we have more than once alluded. He 
returned to town, and for three months 
lived in the daily expectation of receiv- 
ing intelligence of the favourable effect 
which his extravagant epistle must have 



the beauties of Christianity ! thus making 

benevolence a plea for hypocrisy, and j] undoubtedly produced. But the expec 
impressing a virtue into the service of talion WM vain - No jw'ouay was ex 



impressing 

rice. | ! cited in the breast of Fitz-James — no new 

To " enjoy the prttent, regardless of b hopes awakened in the bosom of Sophia, 
the future," was now the motto of Solon j| Matters at Sandville proceeded as usual, 
Woodville. Consequences (affecting 
either himself or others) were unheed- 
ed, or not thought of. But though he 



pursued his career of promiscuous gal- 
lantry without restraint or compunction, 
it is but justice to state, that his ioul re- 
coiled with horror from the idea of de- 



and the incidents of our first chapter oc- 
curred in a regular and natural way. 

[To 6c continued.) 



FRIENDSHIP. 



LEOCADIA, 

A 9PAM3H HISTORY. 

It was about eleven o'clock, on a sum- 
mer's night, when the moon shone in its 
full splendour, that a poor old gentleman 
returned from his walks in the suburbs 
of Toledo, accompanied by bis whole 
family, consisting of his wife, his daugh- 
ter, (a young girl of sixteen,) and a fe- 
male servant This gentleman, whose 
virtue had long stood the test of indi- 
gence, was called Don Lewis ; bis wife, 
Donna Maria ; and his daughter, 
mind and person were e quail) 
Leocadia. 

As this worthy groupe approached the 
city, they were met by a young cavalier 
named Rodolpbo ; one of those youths 
of quality, who think that rank and for- 
tune are* adequate substitutes for honour 
and decency. He had just risen from 
tabic, and was proceeding on his noctur- 
nal rambles, attended by a number of his 
companions, all heated with the dange- 
rous fumes of wine ; their meeting with 
Don Lewis and his family, was that of 
the wolves and the sheep. 

These youthful debauchees stopped 
short, and stared at the women with an 
air of insolence. One of them kiM>cd 
the servant ; the old gentleman expos- 
tulates ; they insult him ; he draws his 
sword with a band that trembles witii 
age ; Rodolpho disarms him, with a con- 
temptuous sneer ; then takes Leocadia 
in his arms, an J escorted by his guilty 
companions, conveys her in triumph to 
i the city. 

While Don Lewis was uttering impre- 
cations against his own weakness, while 
Donna Maria was rending the air with 
her cries, and the servant calling in vain- 
[ for assistance, the wretched Leocadia 
fainted in the arms of Rodolpbo ; who, 
having reached his own mansion, dis- 
missed his friends, and opeuing a private 
door, carried his victim to his chamber, 
without a light, and without being seen 
by any of the servants. Before she 
could effectually recover ber senses, be 



When I see leave* drop from the trees 1 
liberate seduction. He was ever looking | in the beginning of autumn, just such,: 

forward to matrimony as (he bright goal I think 1, is the friendship of the world, there perpetrated the 
of his earthly warned, and the period ofj Whilst the sap of maintenance lasts, my » crime, of which intoxication i 
his reformation — but be had never yet f friends swarm in abundance ; but in the can render a man guilty, 
been fortunate enough to form an attach- winter of my need, they leave me na- When Rodolpbo had gratified his in- 
ment sufficiently romantic to comport ked. He is a happy man that has a true I famous desires, be remained for an in- 
with his long-cherished ideas on that friend in need ; but he more happy that [I stant iu a state of suspense, at a loss how 
He was anxiously waiting to |l hath no need ol a friend, j to act ; and he doubtless 
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sentiments of remorse ; but before be 
could come to any determination, Leoca- 
dia recovered ; all was silence and dark- 
neat around her ; she sighed, she trem- 
bled, and exclaimed with a feeble voice — 
•« Mj mother ! Oh ! my mother, where 
are you ?— My father ! — Answer me ; 
where am 1 ? — what bed is this ? O, 
God ! O, my God, bast thou forsaken 
me ? — Does any one hear me ?— Am I 
in my tomb 1 — Ah ! wretch that I am ! — 
would to Heaven I were there !" 

At that moment, Rodolpho seized her 



and having observed the furniture, the 
pictures, and the tapestry, she discover* 
ed a small golden crucifix lying on an 
oratory, which she took up and bid in 
her bosom. She then placed the curtain 
'as it was before, and waited in darkness 
for the barbarian who was to decide on 
her fate. 

It was not long before Rodolpho re- 
turned ; he was alone, and still without 
a light. He approached Leocadia ; and 
having tied a handkerchief over her 
eyes, took her by the hand, without ut- 



h.utid ; she shrieked aloud, started from '\ tering a single word, led her into the 



bim, advanced a few steps, and fell or 
the floor. Rodolpho approached ; she 
then rose on her knees, and in accents of 
despair, interrupted by sobs, exclaimed, 
" O you, whoever you are, who are the 
author of my misery ; you, who have just 
rendered me the most wretched, the most 
contemptible of creatures ; if in your 
breast remain one single spark of honour ; 
if your heart be susceptible of the least 
sense of pity ; I beseech you, i conjure 
you, to put an end to my existence : It 
is the only possible reparation for the in- 
jury you have done me. In the name of 
Heaven, in the name of all that is dear 
to you, take away my life. You may do 
it without incurring the smallest danger ; 
there is no witness here ; nobody will 
know your guilt; the crime will be in- 
ferior to that you have already commit- 
ted ; and I think — yes, I think, 1 can 
forgive you all that you have done, if 
you but grant my present prayer, and 
give me that death which is now my sole 
resource." As she uttered these words 
she embraced the knees of Rodolpho, 



i |j street, and, after taking several turns, 
stopped at the door of the great church, 
where he left her, and retired with the 
utmost precipitation. 

It was some time before Leocadia durst 
remove the handkerchief from her eyes. 
At length, finding every thing quiet 
around her, she ventured to untie it ; 
and the charch being the first object that 
presented itself to her sight, her first 
action was to full on her knees, and ad- 
dress a fervent prayer to Heaven ; she 
then arose and directed her trembling 
steps to the house of Don Lewis. 

The wretched parents were lamenting 
the loss of their child, when they heard 
a knock at the door. Don Lewis ran to 
open it ; and seeing Leocadia, threw his 
arms round her neck, uttering a loud 
exclamation of joy, which brought Donna 



still the same ; still my good, my virtu, 
ous, Leocadia ; and my parental heart 
esteems, respects, and venerates thee 
more, perhaps, than before tby misfor- 
tune." 

Leocadia, encouraged by these affec- 
tionate expressions, showed ber father 
the crucifix which she had brought away 

Swith her, in the hope that it might one 
day lead to the discovery of her ravisher. 
The old man, fixing his eye* on the cru- 
cifix, and shedding tears, thus addressed 
it : " O, my God ! may your eternal 
justice deign to discover, deign to present 
to my sight, the barbarian who has in- 
jured my child ! My arm shall recover 
the vigour of youth, and wash away the 
insult with his guilty blood !" 

The transports of Don Lewis augment- 
ed the grief of Leocadia ; which her 
mother endeavoured to soothe, by taking 
the crucifix from her husband ; who, 
forgetting his anger when the object that 
caused it was removed, again returned to 
console his daughter, both by words and 
caresses. 

After gome time, wholly devoted to 
sorrow, the unfortunate Leocadia reco- 
vered a small portion of her lost tran- 
quility ; but she never left the house for 
a moment, from a conviction that ber 
countenance would betray, to every one 
she met, the cruel outrage she bad suf- 
fered. Alas! she soon found more pow 



Maria, who, equally surprised and re- erful inducements to keep herself coo 
joiced, pressed her daughter to her bo- 1 cealed. Not many weeks had elapsed. 



som. They both invoked the benedic- 
tions of Heaven on their child, whom 
they called the comfort of theirlives, and 
the sole support of their old age ; tbey 



who immediately left the room without 1 bathed her with the tears of affection ; 



^-caking a syllable ; and 



locked and harassed her with such a multiplicity 



the door aff r bim, went doubtless to see J of questions, as effectually precluded the 



whether there was any body in the house, 
or in the street, that could oppose the 
execution of a project he had just con- 
ceived. 



possibility of an answer. 

When the first transports were over, 
the unhappy Leocadia. threw herself at 
| her father's feet, and with downcast eyes 

As soon as he was gone, Leocadia got , D d blushing countenance, related every 

. i ...„..«u«j »u_ _:iu .. • .. m._» j .■ i i » . 



up, and approached the window, with a thing that had 
design of throwing herself out of it ; hut scarcely strength enough to 
•he was prevented by a strong shutter, dismal tale. Don Lewis rais 



which she was unable to open. Having! and, pressing h 



passed, though she bad 
finish the 
her up, 

r in bis arms, said, " My 



before she perceived she was pregnant ; 
a discovery which affected her so deeply, 
that her father and mother had the ut- 
most difficulty to prevail on ber to survive 
it. For several days she refused aM 
kind of nourishment, and courted death 
as the only source from whence she 
could derive consolation. But affection 
for ber parents, and respect for the new 
character she was about to assume, over- 
came, at length, the suggestions of de- 
spair, and fortified her mind with suffi- 
cient resolution to support the evils she 
was doomed to experience. 

When the time of her delivery ap- 
proached, Don Lewis and his wife hired 



drawn aside the window curtains, the dearest child, dishonour can only result a small country house, whither they re- 

I ,„k. *f »k. .vw. , . I \r „. •_• r • . • . j . . 



light of the moon entered the 
Leocadia remained, motionless 



Efrom the 
, ., hast committed 



of a 

none ! Interrogate 



paired without a tingle attendant ; 
I Donna Maria herself supplied the place 

on the misery of her situation ; as she || conscience, can it find in thy words, ac- |fof the midwife. With ber assistance, 

gave birth to a lovely boy, to 
Don Lewis stood godfather, and 



cast her eyes around her, sh<j 



tlun^hts, the 



with care, the form and size of the room ; |l for reproach ? Ne, my child, Utou art 



|of the 
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bestowed on him bU own name. The 
mother soon recovered ; and as she ex* 
perienced the most lively affection for 
ber child, being never easy when he was 
out of her sight, ber parents resolved to 
keep bim in the house, and to pass him 
for (he son of a near relation. When 
the health «f Leocadia was sufficiently 
re-established, they all returned to To- 
ledo, where no one bad suspected the 
true cause of their absence. The adven- 
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FOR THE LADIES 1 LITERARY CABINET. 
" National industry i< na'.i iub! wealth." 

It was observed by Dean Swift, that 
he who causes one spear of grass to grow 
where none had grown before, is a greater 
benefactor to mankind, than all the poli- 
ticians that the world ever saw. And I 
will add, that he who is the immediate 
cause of one of his fellow citizens being 



j supported by his own industry, is more 
ture of Rodolpho (who, soon after it had B patriotic, and does more essential service 
happened, had set out on a journey to t0 ,,j 4 C0UDlrv> , han the legislator who 
Naples) made no noise ; and Leocadia, devises ways and means of raising mil- 
an object of unive rsal respect and esteem, j| |j ong 0 f revenue ; and does more toward 

the alleviation of human misery, than the 
bestower of charity. 

These reflections recurred mmt forci- 
bly to my mind, a few evenings since, on 
entering a toy-shop. It is only candid to 
acknowledge that mere curiosity led me 
there. Two ladies, apparently strangers 
to each other, were standing by the coun- 
ter, the one examining and pricing a doll, 
which, she said, she wanted to please her 
little daughter ; the other, who had her 
little son by the hand, was looking at a 
variety of pretty things, endeavouriog.to 
choose something that might gratify the 
boy. " Here, James, is a whistle," said 
she, " how would you like that ?" " tt 
does not go so well, mamma, as the one 



continued to discharge, with equal strict- 
ness, the sacred duties of a parent and a 
child. 

Young Lewis, in the mean time, ad- 
vanced in age and beauty, daily acquiring 
new charms, and exhibiting frequent 
proofs of an understanding far above his 
years. One day, when he had just en- 
tered his eighth year, there was a grand, 
combat of bulls in the city, and the child 
placed himself at the door of his mother's 
house, to see the procession of young 
noblemen who were to enter the lists 
with those ferocious animals. Endea- 
vouring to cross the street, in order to 
obtain a better sight of the procession, 
he was rode over by one of the troop, 



whose horse had run away with him, and cousin Charles made the other day 



received a wound in the head, from 
whence issued a great quantity of blood. 
A crowd speedily collected around him 
as he lay crying on the pavement ; and a 
venerable cavalier who was going to the 



having approached to inquire the cause 
of the tumult, and seeing tbe child in 
that condition immediately alighted, took 
him up in his arms and wiped the blood 

from his wound | then, sending for the | twine ? for shame, that would be extra- 
best surgeon in tbe place, pierced the vagant." " It would not cost more 



out 

of our poplar tree." 44 But, my child, 
that did not look so pretty as this ; only 
see bow this shines. Besides, James, 
this is brought from France, and they 
make things there a great deal better 
than they do here " 44 But I would 
rather have something else." " Well, 
what will you have ?" 44 A shilling to 
buy twine to fly my kite." 44 Why, 
James, would you spend a shilling to buy 



crowd, and carried him to his own hou» 

[To bt tonttuiUd tn oar R4Jtf.] 



Carefully observe' every action of a 
child, which is praiseworthy, and let, if 
possible, a reward accompany it ; for 
the encouragement of one virtuous im- 
pulse will have a much happier effect, 
than the correction of a hundred faults. 

Pride and ill nature will be hated in 
spite of all the wealth and greatness in 
the world. Civility is always safe, but | 



mamma, than the whistle." " Well, 
you shall have it ; but I think you arc a 
silly boy." Which, thought I, was the 
most silly. 

At the conclusion of this dialogue, a lame 
old woman came hobbling into the shop by 
the assistance of n cane and a crutch, in- 
quiring if the lady of the shop wanted to 
buy some toys ; they are made by my 
grand-daughter," said she, " and 1 have 
been told that they are quite tasty." 
'* We want none ofdem, good 
replied the shop-keeper, in a 



cent. " Wont you look at them, 
perhaps we might make a bargain. — I 
will sell them cheap, as 1 am much in 
want of money." " No, we want none 
of dem. If I were to buy I should not 
sell dem." «' No," said the lady who 
was looking at the dolls, " that's what 
you would not. Tbey don't make things 
here equal to those imported. — No, 
nor never will." I perceived a tear 
steal down the care-worn cheek of the 
old woman, as she turned to leave the 
shop. Struck with her decent appear- 
ance, and correct deportment, 1 followed 
her out, and made some inquiries of her 
as to her family, and her means of sup- 
porting them. 44 1 have lost my widow- 
ed daughter, sir, who hiis left behind four 
girls, and nobody to take care of them 
now but myself; the oldest is fourteen, 
and the youngest six years. They are 
quite handy with the needle. Eveo the 
smallest is quite smart. — See here, sir, 
she made these dolb, and some of the 
trinkets that I offered to sell the woman 
in the shop ; but, then, what's the use, 
for no one will buy." 44 What's the 
price of that ?" 44 Three pence, sir." 
" Here, madam, is a shilling for two of 
them." 44 God bless you, sir ; this will 
be such an encouragement to little Jane, 
that she will go on and improve all her 
time in contriving some new things." 1 
bade the old woman good evening, and 
returned home. 

The more I have reflected upon the 
purchase 1 made, the more important has 
the act appeared to my mind : A little 
timely assistance to early industry and 
ingenuity may be of the greatest conse- 
quence ; it may, possibly, be the cause 
of not only an individual, but a whole 
family, being wrested from destruction. 
How much more praiseworthy would it 
be if our wealthy females, instead of pre- 
ferring, without examination, everything 
that is imported from abroad, would en- 
courage domestic industry among their 
indigent countrywomen. How ridiculous 
and self-degrading is it, far native Ameri- 
cans to declare, by this preference of 
foreign articles, that f 
ingenious than ourselves ! 



Know that the gate of joy is shut to a 
when tbe voice of a woman is 
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Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 



A late elegant writer * in alluding to 
this degrading vice, which he terms " the 
consumption of the miod— fatal and in- 
curable," very happily introduces the 
following beautiful figure : 



» I hare seen me 
who had lost themselves for a 
of licentious Indulgence, return, once, twice, to 
virtne and usefulness, like the dove to the ark. 
Bat the habit of detheipkm operate! a* a len- 
ience of eternal banishment from all that is use- 
ful :md beaatiful ; it iitht third and last flight of 
tfu patriarch i stere, and h* trh» tnku it rtiumi no 



antipathy which the vine ahowa for the 
cabbage. 

If cabbage be planted near a Tine, the 
latter retires to as great a distance as 
possible, or, perhaps, dies. Hence, it 
is concluded, that the vine, owiog to this 
aversion, allows itself to be overcome by 
the cabbage. Be this as it may, the 
phenomenon is indisputable, and the re- 
cipe, which was declared to be effectual 
by the ancient Egyptians, is now univer- 
sally adopted in Germany. 



Bachanalian songs, and other writings 
of a similar tendency, have produced in- 
calculable mischief in every country 
where they have been tolerated. There 
are already too many natural incitements 
to this vice, without calling in the assist- 
ance of artificial ones. Aldrich's Five 
Reason'i for Drinking, are the most rea- 
sonable, perhaps, that can be adduced. 
They are expressed in the following hu- 
mourous Latin epigram, entitled, " Gnu- 



aunt quincrae bibendi, 
quaslibel altera 



The following translation of this epi- 
gnun, seems to convey the ideas of the 
original better than those which have 
been usually given : 

If memory fail me note little. 
There are five reasons why we tipple ; 



Because 1 am, or may be dry— 
Oraoy other reason why. 

CABBAgE VI. WIKC. 

A French Journal observes, that the 
cabbage is a sovereign remedy against 
intoxication from wine, and that it has 
even the power of preventing it ; for we 
are informed, that by caling a certain 
quantity of cabbage before dinner we 
nwy drink as much wine as we please, 
without experiencing any inconvenience. 
This property of the cabbnge is mention- 
ed by Aristotle and Theophrastus, who 
arc of opinion that it proceeds from the 

* Vidt Letters from the South. 



When Constantinople was taken by the 
Turks, Irene, a young Greek of an illus- 
trious family, fell into the hands of Ma- 
homet II. who was at that time in the 
prime of youth and glory. His savage 
heart being subdued by ber charms, he 
shut himself op with her, denying access 
even to bis ministers. Love obtained 
such an ascendant as to make him fre- 
quently abandon the army, and fly to bis 
Irene. War relaxed, for victory was no 
longer the monarch's favourite passion. 
The soldiers, accustomed to booty, began 
to murmur ; and the infection spread 
even among the commanders. The 
Basha Mustapha, consulting the fidelity 
he owed his master, was the first who 
durst acquaint him of the discourses held 
publicly to the prejudice of his glory. 

The Sultan, aAer a gloomy silence, 
formed bis resolution. He ordered Mus- 
tapha to assemble the troop next morn- 
ing ; and then with precipitation retired 
to Irene's apartment. Never before did 
that princess appear so charming ; never 
before did the prince bestow so many or 
warmer caresses. To give a new lustre 
to her beauty, he exhorted her women 
next morning, to bestow their utmost art 
and care on her dress. He took her by 
the hand, led her into the middle of the 
army, and pulling off ber veil, demanded 
of the Basbas with a fierce look, whether 
they had ever beheld such a beauty ? 
After an awful pause, Mahomet, with one 
hand laying hold of the young Greek by 

[j ber beautiful locks, and with the other 
pulling out bis scimitar, severed the head 
from the body at one stroke. Then, 
turning to his grandees, with eyes wild 
and furious, " This sword," said he, 
" when it is my willf knows how to cot 

'' the bands of love." 



VCRNET ARD VOLTAIRE. 

When Vcrnet, the celebrated painter, 
visited Voltaire for the first time, th<- 
author thus addressed him : " Welcome, 
Mr. Vemet ! you are rising to immorta- 
lity, for never were colours more bril- 
liant or more durable than yours !" The 
painter replied, *' My colours can never 
vie with your ink '." and caught the hand 
of Voltaire, w hich he was going to kiss 
with reverential awe, but the poet snatch- 
ed it away, modestly saying, " What are 
you going to do ? Surely, if you kiss my 
hand, I must kiss your feet." 

fashion. 

To tyrant Ftuhion all mast yieU l 

He rule* with sway despotic, 
And he who dares rontwt tbc field, 



i slaves, receive him ; 
The wise will ne'er embrace him first, 
Nor be the {<ufto leave him. 

What is the object of Fashion in all 
the changes which she dictates ? What, 
but to improve tbe modes of amusement 
dress, furniture, ice. still nearer to that 
perfection in which they mast subsist in 
tbe highest slate of refinement and civi- 
lity to which mankind shall attain ; and 
to accommodate men's habits and man- 
ners to those vicissitudes of Nature, those 
varieties of condition, and that progress 
of knowledge and tbe arts, to whose in- 
fluence life is ever unavoidably subject ? 

Only suppose the same modes of dress, 
furniture, etc. were universally and in- 
variably prevalent — what a dull spiritless 
scene would society every where pre- 
sent ! Does not even inanimate Nature 
change the fashion of her robes, in -the 
I vicissitudes of her scenes, in the changes 
I of day and night, in all the varieties of 
storms and fair weather, much oftener 
than even tbe most charming and fantas- 
tic female leader of fashion in the gayest 
circles. 

What spri^luliness of fancy does it 
imply, to be able to invent, from day to 
day, new and still more graceful combi- 
nations of colours, stuns, figures, &c. in 
tbe dress of a charming woman! Tbe 
ta«tr-ful leader of fa»liioo possesses mori* 
than the moat admired poets, of that di- 
vine elasticity and vivacity of imagination, 
which constitute the best perfection of 
human genius. 
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of the US* IMtrary 



Nay, even the worst enemies of| 
fashion incessantly, though inconsistent- — 
ly, call for those changes which she pre- SIR, 

scribes. They never like the bat, the I wish, throngh the medium of your 
tfowo, the cut of the hair, the modes of I widely-circulated paper, to suggest a hint 
amusement, at any one time prevalent. ' which may prove serviceable to such of 
Fashion listens to their complaints, yields my »ex as are in the habit of applying at 
to their caprices, throws aside what they J \ Intelligence Officct, for Seamstresses, 
dislike. But still the splenetic sulky House-keepers, Nurses, Apprentices, 
brutes arenas much out of humour as and female Servants. From my own es- 
before ; so absurdly inconsistent with II perience, (and 1 have been mistress of a 
themselves are the worst foes of Fashion, family for more than filleen years,) as 

well as from the daily complaints I hear 
from my neighbours, I am convinced that 



these hasty remarks, you shall shortly 
from, yours, kc. 



THE 1.UA.MA. 



THE POTATO. 

Dr. Baldwin, late surgeon of the fri- 
gate Congress, has at length decided the 
controversy which has so long existed re- 
specting the habitat of the Potato, " So- 
latium Tuberosum." He found this vege- 
table growing abundantly oo the north 
aide of the Kio de la Plata, in wild un- 
cultivated situations, unknown to the in- 
habitants, who did not even cultivate this 
valuable plant, now so generally attended 
to in most parts of the civilized world. 

It is found growing among the rocks 
on Monte Video, and in the vicinities of 
MaWonado, in the sand bills on the river 
' shore, as well as in low moist situations, 
near streams of water. The largest 
tubers were not more than half an inch 
in diameter. 

In the " Historical Remembrancer,' 
we find the following record on the sob 
. ject : " Potatoes brought to England, 
from America, by Hawkins, 166.3; intro- 
duced into Ireland, by Sir Walter Raleigh, 
1686 ; not known in Flanders till 1730. 
They were natives of a province of 
Quito, and are named from the village of 
Potato, in the aasieote of Hambato, 
tli;»t kingdom." 

Thus, we see, that oor country has the 
honour of supplying the world with a 
root that makes no inconsiderable figure 
on every table, from the palace to the 
cottage. It is mnch to be wished, that 
oor native poet, Joel Barlow, who so 
sweetly sang the charms of Hasty-pud- 
ding, had also introduced by its side, the 
lovely Potato. 

• " It* cheeks all glowing wit* a 



In our brief sketches of the profes- 
sional characters attached to the New- 
York Theatre, wc inadvertently omitted 
the name of Mr. Garner. This gentle- 
man bids fair to be an excellent tinging 
actor, possessing a sweet voice, agreeable 



| figure, and correct gesticulation. He 
some better method ought to be adopted L nRte9 a f lo thc Md ^ Teg M . 

for procuring such help,. I have long^„„, ; .,„ .„ ^„ u„ 

thought upon the subject, and have at 

length nearly completed a plan for the 

formation of a Society of Ladies, for the 

better regulation of servants, ate. 



Through the medium of such an Asso- 
ciation, situations could be obtained by 
females who are in search of employ- 
ment, without subjecting them to any ex- 
pense ; and through the same medium, 
Families, Milliners, Mantua-makers, lie. 
&lc. could procure their respective as- 
sistants, without being subject to the tra- 
position* which now exist. Thc Society 
would, of course, recommend no person 
for whose character some of the members 
coold not vouch, and they would reteard 
such as did not dishonour their recom- 
mendation. 

It is not my present object, however, 
to enter into particulars ; as soon as my 
plan is perfectly matured, 1 shall submit ! 
it to your investigation, with the privi- 
lege *>f giving it publicity in your valua- 
j blc paper. In the mean time, I am happy 
( j n hi to find that you have anticipated one im- 
|| portant feature of my project, viz. the 
establishment of A Ladies' Weekly Advtr- 
tiser. Such a publication has long been 
wanted in this city, and I have no doubt 
will be duly appreciated by the citizens 
The 



tisfaclion in every part he performs. He 
is quite happy as a lover, and we have no 
hesitation in predicating, that in genteel 
comedy mid light opera, he will acquire 
a I 



Corps du Ballet. 

Mr. and Mrs. Parker, and Mr. Goll, 
constitute the corps du ballet of the New- 
York Theatre. Messrs. P. and G. are 
first rate dancers, and are the life and 
soul of every pantomimic*! performance. 
Mr. Parker's Harlequin is universally 
admired. 

Mrs. Parker is « lovely little woman, 
of a sweet countenance, exquisite figure, 
and wonderful agility. She dances with 
inimitable grace, and performs such 
speaking characters as the Spoiled Child, 
belter than most of her predecessor*. 
In Pantomimes and Ballets she shine* 
with unsullied lustre, and her Broad- 
Sword Hornpipe has excited the admira- 
tion of overflowing houses. We never 
saw a better Columbine on the New- 
York 



AJiECDOTES. 



Sampion.— Local names are often givea 
worthless characters may gain || to articles, which a stranger would be at 
by paying a loss to define. A Dutchman from New- 
twenty-five cents at an htttiiigtnct (fflke ; York, a few years since, being on a jour- 
but it is not such females as are here al- ney to New-Hampshire, put up at a tavern 
luded to, that will subscribe for a Liter*, in the town of W , in Vermont. It 



ry paper. The plain and obvious in- 
ference, therefore, is, that those who 
apply for a situation, in any capacity, in 
that II consequence of information which they 



It is the fate of editors, too often 
instead of sitting down to " write what H derive from the Ladies' Weekly Advertiser, 

they think," they are obliged to " think | will be females of good character and | the Dutchman was invited, to 
: they shall write." \ decent education. If you gire a place to U and of course 



w;t!, a cold night, and on entering the bar- 
room, he found a number round the fire, 
quamng their favourite beverage, which 
they deitijiiiited by the name of Sampson, 
(Composed of cider, molasses, and spirit.} 



called in his mug in turn. 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



3<J 



The company at length separated ; and 
•or trareller only remained. Finding, 
after several attempts to raise himself 
from his chair, that be was unable to pre- 
serve his equilibrium : and his ideas be- 
ing somewhat confused, he addressed the 
landlord thus : «* Vat you call dat stuff 
me drink to-night ?" — " Samp ton," re- 
plied the other. " Py d« great 
said Hans, " 1 dink he vas Pharaoh, for 
he vont let de peoples go I" 
I 



A first-rate singer being suddenly taken 
ill just before the curtain rose for the 
representation of an opera, an actor of 
inferior powers undertook the character 
designed for him. He had no sooner 
opened his lips than be was violently 
hissed ; but not in the least discouraged 
by his reception, he Came forward, and 
addressing the pit, said, " Pray, did any 
of you suppose, that for my salary ofi 
forty shillings a week, I was going to give 
you a voice worth twenty pounds ?" j 
This had the desired effect, and his judi- 
cious observation procured him iodul- 



POETRY. 



On Wing a young Lady jay that " 
teat a curt for Lere.'' 



An apothecary having refused to resign 
his scat at the theatre to an officer's 
lady, the officer feeling himself much in- 
sulted, *ent him a challenge. The apo- 
thecary was puuetoal at the meeting, but 
observed, that not having been accustom- 
ed to fire, he had to propose a new way 
of settling the dispute. He then drew 
from bis pocket a pill-box, and taking 
from thence two pills, thus addressed his 
antagonist : " As a man of honour, sir. 
you certainly would not wish to fight me 
on unequal terms ; here are, therefore, 
two pills ; one composed of the most 
deadly poison, the other perfectly barm- 
less— we are, therefore, on equal ground, 
if we each swallow one ; you shall take 
your choice, and I promise faithfully to 
take that which you leave." It is need- 
less to add, that the affair was settled by 



A premium being offered by an agri- 
cultural society for the best mode of ir- 
rigation, and the latter word being spelt 
irritation, by mistake of the printer, a 
farmer sent bis wife to claim the prize. 




Oh ! can the fond enamoured youth, 
Thy band with lean implore ; 

And wheo his ev'ry wish w crown 'd, 
I >rsiit to love thee more f 

No ! no, dear maid ! the captive heart, 

That glows with love sincere, 
Feeli that endearing hallow'd rite, 



Allured by gold's seductive charms, 
Some wretch may woo the feu* ; 

May feign the ardent loafer's sigh, 
And mimic his despair. 

Then in that lov'd, that sacred tie, 

Her soul may sorrows nurse ; 
And all her hop'd, her promls'd bliss, 



But where no mercenary views, 
The lover's actions move ; 

And Hymen's pleasures prove. 

Not time Impairs the virtuous flame, 

Norc 
Time but i 

*joy. 




Tho'l 

May l)id (heir sorrows flow ; 
Vet love shall heal the rankling wound, 



So orbs from rectilinear paths, 
TV attractive taw restrains ; 

Although the crntntiifal force, 
Tbe impetus remain*. 
June 2d, I81SZ. 

VO« TUB lADISs' LITKBJiar c* 

THE SIGH. 



Hj" We are willing to confess, that an order for 
the l-aditt' /j'/ernry Cakinft, whether verbal or 
written, never fails of imparting to us a pleasura- 
ble sensation. But when this pleasure i* height- 
ened by the embellishments of poesy, wit, and 
genius, as in the present instance, we think that 
our fair readers have a right of 
Under tblsi 



The Nightingale'.* heart -melting cry, 
Or the teodereit moan of the Dove, 

Are nought to the soul-thrilling *ltb, 
When benv'd by the maul tlmt I love. 



A smile or a pfancc mayrmifine, 
Ami torture the heart that bel 

But a sigh Is an impulse divine— 
A token Ih 



substituting for his real 
Jaquu. 

To the Editor of the tMUi Literary Ctsfntvt 

" Would you desire better sympathy ?" 

folMaf iltUerlo Mr*. Psgt 

Dear Sir— Full oft the ties that bind, 
In life's rude contact, mind to mind, 
Are wrought by chance or odd event, 
From thread of whim or accident. 
For life's a thing of whim— and, therefore, 
But little boots the why or wherefore, 
Or whence, the ties that bind together— 



I've heard that thou rt about to 
Of fancy's variegated tissue, 
A weekly Literary Paper ; 
O'er which the beams of 
liriiclitty, tis whispered, % 
Well, prosperously be It 
Happy the lot of wight 
To deal amusement to the Ladies. 
Would that sued lot had fallen to me 



I've heard that thou art one, whose mini 

By rnrthlv OmrUes ottconfia'd, 

Can soar above, w ilive below, 
Where Fancy's richest treivsurei glow : 
To " airy nothings" can impart 
" A name," a charm, to warm the heart . 
At twilight hour, on green bank strolling, 
Thine eye » in a fine frenay rolling," 
That thou canst deftly " body forth" 



Yes, Sweet are the ureases of spring, 

That ere wafted o'er meadows and groves ; 



Now, tho' I do not boast the skill, 
The power, to wield the. srrv-tro<i>e quill 
With such effect, yet do I love 
Along the Moses' haunts to rove ; 
Rapt by the Minstrel's heavenly lay, 
A lUtlees wanderer, to stray 
On flowery banks, by chrystal fountain, 
Through sunny vale, o'er ragged snountai 
To view through Fancy s vista bright 
Of Fairy land the shade and light ; 
At midnight hour, in moonlight dell, 
To list the tones of airy shell, 
And feel the power of poesy 



ANSON 



I've heard (hut thou, lile'i tips and downs, 
Tbe smiles of Fortune, and her frowns, 
Hast proved, with various success ; 
Hast learn 'd life's worth — its nuthingucis 
Like Bards of every age and nation, 
Who dealt in moonshine sp 



tad ' tio *' by Google 
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Thou it leorn'd lhat Fortune seldom sheds 
Her smile upon (Kate luckless beads 
Around whose brow the laurel wreath 
Shed* fragrance from the Mums' breath. 
The wight, who round Parnassus stnyj, 
Shall never bask in Fortune '* ray*. 
Now, but revenue tht* | 
If it hold true I 

i Fortum- frown i 



Then might jronr humble servant claim 
Mongst rhyming wights hit sbarv of fame. 
For he hath prov n\ e.<c}\ turn and freak 
That Fori u tie, hi her spite, might wreak ; 
Hath iilten tnark'd her ebb and now, 
And little wreck U what wind might blow. 
An errant knight in Fancy 'a field, 
Fit weapon all uiukill'd to wield, 
Adventure* marvellous and 
With giant, dwarf, and lady fair, 
He hath achiev ed ; and might again, 
In errant true Quixottic vein. 

Desire you better rympalhy T 



In downriglit English— pleaee to 
Your Paper to your unknown friend, 



in pocket of yoor rhyming wight— 
Will tend you exits' pro eue, outright. 
Your Paper I much wish to »ee. 
And you the eeuk— there • lympatky. 



| moment, as a catch-penny production, intended 
| to replenish fii» Lordship's pocket, who has found 
travelling and the pleasures of Italy somewhat ex- 
pensive. The Vampyre poetesses no merit, on- 
leu it be meritorious to frighten young ladiecout 
of their wits, and make then afraid to sleep 
alone ; which, by the way, may produce the 
good effect of promoting matrimony, " a ran- 
rummalion Heroutiy 



TO JULIA. 

Thoie eyes, where enure lightning* play , 
Those tresses bound in dazzling braid*, 

Are emblem* of the a overeign (way, 
That Heaven entnMta to lovely maids. 

A beauteou* girl'* the book of life, 

Each houra fairer leaf unfolds ; 
Aod in a world of storm and strife, 

Tis sweet to con the word* it bold* ! 

No volume* that the sages pore, 
Such pure, such hallowed precept* boast ; 

Who once bat reads them must adore, 
Who know* them be*t, will prise them most 

•W,, WW. O.F.B 



or to Marry or not to Marry," a 
new novel, has been recently published- It b) 
from the *ame pen which produced the '-Balance 
of Comfort." 

Si]'fit<iiZ\fi"li, h nor ttsjts, hy Launcelot I-ang- 
fta.fr, Esq. i» announced. 

A SUV ymti T U ettablished at Saratoga Springs, 
by Gideon M. Davidson, entitled the String* 
Srntmei 

by Pelegrino Rossi. 
| Tolei of My LmiUri have bee* tmaslated into 
| French, and are considered by the Parisian critics 
j inferior only to Fielding 1 , novels. A third series 
' has been announced in England and 1* daily ex- 
pected here. Gov Mannering, Rob Roy, The 
Heart of Mid LotmVtn, and the Black Dwarf, 
have been successfully dramatised. 

fmagmalion, the Maniac's Dream, and other 
poems, by H. T. Fanner, M- D. have been lately 
published. 

Human Life.—M. Thomas, of Philadelphia, has 
reprinted a new poem, entitled, " Human lift" 
by Rogers, author of " Pleasures of Memory." 

I. Evadne," a tragedy, from the pen of the ce- 
lebrated Shier*, the author of the Apostate, ha* 
been lately performed here, and has become a 
favourite with the lover* of dramatic poetry. 



first qualify. Ladies residing at a distance from 
the Battery, will find ( 
Me substitute. 

ROBERTSON'S BENEFIT 
Takes place this evening, when we hope 
trust, that the theatre will exhibit n brilliant ns- 
of beauty, taste, and fashion. Hi. se- 
re excellent, as will be seen by retor- 
tion his merit* as an offer, andhis rlaim* as a imirre 
i-f'iirM. how can we doubt of hi* suoees* ? 

MISS JOHNSON 3 BENEFIT 
Will take place on Monday evening. The name 
alone, of this amiable young lady and excellent 

inTr 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, JUNE 12, 1810. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Rnaldv D. is entitled to our thank* ; 
profit by his kindness in our next 

J. A. Z. may receive his MS. by 
tending to, the omce of the Cabinet. 

Nat- York r unic- iu for June, shall appear in 



TVre Dtearfi, a brother and »u»cr, 
exhibited during the present week, at 
ran Aftueuin, where they are still to be seen. They 
are certainly great curiosities for snch email 
being*. Mi»* Caroline it 80 yean of age, three 
feet high, genteelly built, and of very engaging 
manners— she b an excellent singer. Master 
Kihvard i* sixteen years of a^-e. and precisely t lie 
height of hi* sitter, and sings remarkably well. 

Salt wafer BafA — VYe hope that oar fair readers 
will, /or tkeir otm wire*, patronize the Sail Hater 
floating Balk, at the foot of Murray-street 
Health and pleasure both invite them. The re- 
freshment of a cool bath, at Ibis season, can only 
be conceived by those who have enjoyed it ; and 
why should the sports of swimming, as well as 
the utility of that art, be confined to one sex.' 
The ladies have now a fine opportunity of ac- 
quiring that iirnceful and bi-aUhl'til accomplish- 
ment, as the whole bath is devoted to them on 
every Monday, from sunrise until three o'clock, 
and at all other times, their own apartments a* 
usual. The baths are so constructed, that bathers 
may have any depth of water I bey please, from 
a to 6 feet, raiting children of nil ages, and giving 
every opportunity to acquire the art of swim- 
ming. Shower Baths as usual. 

Chatham Garden is certainly a charming resort 
for our ejticens, on the evenings which succeed I 



Mr. Pritcbard U af>out taking leave of the New- 
York stage, and of his New-York friends. On 
Wednesday evening betakes hit/ore u-eff benefit . 
\\ ho thnt hss admired him in all the various walks 
of the drama, from Lear and Othello, down to 
servants and country boys, can withhold their 
testimony of his merits .' He is a general actor, 
though high tragedy o evidently the line for which 
he is best adapted. Person* who are in the con- 
stant habit of visiting the theatre. . 
hi*. 

have seen him, for six t 
form in play and farce, I 
characters to be studied in a week. Shall not 
superior talents, and persevering industry, be re- 
warded? We hope so. 

On the present occasion Mr. P. will appear in 
the character of Oniao, in the tragedy of Al- 
plionso, and in the afterpiece, which if the Broken 
Sword, be will personate his original character, 
in which be first won a wreath of fadeies* laurel. 
MR. PECKENINO. 

Thi* wonderful artist deserve* patronage and 
encouragement, and ought to receive it from 
every friend of genius. He is a yonng Italian, 
recently arrived in this country, and possesses a 
genatu peculiar to hiuHtlf. He delineate* the hu- 
man countenance with pen ami ink, and the pro- 
duction as far tuqmsses our best and I 
plate en«r«Hng*,astbe latter 




* ^ ™™. 

and Washington-<«e enumerate them in the 
order in w hick they were executed.) They ex- 
cite the admiration and astonibhment of all who 
have seen them ; and if any of oar reader* will 
honour us with a call at the office of the Lathes' 
Literary Cabinet, they may obtain a tight of 
Washington, which is left with ut fortbat purpose. 
It possesses a richnert and ee/lneu, which no cop- 
per plate engraving can exhibit, and we pledge 
ourselves to prove, that it was executed solely 
with pen and m*. 



TAr Ktmpjre," a Tale, by Lord Byron, hat 
recently published in this city, and was, like 
on the 



these sultry days. The paths, arbor*, and vista*, I son wWb any other ex tant 
are handsomely arranged ; the fountain in the I sen* 
centre, cools and refreshes the whole place ; the C. S. VAN WINKLE, PRINTER, 

: is eiqnisiU, and the r^-Latent* of the P No. 101 



Mr. Peckenino has recently yielded to 1 
citations of his admirers, and attempted the grocer. 
The result 1* beyond the hopes of his warmest 
friends ; for in a few weeks from the first time he 
took the graver in his hand, he has produced a 
Napoleon, which will lose nothing by a 4 
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LEOCADIA, 

A SPANISH HISTORY 
[Ceneliuted from our fart. J 

Daring this time, Don Lewis, his wife, 
and daughter, having been informed of 
the accident, Leocadia ran into the street, 
nnd, as the tears streamed from her eyes, 
called aloud for her son. Her father 
followed her, and in Tain conjured her to 
be silent ; the people joined in their la- 
mentation*, aim) every one was eager to 
j.omt out the road which the old cavalier 
had taken. They pursued him with 
hasty steps ; and being arrived at his 
house, ran up to the apartment where 
the child lay, under the hands of the 
aurgeon, who was dressing his wound. 
Leocadia folded him in her arms, and 
anxiously inquired whether the wound 
was dangerous ; and being assured of the 
contrary, her exclamations of grief were 
succeeded by demonstrations of joy, 
equally extravagant. While she waslj 
thus giving vent to the pleasing effusions 
of maternal tenderness, Don Lewis and 
his wife returned thanks to the old cava- 
lier for his kindness and humanity ; they U 
told him that the child was the son of a jj 
distant relation, and that having had him 
in their house from his infancy, their 
daughter had conceived as great an affec- 
tion for him as if he were her own. 

When the fears of Leocadia for the 
safety of her child bad subsided, she set 
herself down on the bedside, and cast her 
eyes around the room ; but what was her 
surprize, when she saw the same furni- 1 
tare, and the same pictures, as the light of f 
the moon had once discovered to her 



sight ! She perceived the same oratory 
from whence she bad taken the crucilix ; 
the tapestry whs tbe same ; in short, 
every thing bespoke tbe fatal apartment 
in which her chastity had suffered so 
gross a violation. 

The dreadful recollection overpower- 
ed her spirits, already exhausted by too 
violent exertion ; the colour forsook her 
cheeks, and she sunk senseless on the 
floor. Her parents ran to her assistance ; 
and having, by the usual applications, re- 
stored her to her senses, immediately 
conveyed her to their own house. She 
would fain have taken her child with her, 
but the old cavalier was so earnest in his 
entreaties for him to remain where he 
was, till his health should be perfectly 
re-established, that they could not resist 
his solicitations. 

As soon as they were alone, Leocadia 
communicated to her parents tbe obser- 
vations she had made, and assured them 
that the boose tbey bad just left, was 
certainly the residence of ber ravisher. 
Don Lewis instantly went to obtain every 
species of information which the import- 
ance of the subject demanded. There- 
null of his inquiries was this— That tbe 
old cavalier's name was Don Diego de 
Lara ; that he had a son called Rodolplio. 
who had passed tbe last seven years at 
Naples, where his manners had under- 
gone such a total change, that, from be- 
ing the moat irregular and unprincipled 
young man in Toledo, he had become a 
model of prudence and virtue ; and that 
the beauty of his person, joined to his 
mental accomplishments, rendered him 
the most desirable man, for a husband, 
of any in Castile. 

Don Lewis and his wife no longer 
doubted but that Rodolpho was the man 
who bad dishonoured Leocadia. But 
could they flatter themselves that be 
would repair the outrage he had com- 
mitted, by espousing the daughter of a 
person, who, though he could boast of a 
noble descent, and a spotless reputation, 
had tbe misfortune to be the poorest no- 
bleman in Toledo ? No, he did not en- 
courage such pleasing hopes ; all his 
thoughts, therefore, were bent on re- 



venge- But Leocadia, beseeching him to 
leave tbe management of this intricate 
affair wholly to her, and not to interfere 
till sbe should require his interference, 
he was induced, thongfa not without great 
reluctance, to comply with her request. 
She now reflected, therefore, on tbe best 
mode of reconciling the dictates of pru- 
dence, with tbe preservation of her 
honour. Her child still remained at 
Don Diego's ; and that worthy old man 
paid him every possible attention. His 
wound wore a favourable appearance ; 
and bis mother, together with Don Lewis 
and bis wife, passed whole days in his 
room. 

One day, as Leocadia was alone with 
Don Diego, who held her son in his arms, 

| and caressed him with all the fondness 
of a parent, she could not refrain from 
bursting into tears ; when Don Diego 
pressed her with such friendly anxiety to 
declare the cause of her grief, that, be- 
ing unable to withstand his solicitations, 

J sbe related, with a heavy heart and de- 
jected countenance, every thing which 
had happened in his house ; and, in proof 
of ber assertions, produced the crucifix, 
which Don Diego immediately recollect- 
ed. She then threw herself at his feet, 
and exclaimed — " Though your son has 
dishonoured me, I cannot refrain from 
embracing your knees ; though your son 
has condemned me to disgrace and mise- 
ry, I cannot withhold my love from you ; 
I cannot but esteem you as the best of 



Tbe child, seeing his mother cry, 
wept from sympathy ; and Don Diego, 
unable to resist such an affecting sight, 
' raised up Leocadia, pressing her and ber 
son alternately to his bosom, swore that 
Rodolpho should either marry her, or 
remain single during his whole life. In 
consequence of this declaration, he wrote 
to his son the very next day, commanding 
him to repair to Toledo without delay, 
in order to celebrate his marriage with a 
lady be had chosen for bis daughter-in- 
law. Rodolpho obeyed the summons, 
and arrived at his father's house ; who, 
after the 6rst congratulations were over, 
began to talk of bis approaching nuptials. 
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He expatiated greatly od the riches of l | cd his friendship. »o fur as to extort a re 



hi* destined bride, hut concluded by 
showing a hideous picture, which he had 
drawn on purpose, and which could nol 
fail to excite disgust. Rodolpbo, accord- 
ingly, shuddered at the idea of marrying 
such an object of deformity , and attempt 
ed to remonstrate with bis father on the 
im|>ossibihty of obeying his commands ; 
but Don Diego assuming an air of severi- 
ty, told him, that fortune was the only 
point worthy of consideration in a matri- 
monial connexion. Rodolpho, however, 
declaimed with great eloquence against 
a principle no destructive of human feli- 
city ; adding, that it had been his con- 
stant prayer lo Heaven to find a wife, 
endued with prudence and beauty, whose 
fortune he might make, in return for the 
happiness he was sure to derive from her 
society. 

Don Diego, dissembling his joy at the 
promulgation of sentiment* i<o congenial 
with his own, was proceeding to combat 
the doctrine advanced by his son, when 
a servant announced Donna Maria, Leo- 
cadia. and her child, who had come to 
sup wilh him. Never did Leocadia ap- 
pear so lovely ; it seemed as if the native 
grnres and beauty of her person had re 
ceived the aid of supernatural embellish 
meats. Her charms dazzled the eyes of 
Kodolpho, who eagerly asked his father 
who that divine creature was .' Don 
Diego pretending not to hear him, ad- 
vanced to the ladies, and was grieved to 
sec a deadly paleness overspread the face 
of Leocadia, to feel her hands trembling 
withio his own, and lo perceive that the 
sight of his son had almost deprived her 
of her senses. Her utmost efforts were 
inadequate to support her courage on ibis 
trying occasion ; she fainted, and Kodol- 
pho ran to her assistance with an enthu 



mark, that the father of such a child 
; oHght to esteem himself a happy mortal. 

After supper. Rodolpho, stricken with 
\ the charm* of Leocadia, took his father 
aside, and told him, in a respectful but 
derisive manner, that nothing should 
ever induce him to marry the person 
whose portrait he had shown him. " You 
must though," replied the old man — 



a*hd*dfwrlk* UdM IMtrary Cabinet. 
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Man becomes powerful, virtuous, and 
J happy, in proportion as he is illumined 
! by knowledge ; and other circumstance* 
being equal, is weak, wicked, and mise- 
rable, in the exact degree of his igno- 
rance. Science arms the finger of the 



unless you prefer the young and noble I dwarf with gigantic- force ; compels the 



lady with whom you have just sopped." libertine to tear withtudden emotion the 
" O, gracious heavens !" exclaimed Ko- f rose* from his brow, and dash the cup of 



dolpho, " would she but deign to accept 
my hand, 1 should be the happiest of 
men !" " And I the happiest of fathers 
— if my son, by such an alliance, could 
atone for the crime which has polluted 
his honour !" 

He then told Rodolpho all he knew ; 
and drawing the golden cnirilin from his 
bosom—" There, my son," said he, 
" there is the witness and the judge of 
that horrible outrage which your blind 
obedience to a vicious impulse induced 
you to commit ; a judge who will not for- 
give you, till you shall have obtained the 
forgiveness of Leocadia." The blush of 
conscious guilt now tinged the cheek of 
Rodolpho, who ran to throw himself at 
Leocadia's feet — " 1 have deserved your 
hatred and contempt," exclaimed 



enchantment from his lips ; nnd devests 
want, captivity, and disease, of their 
most effective powers. 

In the earlier ages of society, wbea 
men bad only a small stock of knowledge 
among them, and but very slender means 
' of diffusing it, a petty intellectual supe- 
riority often gave to individual priests, 
poets, and orators, the absolute do- 
minion over social life, and the greatest 
power over unformed minds ; and the 
difficulty of disseminating their learning, 
and their artful concealment of it, were 
among the chief causes which enabled 
them to form themselves into outs ; 
corporations ; usurping the greatest f 
of power, hononr, and emolument, w hich 
their nation* had to bestow The ad- 
be ; I vancemeot and propagation of knowledge 
" but if love the most respectful, if re-|i n Greece, produced schools of Fhiloso- 

spbers, who, with f.iircr claims, aspired 



pentancc the most sincere, can be deem- 
ed worthy of pardon, do not refuse to 
bestow it on me. Consider, that a single 
word from your lips will either render 
me the vilest and most wretched of men, 
or the most tender and happiest of hus- 
bands." 

Leocadia was silent for an instant, 
while her eyes, overflowing with tears, 
were fixed on Rodolpho ; then turning 
to her son, she took him in her arms and 



| deli 
| said 



siastic ardour that charmed his worthy delivered him to his father. " There," 



parent. [ said she, with a feeble voice, " there i* 



At length she recovered, and supper 
was served ; during which the eyes of 
Kodolpho were invariably fixed on Leo- 
cadia, who scarcely dared to look up ; 
she spoke little, but her word* were ex- 
pressive of her sense, and were pro 
uounced in a melancholy tone, which 
augmented the pleasure Rodolpho expe- 
rienced in listening to them. Her child 
was seated by the side of his father, and 
by his insinuating looks and innocent 
caresjei, attracted his attention, and gain- 



my answer ! May that child render jou 
as happy as he has made me miserable !" 

A priest and two witnesses being im- 
mediately sent for, those fortunate nup- 
tial* were celebrated that very uiglit ; 
and Kodolpho, restored for ever to vir- 
tue, experienced this import™ I truth — 
that real happiness can only be found in 
lawful love. 



In vain does the 



it for 



to contend for tl»e honours and authority 
of the priesthood ,- and, for a time, ex- 
erted a mighty and beneficial influence 
over the affairs of men. Discussions in 
I the sovereign assemblies of popular go- 
vernments, and practice in the conduct- 
ing of their public transactions, raised 
multitudes of orators and statesmen, who 
divided with the priests and philosophers 
the advantages resulting from the cultiva- 
tion nnd expansion of the mind. At 
Rome, the accumulation of laws and de- 
cisions, by degrees, gave rise to the class 
of lawyers, whose powers and preten- 
sions were likewise foundrd on their 
learning ; and the industry and artifices 
with which they mystified, improved, 
magnified, or concealed it. Deceit and 
dissimulation attain their objects upon ig- 
norance. 

While these several orders arose, one 
after another, and by the advantages of 
superior science, became the lords, the 
guides, the benefactor*, or the tyrants of 
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ciril life, the knowledge of the common 
body of men was at the same time in- 
creased ; and happier means were in- 
vented among them for its communication. 
Rude scratches upon wood or stone, gave 
place to engravings upon plates of metal, 
and tablets of wax ; and these again to 
the use of parchment, reeds, or quills, 
or colouring liquids. Paintings, and their 
abbreviations, hieroglyphic*, had been 
long before invented ; and being im- 
proved and abridged into one alphabet, 
formed a much more convenient system 
of written signs of speech. Libraries 
were collected ; and copies of books 
were industriously multiplied. In the 
Bean time, the lecture, the debate, and 
the oratorical harangue, were even more 
d illusive means than books for the dis- 
semination of the learning and science 
already collected. By the joint efficacy 
of all these causes, not only particular 
cliwsea in society, but mankind in gene- 
ral, were, in the process of time, con- 
siderably enlightened and improved ; in 
Greece, and throughout the Grecian do- 
minions ; at Rome, and through the Ro- 
nton dominions. But unfortunately, that 
taste and science which were so preva- 
lent at Athens and Rome, were at length 
lost, like a drop of water in the burning 
desart, by being scattered over the vast 
compass of the Roman empire. 

These were the learned orders which 
arose in the ages of ancient history, to 
guide and govern the rest of mankind. 
By Uie natural competition with one ano- 
ther, and by the use of various methods 
of mutual communication, these orders 
involuntarily, unavoidably, yet by slow 
decrees, disseminated their knowledge 
through the general mass of society, to 
the great diminution of their own relative 
imnorUpce. 

Ages of barbarism and ignorance en- 
sued. Knowledge was again, for awhile, 
confined exclusively to the priesthood, 
and tbey acquired the influence of divi- 
nities over the people. But the smooth 
red spark kindled at length— the spring 
of mind seemed to recover its elastic 
energy, and burst forth upon the world 
with astooishing strength. A new flood 
of light was poured over Europe ; in- 
vention arose upon invention ; discovery 
succeeded discovery : the focus of sci- 
entific illumination was continually en 
toged, and the 



I rapid and extensive. To give these late 
| years a superiority over-those which pre- 



entertainment of the great, the polished, 
and the gay. The learned too, at length 



of printing, and by the dissemination of 
knowledge which iti 



di>d them, hardly inferior to that II ventured to attempt a particular applies- 
which men enjoy over the non-articula- tion of the ancient philosophy to the sys- 
ting brutes in the use of articulate Ian- tcm of modern government and manners, 
guage, for the communication of ideas, From illustration, imitation, application, 
the Art of Printing was, by happy chance, and improvement, they proceeded to in- 
wonderful ingenuity, added to those j vention ; and dared to explore those paths, 
means of mutual communication which which remained untrod by the ancienU 

I mankind before possessed An art which, I before them. All these effects were 
at that time, unfettered the mind from ^produced in rapid succession, by the ex- 
l the iron grasp of priestcraft ; which uo- 1 ercise, soon after its invention, of the art 
locked the golden stores of intellect, and 
delivered them with a liberal band to the 
poor, the ignorant, and to those who, for 
the sake of it, thirsted after intellectual 
excellence ; and still continues to illu- 
mine the world by ushering into it the 
productions of genius. 

After this art was so happily invented, 
a few printers, within a very few years, 
multiplied the copies of those books 
'which they were induced to make the 
I first specimens of their art, more than 
could have been produced by all the 
writers in all the scriptoria of all 'the 
monasteries then in Europe. Popular 
legends and books of devotion were first 
poured from the infant press, in astoni*h- 
ing abundance. But the valuable relics [ 
of enlightened antiquity were soon pre- 
ferred to the crude effusions of monkish 
ignorance and fatuity. Those writings 
which had been the admiration of the 
most illustrious ages of Greece and 
Rome -, those sacred books which priest- j 
craft had studiously hidden from vulgar j 
I eyes, in order to check intellectual im- 1 
provement, and a discovery of their own 
imposture, were now multiplied by the 
art of printing, and diffused by traffic, till 
they became the objects of an ardent en- 
thusiasm, which claimed them with an 
impatience that would endure no denial, 
and seized them as the only lights of the 
world. Whatever those in power at- 
m tempt to extirpate, becomes an object of 
curiosity among the people. 

Commentaries were at length produ- 
ced to illustrate, and imitations to rival 



ition was continually en- 
spread of knowledge was I 



them. Cotemporary history was pre- 
served and made public, in letters and in 
memoirs. For the amusement and in- 
struction of the vulgar, ballads, legenda- 
j ry fictions, manuals of morality and de- 
votion, were industriously circulated. 
Poetry, romance, and the set nes of the 
, for a time, 



In this stage of the diffusion of infor- 
mation by printed books, periodical pub- 
lications began to be employed, in order 
to preserve and commemorate the co- 
le mporary history of the age as it passed. 
In Germany, England, France, and Italy, 
occasional gaitlttt, or annual, monthly, 
or weekly histories of the times, were 
published by the respective government* 
of those countries, or by private indivi- 
duals. Political and religious disscntions 
called forth immense multitudes of fugi- 
tive pamphlets. The number of scholars, 
authors, readers, printers, and booksel- 
lers, was considerably augmented. The 
presses groaned with incessant labours. 
Every month, every week, poured forth 
new publications upon almost every 
branch of literature and science. News- 
papers, magazines, and reviews, were at 
length established in that form, and un- 
der those circumstances of periodical 
publication, in which they still < 
to delight and instruct 

Morality, news 
every thing that could be included in a 
literary miscellany, came to be retailed in 
magazines. In the progress of the 
eighteenth century, newspapers, reviews, 
magazines, registers, essays, moral or 
political, periodicals of every species and 
in every form, were exceedingly multi- 
plied over all Europe ; and the present 
age possesses them to a number, and with 
a degree of success, which would be ab- 
solutely incredible, were the tacts less 
certain and universally known. 

Nor have periodical works alone been 
multiplied during the la*>t and present 
age. It is impossible to estimate the 
number of works of the pen and the 



ps»vrts of the wojHW* 
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It is with knowledge as it is with the ac- 
commodations which industry nod luxury 
provide for common life ; the acquisition 
of new conveniences and gratifications 
Hill teaches us to feel new wants and 
new desires; the more we gain, the 
more we wish to gain ; the more the 
knowledge which is communicated to 
man, so much the more is his passion for 
inquiry inflamed. Nor is this feeling to 
be suppressed, as it tends to the advance- 
ment, civilization, benerit, improvement, 
and enlightening, of the whole human 
race. 

Still, as books of all sorts have been 
multiplied, the circle of readers is en- 
larged ; the demand has been augment- 
ed ; and the success of one book, instead 
of preventing, has very often favoured 
the success of another. Rivals and com- 
petitors have mutually contributed to 
each other's fame and general reception ; 
even criticism itself has oAen saved the 
objects of its bitterest asperity from ob- 
livion, more anxiously to be deprecated 
by authors than damnation. 

In latter years, the sciences of che- 
mistry and jurisprudence have evidently 
been the most advanced and understood. 
The knowledge of theology too, has 



lectual excellence amongst the uncivili- 
zed nations of antiquity ? Amongst the 
rude Arabs, the Jews, the Turks, and 
other eastern people ? Where existed 
the useful arts and inventions so fully de- 
veloped during the last three orfour ages ! 
Were such a system correct, the useful 
arts must be entirely forgotten ; the num- 
ber of books must diminish instead of in- 
crease ; knowledge must be obliterated 
from the minds of men ; science must be 
banished ; and intellect itself be en- 
veloped in the general oblivion ! 

Spurious, too, are those principles 
which tend to prove that the only happi- 
ness man can enjoy is in ignorance, and 
support the old 



by 



Ttf folly to be wise," 
a variety of sophistical arguments. 



Desultory Selections, 

A>D ORIGINAL REMARKS. 

A LADv's RETICILE. 

Although we have no right or inclina- 
tion to ridicule, or to meddle, ofjbiovsly, 
in any manner, with " matters and things" 
appertaining solely to the Indies, we still 
feel it a pleasing duty to set them riglit 
in any little points on which tbey may be 
mistaken. With this view, we copy 
from a Southern paper the following dt- 
Jinitiotu, by which they may learn to pro- 
nounce correctly the name of that little 
vori-bag which has, within a few years, 
become an induptntable appendage to a 
full-dressed lady : 

Rilieulum — A Latin wont which signi6c* a 
net ; also a net-work cap with which (be Roman 
ladies covered their hair ; also a little bag of lawn 
having small boles tiled with roses for a ■ 
also a twig basket made like a net, to . 



Mathematics, geography, and astronomy, 
have been eminently conspicuous in im- 
provement during the last and present 
age. The sciences of matter and mind, 
meanwhile, are slowly, gradually, yet 
effectually advancing ; and what of these 
is diffused, contributes much to enlighten 
and benefit mankind. The useful and 
fine arts too, have had many advocates 
during late years ; and, whilst the sci- 
ences contribute to expand the mind, the 
arts contribute to the comforts and amuse- 
ments of life. 

We cannot contemplate the nature of 
man, the circumstances with which he is 
surrounded, and the general history of 
literature, without considering him as a 
being capable of mental improvement, 
and which I would have understood to 
be the business, end, and object of his 
existence. Cold and cheerless, indeed, 
are those systems which represent man 
as a retrograde being, his knowledge be- 
coming corrupted, civilization decreasing, 
and himself proceeding to ignorance and 
Where, (1 would ask the 



But before they tell us that " it is a folly 
to be wise," let them prove that " igno- y 
ranee is bliss." Ignorance most certain- 1 
ly have great charm* to such pretended Raimk.—A French word, derived from the 
philosophers, that they will not quit it I * lio *' ort ' ■ Bd "Paring the same 

_ ' f * j„i;„i,,„ * f „„ a ,i^ ;,..ir th,,, «»» bwt •PP»> d , now-a-dajr», to the little net 
even for the delights of wisdom itself. work . baSi io whid , motitnt ltdi „ Uie 

They never Can attain to any degree of things which their grand-mothers carried in 
mental excellence ; and, consequently, ( 
are the weakest of men ; whatever mise 
ries are occasioned by knowledge are 
caused by mental weakness ; their minds 
are too feeble to discover, that true hap- 
piness consists in the enlargement and 
strength of intellect of an individual. Of 
this they have no idea ; they have not 
" drank deep" enough of the fountain 
of wisdom, and they thence conclude,! 
that " ignorance is bliss !" 

Man has a quality peculiar to himself, 
that of collecting knowledge, of amassing 
information, of possessing, in fine, an 
aggregate existence, and this is the busi- 
ness and ultimate object of his life. Un- 
der this view, man lives not for himself 
alone, but to improve and benefit ages 
yet to come ! To this end, all the poets, 
the wits, the philosophers, have existed 
—to be of service to those geniuses who 
came after them ; and so knowledge goes 
on progressively, each age improving on 
the former one, till all shall become wise, 
virtuous, and happy, to receive pleasure 
only from mental gratifications. 

RINALDO D. 



pockets. 

Jtufiru/e.— An English word, signifying Ridim- 
feus, and which i>, ridiculously enough, applied 
to the little net work-bag, called Rctiadum ha 
Latin, and Htlievle in French, and which has no 
name in English. These definitions are given for 
the benefit at" American ladies, who, not under- 
standing Latin and French, and the derivation of 
hard word., have fallen Into great 
the French word i 

BONAPARTE. 



resembles a blind person carrying a flambeau, 
with which be enlightens others, without being 
supporters of those systems,) was intel- 1! able to 



We have never beard of a general who 
possessed the love and confidence of bis 
soldiers like Bonaparte. Acquainted 
with every avenue which leads to the 
human heart, he seldom failed of im- 
proving that knowledge to his own ad- 
vantage. Without the love of his army 
be could have done nothing— with it, 
every thing. To secure this lore, be 
would, therefore, occasionally descend 
to their level, enter into their feelings, 
flatter their sentiments, and excite their 
ambition. 

While Bonaparte was First Consul of 
France, a horse grenadier committed sui- 
cide, in consequence of being disappoint- 
ed in love. Such an incident would have 
passed unnoticed in any other army. But 
Bonaparte seized the occasion to con- 
vince them that he did not consider a 
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midier's love beneath his notice ; bat that, 
like a tender parent, he was continually 
witching over his beloved children, to 
shield them from error and to promote 
their happiness. The following Order 
of the Day was issued by his express di- 
: 

Order of Iht 22J Flortal, year 10. 
• Grobltn has de&troycd himself 
of a love aJfclr He *u rtber- 
WBe « rcapeetabte nu. This Is the second 
rreol of the kind which hs» happened In the 
corps within * month. 

The First Consul dm directed, thai H shall be 
inserted in the order of the day of the guard, 
(bat • soldier ought to know how to subdue sor- 
row and the agitation of the passions ; that there 
h at much courage in enduring with firmness the 
pains of the heart, a» in remaining steady uodet 
lie pr»pe-shot of a battery. To abandon one's 
self to grief without resistance, to kill one's self 
ia order to escape from it, is to fly from the field 
of battle before one i> conquered. 

(Signed) BONAPARTE, Fir* Cowul. 
A tree copy, BssMsaxs. 

lowkms or SriRITS. 

The following has been handed us as a 
valuable recipe for this disagreeable com- 
plaint, and we publish it for the 
of " all whom it may concern." 



prietor 
and 



The learned 



•<i« of resolution, pro- 
rood conscience, in- 



Take one ounce of the <* 
perly miied with the oil o( _ 
fuse into it a large spoon full of the aalta of pa- 
tience— distil very carefully a composing plant 
called « others" woes," ubich you will Bud in 
every pert of the garden of life, growing under 
(be brosd leaves of di*guise— add a small quanti- 
ty, and it will greatly assist the salt* of patience 
■a their operattoo— gather a handful of the blos- 
soms of HOPE, then sweeten them properly with 
a syrup made of the balm of Providence ; and if 
yon can get any of the seed of true friendship, 
yon will have the most valuable medieincthat can 
be administered ; but you must be very careful to 
get the true seed, as there is a weed that very 
much resembles it, called self-interest, which will 
spoil lite whole composition. Make the ingre- 
dients up Into small pills, which may be called 
pills of comfort— take one night and morning, 
sad in a short time the cure will be effectually 
rompleteJ. 

SJAHfSCKIFT BIBLE. 

A Hebrew Bible, supposed to be writ- 
ten in the 5th century, and for a long 
time deposited in the library at Constan- 
tinople, beautifully written on vellum, 
has been conveyed to London. After 
the fall of the Greek Empire, it was kept 
»t Vienna, until the French entered that 
capital, from whence it was carried to 



it OA 



VOLENT TAR. 



The following anecdote, published in 
the New- York Evening Post, is too good 
to be lost, and we, therefore, select it 

An honest tar called at the House of Industry 
a few mornings since, and inquired for sailor's 
shirts. He preferred linen stripes, but said what 
the ladies showed him woukl do, and asked what 
was the damage. Oo the ladies requesting him 
to recommend the institution to his brother tars, 
as the iuteution of it was to assist the poor, he 
replied, » t know It, I know it ; I have been look- 
ing for the place some time, but could not find 
M" — then laying down four dollars, which was 
seveoty-five cents more than asked, he was 
hastening out of the room. On being called to 
take hit change, " Eicnae me, ladies," said be, 
wiping his sun-burnt face, " I wish you success ; 
I am growing old, but can yet earn a living."' 
There was something so noble, and at the same 
time so modest, in the manner of this sailor, that 
words cannot express it The tfftel was, that all 
the ladies were melted into tears. 

VAGJfETIC HEEDLE. 

Mr. Hans ten, professor of astronomy in 
the University of Christiana, has publish- 
ed, recently, several interesting observa- 
tions on the irregularity of the Magnetic 
Needle. He has been a long time occu- 
pied on the subject, and has finally come 
to the conclusion, that there are four 
Magnetic Poles, or two Axes, whkh form 
angles of 28 to SO degrees with the axis 
of the earth. These axes vary in their 
position every year, and thus occasion 
the variations of the compass. Of the 
two North Poles, one is near Hudson's 
Bay, the other north of Siberia, in the 
neighbourhood of Nova Zembla ; one 
South Pole below New-Holland, in the 
Indian Ocean, and the other a little west 
of Terra del Fuego, in the Pacific. 

THE EFFECT OF MOSIC. 

In modern story, instances sometimes 
occur of the amazing change that baa 
been wrought on the passions by the 
power of music. A remarkable relation 
of this kind is in Prince Cantimir's His- 
tory of the Turks, as the passage is cited 
in a translation of a late ingenious French 
traveller's voyage into Greece : " Sultan 
Amuralb, that cruel prince, having laid 



withstanding they submitted and laid down 
their arms. Among the number of these 
unfortunate victims was a musician. He 
besought the officer who had the com- 
mand to see the sultan's orders executed, 
to spare him but for a moment while he 
might be permitted to speak to the em- 
peror. The officer indulged him in his 
intreaty ; and being brought before the 
sultan, he was permitted to exhibit a spe- 
cimen of his art. Like the musician iu 
Homer, he took up a kind of psallry 
which resembles a lyre, and has six 
strings on each side, and accompanied it 
with his voice. He sung the taking of 
Bagdad, and the triumph of Amurath. 
The pathetic tones aud exulting sounds 
which he drew from the instrument, join- 
ed to the alternate plaintireness and 
boldness of his strains, rendered the 
prince unable to restrain the softer emo- 
tions of his soul. He even suffered him 
lo proceed, until, overpowered with 
harmony, nc melted into tears of pity 
and relented of bis cruel intention. In 
consideration of the musician's abilities, 
he not only directed his people to spare 
those among the prisoners who yet re- 
mained alive, but also to give them in- 
stant liberty."— ttny's Let. en Greece, 
vol. iii. p. 85. 



Housewife's Manual. 



siege to Bagdad and taken it, gave orders 
Paris and sold to Mr. Watson, the pro- 1 for putting 00,000 Persians to death, not- ft cold, take away the curd and the whey 



HEW YELLOW DVE. 

A Chemist of Copenhagen has disco- 
vered a means of producing a lively yel- 
low colour for dying cloth. He gathers 
the tops of potatoes, when ready to 
flower, presses the juice, mixes it with 
more or less water, and suffers the cloth 
to remain in it during 24 hours. He 
then dips it in spring water. The cloth 
may be either of wool, silk, cotton, or 
flax. By plunging the cloth thus tinged 
with yellow into a vessel of blue, a beau- 
tiful and lasting green is obtained. 

RARTID BETTER. 

Butter that has become rancid, may be 
purified, and its primitive sweetness re- 
stored, by the following simple process : 
Melt it by a slow lire in a well glazed 
earthen vessel | which put to soft water, 
working them together, and when it is 
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at the bottom ; do it a second and a third j| strong as to stain the furniture, and scaW j 
time in rose-water, always working them the wainscoating of your rooms, once a | 
very well together. The butter thus year, and I will engage a bu S l be mcm » J 
clarified will be of the sweetest delicious a vanwrt] will never enter it 



WAT en FOR WJ 



UNO. 



It will, perhaps, be useful to mention, 
that families would find a material saving 
if they were to use common Soda, or 
potash, dissolved in soft water, afterward* 
mixed in hard water, if they have no 
other, before they have their linen wash- 
ed ; the quantity of soap will not only be 
diminished by meliorating the hard water, 
but the colour of the linen really im- 



ii case FLICS. 

These troublesome little insects may 
be effectually destroyed without the use 
of poison. Take half a teaspoon full of 
black pepper in powder, one teaspoon 
full of brown sugar, and one tablespoon 
full of cream, mix them well together, 
and place them in the room on a plate 
where the flies are troul 
will soon disappear. 



I NTF.KESTING ANECDOTE. 



The public will, probably, have noticed the ad- 
vertiieflient of Mr. Small, 
publication of the first volume of 
tions of the Historical and Literary Committee 
of the American Philosophical Society." The 
greater part of this volume is an account of the 
History, Manner?, and Customs of the Indian 
Nations, oho once inhabited Pennsylvania and 
the neighbouring slate*, by the Rev. John 
lleckewetiler, of Bethlehem. From this in- 
teresting volume, we extract the following 
ivhich we think cannot hut gratify 
; it occurs at page 313 of the vo- 



Seating myself once upon a log, by the 
side of an Indian, who was resting himself 
there, being at that time actively employ- 
ed in fencing in his com field, I observed 
to him that he must be very fond of work- 
ing, as I never saw him idling away bis 
time, as is so common with the Indians. 
The answer which he returned made 
considerable impression on my mind ; I 



REAL VAMrVRCS. 

Many antiquated edifices in this city 
(and some modern ones loo) are often, 
at the silent and ghostly period of mid- 
night, haunted by a host of vampyrti, 
wbich, like the locusts of Egypt, pene- 
trate even into our very bed* ; and, thus 
stealing on the unguarded hours of de- 
fenceless sleep, glut their savage appe- 
tites with the purest blood that circulates j 
in the cerulean veins of youth and beau- 
ty ; nor is childhood or old age exempt 
from their bloody and merciless attacks. 
No amulet or charm, that has been yet 
discovered, is powerful enough to exor- 
cise the intruders ; and it is doubtful 
whether the eltrgy themselves could lay 
them quietly in the R*d Sea, unless the 

colour of its name should allure them : 

„, , ,, , ; sat down near the water s edge to rest a 
These arc the V aoapy res that !,. , ... 7T • 
lL t _ D , ™_ f il little, and casting my eye on the water, I 

was forcibly struck when I observed with 

w hat industry the Meechgalingus* heaped 

small stones together, to make secure 

places for their spawn, and all tlus labour 

they did with their mouth and bodies 

without hands ! 

< " Astonished, as well as diverted, I 
will' thus insure your gratitude, and the j 

following is his receipt 



impression 
have remembered it ever since, aud I 
shall try to relate it as nearly in bis own 
words as possible. 

" My friend !" said he, " the fishes in 
the water, and the birds in the air and on 
the earth, have taught me to work ; by 
their examples I have been convinced of 
the necessity of labour and industry. 
When I was a young man I loitered a 
great deal about, doing nothing, just like 
the other Indians, who say, that working 
is only for the whites and the negroes, 
and that the Indians have been ordained 
for other purposes, to hunt the deer, and 
catch the beaver, otter, racoon, and such 
other animals. But il one day so hap- 
pened, that while a hunting, I came to 
the bank of the Susquehannah, where I 



would be worthy of a Byron' $ pen. Im- 
ditt — what will that person merit from 
your hands, who will furnish you the 
im-sns to expel these monsters from your 
chambers, and prevent their intruding 
on the sanctity of your retirement ? An 
American farmer is the happy sn;in who' 



which we offeri ] ^ eA m) ni awh ''* Bm ° kin * " nd 

)»u m In* own language : » Make a do- j °"» * bcn * Ltl,C b,rd 

coction of sassafras bark or root, not so [| "Sao FUb. 



not far from me raised a song which en- 
ticed me to look that way ; while 1 was 
trying to distinguish - who the songster 
was, and catch it with my eyes, its mate, 
with as mnch grass as with its bill it could 
hold, passed close by me, and flew into a 
bush, where I perceived them together 
busy building their nest and singing as 
(bey went along. 1 entirely forgot that 
I was a bunting, in order to contemplate 
the object* 1 had before me. I saw the 
birds of the air and the fishes in the 
water working diligently and cheerfully, 
and all this without hands ! I thought it 
was strange, and became lost in contem- 
plation I 1 looked at myself, I saw two 
long arms, provided with hands and fin- 
gers besides, with joints that might be 
opened aud shut at pleasure. I could, 
when I pleased, take up any thing with 
these hands, bold it fast or let it loose, 
and carry it along with me as 1 walked. 
1 observed, moreover, that I had a strong 
body, capable of bearing fatigue, and sup- 
ported by two stout legs, with which I 
could climb to the top of the 
mountains, and descend at 
Lbe valhes. 

And is it possible, said I, that a being 
so formed as 1 am, was created to live in 
idleness, while the birds, who have do 
hands, and nothing but their little bills to 
help (hem, work with> cheerfulness, and 
without being told to do so Has, then, 
the great Creator of man, and all living 
creatures, given me all these limbs for 
no purpose ? It cannot be ; 1 will try to 
go to work. I did so, and went away from 
the village to a spot of good land, built a 
cabin, enclosed ground, planted corn, and 
1 raised cattle. Ever siuce that time 1 
have enjoyed a good appetite and sound 
sleep ; while the others spend tbeir 
nights in dancing, and are suffering with 
hunger, 1 live iu plenty : I keep horses, 
cows, bogs, and fowls ; I am happy. 
See ! my friend ; the birds and fishes 
have brought me to reflection, and taught 
me to work !" 



years ago, a 
permission of the bishop of Salisbury to 
tfy from the top of the spire of that ca- 
thedral. The good bishop, with an anx- 
ious concern lor the man's spiritual as 
well as temporal safety, told him, he was 
very welcome to fly to the church, but he 
no man to Jlyfrum it. 

Digitized by Google 
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POETRY. 



Ye*lmu 
•lhatl! 
Yet can I 



TO A FRIEND. 

go. Vis fate * dee ree 
in those I love must 
lobe 

?Ob, 



new 1 



They bind my heart to 
I, 



that kindliest 5 Never, never ! 



I've «e«n each treasor'd joy depart, 
Each link of foud affection sever ; 

But that which bind! fA« lo roy heart, 
And can U break > Oh never, never ! 

HARRIET. 



TO MRS. S E, 

OnHcT idling tht Author **« .AouM merf/j; owl 
tlnglarui for India. 

Oh ' fair* it. if thy heart retain* 

One light, one lingering trace of ate, 
ReiDcathcr him in lndia'i plaint, ^ 

The lieert nor time nor distance heeds, 
The ton! can bunt the buundt of each ; 

On cherisdi d thought it fondly feeds 

And wart — without the wing* of speech. 

But not, not yet, those orient climes, 

Shall tnalch the star from Britain'* skies ; 
The rhannt dial prompt my cureless rhyme*, 



Then roil, ye hour* ' in slowest flight, 
Too soon will ye have reach d your goal ; 

Time <eld<im sends me hour* to bright, 
Or lmw» me to such sweet control ! 

Jtojf, ISM. G. F. B. 

tOK TM t A t)lt» lITtRART C 



THE BLIND MOTHER. 

I nanr a Mother' in her arm* 

tier infant child was sleeping * 
Tli' mother, while the infant dept. 



Around its little lender furm 

Ht snow-white «nn was flung ; 

Ami o'er its little infant head 
Her bending tresses hung. 

Rteep sweetly on, my darling'babe, 
My own, my only child ;" 
And as «lir spoke the infant woke, 



Bnt, oh > no fondly answering smile 
Th» mot tier's vta^e graced. 

For she w»» Mind, and could uotsee 
Thei 



But now be litp'd hit mother * 
And now the mother press'd 

Her darling, moch-lov'd baby boy, 
Unto her widow'd breast. 

But sodden anguish seised her mind, 
Her voice was sweetly w ild ; 

" My God," she cried, " but grant me 
One hour : to sec my child < 

*' To look upon its cherub face, 

And see its father's there ; 
But pardon, if the wish be wrong, 

A widow'd mother's prayer '." 

And as she spoke, her angunb grew 

More louder and mora wild ; 
And closer to her aching 



Pnrukntt, Junt 8f«, 1819. E. R Y. 

TOR THE LAMES' LITERARY CA»I5ET. 



Of Uu king »f Rilthoim, (nam Hampton,) to 
Captaxn John Smith and hi* cvmpmiwtu, on their 
antra/ Mere. 

" Brothers, these hills and boundless wood, 
Had long unseen by white I 
Our father, lord of earth and 1 
To us the heritage had given ; 
And daily from the clear blue sky, 
looked down with fond parental eye, 
As in his glorious course be prest, 
Well picas' J to tea hit children I 

<< But, brothers, white man's 1 
Across the world of waters flew ; 

Wclcom'd him to our dwellings free. 
WY gave him water, gave hira food, 
Our warriors led him through the wood ; 
We bade him choose bb w igwam near, 
And live with us a* brother dear. 

'< Tho pale man's steel hath totted blood, 
And where our warriors' city* stood, 
Are desolation now and wo ; 
Shall we revenge it, brothers ? No. 
Your friends an- far, my \* errlor* i 
Without, bow really In the band ; 
But never may tbe red man's eye 



" Brother*, your hands ; 
Conn-, life sustaining food U near ; 
Onr warrior men shall point the spring 
Pure in the greenwood istuing. 
For wives, bebobj one maiden train ; 
For home., choose all this boundless p 
Shall red men draw on you the bow 
W hen I forbid them ? 



aln ; 



They gave their band* in token fair, 
And ratified the covenant there ; 
Then In deep filet of warriors dark. 
Threaded tbe woodlands to their bark ; 
Soon as returned the captain's boat, 
The merry drum gave welcome note ; 
Thunderr-debe loud artillery, 
The smoke ascended to the sky ; 
Tbe severe thousands lined the shore, 
And ey'd the dark ship bounding o'er 
The dimmed bay," to lovellly 
Site lestru'd on the gaslng eye, 
With wings outspread ; her even way 
She kept, till lost in distance gray. 

Well might the credulous mult ilnile, 
Who in their native forests stood, 
Deem Iter a tiling of life that spoke, 
As round the eddying smoke- wreath* broke ; 
Might well those paiefaced strangers deem, 
As angels s|trung from parent beam, 
With polished mien and arms of fire, 
Sent to them from that mighty sire. 

M. 

»0R TBI LADIES' UTUA1T CABIHET 

SONG. 

SI.V WILLIE'S FAR AWA'. 



Ad<>« ii yon sloping luniks sa«' 

The banks o* bonule Ayr, 
Aiming their flow'n I lie at e'en, 

An' dream o' hive sae fair. 
AbuoR my head the nutvi-, 

Anltlier frae the shew ; 
But I could iw bide the cannie bird, 

Sin' Willie's far awa'. 

I pluck'd a daisy free its item- 
It hik'd aae sweet an' fair ! 

« Wee llow'reto' the moraing'sgem, 
My bosom thou shall 

But, quick my 
To him, that's ganeafar; 

An' I could oa bide the 
Sin' Willie's far awa' 



" But, brothers, if the red men feel 
Afuin the weizlit of murderous steel, 
Such deed of foul ingratitude 
Can only Ik; wn.li'd out liy lilood ; 
i^iot one of all your warrior train 
Shall live to see the light again." 

Scrotorij btuTtt Ajf tftc j}fr£cdut£ eeieujf. 



Thou wimplin stream, gay, bonnie Ayr ! 

Right weel I lo'e thy sight, 
But, ah ! thou leukM na half sac fair— 

Thou leuk'jl na half sae bright ! 
Thy blooming braes seem na sac green — 

Thy flow'rs arc faded a", 
Sin' my true hive ha* gene to sea, 

8in' Willie's far awa'. 

HENRY 

TEARS AND SMILES. 

Some say tlutt a woman is lovelier far, 

When a tear dim* her love-beaming ere ; 
But ao — let me tee her beam forth like a star, 



And yet, I confess, that their tears have a 

To mould us however they choose ; 
For, ah ! who could see tbe poor roar 
" the shelter of pity refuse ! 
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NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, JUKE 19, 1619. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
TnrtelUr, and some oilier communications, 
have been received, and are under consideration, i 

W ant of room compels us to postpone Ihe fa 
vour of 5. of .Vete-Jtrny, until our next. 

S" W*'s « numbers badly wrote in rhyme,' 
would neither edify nor amuse our fair readers 

A AuA«riAer's favour shall not be forgotten 

We hope to ' 
correspondent. 



TO READER? 

Wo bare been disappointed in procuring the 
'•' New -York Fashion* for Jane," as promised in 
our last. We should feel under great and lasting 
obligations to any lady who will furnish us with a 
description of the moat fashionable female dresses 
worn ia thia polho city. 

The tilth chapter of 
lhi« week for want of room 
of articles prepared for this 

We are promised a Review of the Vampyre for 
our neit, and also a description of the Isle of 
Wight. 



iSpanith .imerien. — This ink-railing section of 
the Globe ought to be better known than it hiu 
hitherto been ; we, therefore, recommend to our 
readers a new work, for sale by our Booksellers, 
entitled, " Spanish America, or a Descriptive, 
Historical, and Geographical Account of the Do- 
minions of Spain in the Western Hemisphere, 
continental and insular. 1 Illustrated by a Map 
of North and South America and the West India 
Islands, and an engraving representing Ihe com- 
parative altitudes of the Mountains in those re- 
gions. By R. H. Bonnycastle, Captain In the 
corps of Royal Engineers. 

M»»lgtmery'i Ntte Poem —Mews. Kirk and 
Mercein have cow ia press, "Greenland," a 
Poem, by James Montgomery, with other Poems, 
in the same volume, vis. Hope, a Mother's Love, 
Ihe Time Piece, Slaasas to the Memory of the 
Rev. T. Spencer, Irdel in captivity, Human Life, 
the Christian Irdel, the Visible Creation, the Cru- 
cifixion, Christ s Passion, Christ's Triumph, Saint, 
in Heaven, the Bible, the Christian Soldier, on 
ty, is omitted the Royal infant, a Midnight Thought, a Night in 
are a variety | « Stage Coach, the Reign of Spring, the Reign of 
Summer, Incognita, tb« Little Cloud, and to Bri- 
tain. 



MARRIED, 

On Thursday evening, the lOtb i«it by tue 
Rev. Mr. Mervin, Mr. James K. Sylvester, to Muj 
Sarah Parker, both of this city. 

At Ithaca, (N. Y.) by A. S. Johnson, Esq Mr 
Aogustin P. Searing, of the firm of Mack it Se». 
ring, (formerly printers of this city,) to 
Delia Butler, daughter of Comfort Butler, Esq 

Thai fore's a flame ■ 

7V» gentU I 
The hrelg Delia em i 

Fertfo tasgeta! 



LITERARY. 
King ; Anetdota.~K new work, entitled, •< Po- 
etical and Literary Anecdotes of hi. own times, 
by Dr. William King," is advertised for sale by 
the Booksellers of this city. 

A Year and a Day. — A new Novel bearing this 
title has just been published in this city. 

Hermit in America. — A work has recently been 
published, entitled, « The Hermit in America, or 
a Visit to Philadelphia,"' containing some account 
of the human Leeches, Belles, Beam, Coquettes, 
Dandies, Cotillion Parties, Supper Parties, Tea 
Ponies, kc. ate. of that famous city, and the 
Poets and Painters of America ; illustrated with 
four engravings, and edited by Peter Audi, Esq 

Parental Dulics.-A .mail work has been re- 
cently published, entitled, •< Reciprocal Duties of ' 
Parents and Children," by Mrs. Taylor, author of 
Maternal Solicitude, Practical Hints, fce. Le 

Haree Gahanitm — The work here alluded to, 
and which is for sale by the Booksellers of our 
city, is entitled, « A New Theory of Galvanism," 
supported by some eiperiments and observations 
made by meant uf the Calorimoler, a new gal- 
vanic instrument ; also, a new mode of decom- 
posing Potash, extemporaneously reB d before the 
academy of natural sciences in Philadelphia, by 
Robert Hare, M. D. professor of chemistry in the 
medical department of Ihe University of Penn 
tee. tec 



PARKER'S BENEFIT. 

Mr. and Mrs. Parker have advertised to take a 
Benefit this evening at Ihe Theatre. The selec- 
tions they have made to entertain their friends, 
are judicious, and peculiarly attractive. The 
tragedy of Jane Shore is calculated to display 
great playing, and calls forth the Ant talents of 
our Corp* Dramatiqut. Lm Ptyrvust Is an excel- 
lent pantomime, and never fails of attracting a 
good bouse. We are, therefore, justified in an- 
ticipating, that Mr. and Mrs. Parker will have a 
real Benefit, notwithstanding the lateness of the 
season and the heat of the weather. 

" Jatk Ihe Piptr," is a JVrw Ballet, founded on 
the old English Ballad of the same name, and 
from what we have heard of it, will cause the 
lovers of fun to crack their sides with laughter. 

A variety of Songs and Fancy Danctt are lo be 
introduced, and every arrangement made to give 
pleasure and satisfaction to the public. 

Richmond Theatre.— A new Theatre was open- 
ed in Richmond, Vir. on the 2Wh ult. The city 
aathorities would not permit the company to per- 
form by candle and lamp light, through fear of 
lire, and the performance was, therefore, adver- 
tised to commence at 3 o'clock in the aAernoon. 

Plteaun Eicurdont — The Ferry at WMiamt- 
bvrgh is now on the most perfect footing of ac 
comroodation ; and those who ride on Long 



Augvdin, foe, mud feel Ike glow;, 
Though language may be diemb for I 

Pur In a Butler's taJe, tee ktww, 
Ttfurnidi drupe »/ Comfort. 

At Cutcbogue, (N. Y.) on Wednesday evening, 
the Oth inst. by the Rev. Lathrop Thompson, Mr 
Conk ling Cleveland, of Southold, lo Mist Sally 

of Na 



of Maj. WU 



Hubbard, of Mattituck, 
tbaniel Hubbard, Esq. 

In Franklin county, 
Jones, of Raleigh, to Mrs. 
widow of Dr. Jones, and 
liam Williams, of Franklin. 

In Virginia, on the I3th uh, by the Rev Tho 
mas M. Henley, of Essex, the Rev. ilipkius Pit- 
mau, of Caroline, aged 74 years, to Mrs. PbceL* 
Adams, of King and Queco, aged 73 years. The 
mother of this lady is yet living, and enjoying 
most excellent health, none of her faculties having 
failed. She was united in Ihe solemn ties of 
wedlock lo Mr. James Bales, of King and Queen 
county, about the year 1728— and the has now 
about 80 " 



sylvanta, tee. tec. t eomnsodatiou ; aiM i tboae who ride on Long- 

FrencA Spelling ft»*.-Tbose of our young lltuui tor P*""'" and h "" h . wi " tb«t 
reuder. who wish to acquire the French language, S much to **«■» ,he >» i «■* P~T*cts 

may be pteased to lean, that a work is now offer- i >an< ' * D< ' WMer > ft 00 ^ roads, tnd handsmm- 



n, that a work is now 08 
•d for sale in this city, entitled, " An Abridgment 
of the Logographic, Emblematical French Spel- 
ling Book, or French pronunciation made easy." 
A system by which a child of only four years, of 
ever so indifferent capacity, and entirely unac- 
quainted with the alphabet, will, in a few months, 
read French with fluency, and correctness, of pro- 



water, good 
cultivated (arms. Long-Island is now covered 
with verdure, and the breeae is loaded with the 
•door of the fields. 

Saratoga Springs—A new and splendid board- 
ing house, called, «' The Pavilion," has been 
opened at Saratoga Springs, by Mr. Nathan Lew- 
is, who formerly kept the house at the same place 
now occupied by Messrs Andrews tied Putnam. 



DIED, 

On the Ulh inst after a short but painful ill- 
ness, Mrs. Elisabeth Lamb, a native of Boston, 
aged 72 years. 

On the 11th inst. Isaiah Shaw, late of Halifas, 
N. S. and fourteen years a member of the house 
of assembly in that province, for the township uf 
Granville, aged 66 years. 

On the lllh inst. Mr John Journeay, aged -10 
years, a respectable inhabitant of this city, 
and " S ^° Td " y ,9 ".' C<,pt J * n "* Sinclair, an old 

On Sunday last, Mrs. Sally M Kinme, wife of 
Kenneth M'Kuune, aged 24 years. 

On Tuesday evening, after a lingering iUness, 
Mr John Gedney. 

At Auburn, (N. Y.) Miss Mary Becker, aged 16 
years. 

At Union Springs, (N. Y) Mr. Alpfeeus Lyoo, a 
respectable mechanic, aged 26 years. 

At Philadelphia, Mr. Barnard Buchanan, of 
G last go w, Scotland, on his way home from Ja- 
maica, where be bad been for Ihe recovery of his 
health ; Mrs. Jane Allison Lam, wife of Mr. 
Robert UUa, merchant, of Yorkville, Soath- 
Carolina; and Mrs. Esther taud, relict of Ralph 
S l«ard, Esq. 

At St. Jago de Cuba, on the 1 lib ult. Mr. Tho- 
mas C. Murray, second son of John B. Murray, 
Esq. of this city, in the 23d vesr of his acre. 



C. S. VAN WINKLE, PRINTER^ 
No 101 Greenwich street. 
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[ear* of fleih and blood." To Heaven 
alone can we with confidence open the 
whole soul. At the footstool of Divine 
Mercy, and only there, can we be in- 



MAGJSJimJUITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER VI. 

The human heart is ever prone to 
shrink from a close and critical inspec- 
tion ; because there exists in every one 
a consciousness of defects which vanity 
and self-complacency may vainly endea- 
vour to remove. The best of mankind 
have their foibles, their weaknesses, ami 
their follies ; and it is a merciful trait in 
the economy of Providence, that no hu- 
snan being possesses the power of draw 



j| a consciousness of bis imperfections, ever |l Woodville was 
WOODWORTH &t HUESTIS, I made a awrssoW conftnim "to | 

AMD AT 

L. L F. LOCKVVOOD'S 

BOOK-STORE ABO CIRCITLATISO LIBRARY, 
JVo. IM 

AT FOUR DOLLARS PER ANNUM, 

FAVABLt: V/L ARTtRLV. 



in 



•< Bode*, Afrit 20, 180* 

" Is it possible, my dear friend, that 
you can be sincere in the expression of 
sentiments which are so directly opposed 
duced to deposit the great bodget of our to the liberal and enlightened opinions 
offences, without evasion and without | w hi ch we have both espoused? We 
dl^guis«. But in our most confidential UTe on this variegated globe but <m«. 
communications with each other, the at)( j ghall wc permit this one poor little 
wily genius of Self-love stands at our j| |if e t0 be embittered by any evil which 
elbow, and with ready pencil tinges every 
imperfection with the hues of virtue, or 
conceals them in the shade of some pro- 
minent quality more gaudy than excel- 
lent. 

An assent to these propositions, how- 
_ ever, will not interfere with an admission 
| of the fact, that in the development of 
character, much assistance can be de- 
rived from private letters ; for, in the 
intercourse of friendship, there is often 
much lent reserve in a written than in a 
verbal communication. The tongue of 
sensibtbty, we know, is frequently fetter- 
ed by tbe glance of an expressive eye ; 
but solitude affords no such impediment 



mm pa ( mm |'vjn. nv « •••^n BJ"* *■ V m van- — _ — — — — ■ — — — — ' ■ — ' » — - — — i i ■ ■ - w- — — — - w»w 

Lug aside the veil of the mental temple, to the freedom of the pen. We, there 

and impiously making; himself master of fore, conclude, after making every dae'U^^ prize— a game of hazard — and if 



his neighbour'* thoughts. Did such a 
power exist, tbe freedom of will would 
b<' destroyed, arid the aanctum sanctorum 
of the human mind constantly profaned 
by the unhallowed intrusion of idle or 
malicioos curiosity. But this consecra- 
ted depository is closed to all. Friend- 
ship, in the gentlest accents, may .plead 
for admission— and plead in vain. Nay, 
even the sacred passport of conjugal love, 
is here limited in the extent of its pow- 
ers, for there is always some secret 
corner of tbe soul to which it will never 
obtain admittance. One eye alone can 
forvey the secrets of this chamber, and 



we can possibly obviate or remove ? 
Could we renew tbe lease of existence, 
at pleasure, and have these frail tene- 
ments of clay as often rebuilt for our ac- 
commodation, there would be plausibility 
in the doctrine of suffering for the sake 
of others. But as this is not the case, it 
must surely be a duty which each one 
owes himself, to remove every impedi- 
ment which he may encounter in the 
path which leads to the goal of his 
wishes. What constitutes happiness bot 

where two unfortunately aim at- the same 
object, which one only can enjoy, what 
should induce either of them to relinquish 
bis claim ? It is a fair race for a con- 



allowance for the influence of a 

specie?* 

of hypocrisy from which h um anity ia in- 
separable, that the confidential epistles 
which passed between Woodville and hi* 
friend Flanders, will throw more light 
on their respective characters, than will 
a mere narrative of tbe actions and inci- 
dents of their lives. 

A few months previous to the period 
at which this history commences, Flan- 
ders had removed to Worcester, where 
he was rapidly rising to eminence in tbe 
profession be had chosen. An uninter- 
rupted correspondence subsisted between 
Woodville and himself, and he was, con- 
sequently, 



that one is divine. 

An epistolary correspondence between [J unfortunate attachment for tbe betrothed 
two friends who are sincerely attached [1 wife of Edgar Fitz-James. He bad written 
to each olher, is generally supposed to [ him a friendly but eipostulatory letter 
be devested of all disguise. But this . on the subject, endeavouring to persuade 
supposition is erroneous. No human him to relinquish a vain pursuit, and 
being ever laid his heart upon paper, for |*«i>lly upbraiding him for attempting to 
the inspection of his dearest friend. No || seek self gratification, at tbe expense ol 



the lour is unhappy, it is his misfortune — 
not the vinntrU fault. 

" I love Sophia. Not to obtain her 
will render me miserable. Tell me, 
then, whose happiness 'hall I consult ? 
Another's, in preference to my own ? 
I have not now so much of the chris- 
tian in me. The hungry child that gives 
his bread and butter to another deserves 
to cry in vaio for his supper. 

But Sophia, you will say, is not mine, 
and you have more than once expressed 
your doubts of my success in attempting 
to win her affections. But you are mis- 
taken. Her heart ia wholly mine ; and 
friend's !| , ne only obstacle to be removed is her 



penitent, though humbled to the dust by If another's happiness. The answer of]| bits, manners, 



engagement with the cold, calculating, 
inanimate mass of frigidity to which she 
is affianced. His heart will never break, 
unless it cracks like an icicle, for he does 
not possess a sooi susceptible of the 
burning raptures of love. She belongs 
to me by consanguinity of character, ha- 



sympathy— every thing — 
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be, or 1 hare studied 
(be female heart in vain. But attend, 
wlulc I recapitulate a chain of incidents 
which have kindled my hopes afresh, 
and placed me on the high road to Ely- 
sium." 

[VVoodville here gives a description of 
his first and second interview with So- 
phia, as already related.] 

" Thus, every thing succeeded to my 
wishes ; for if her's were not the tears 
of genuine affection— of affection for me 
— then I am no judge of the female heart 
— a subject which, you know, I have at- 
tentively studied from the age of four- 
teen to the present hour. Convinced 
that nothing but another long separation 
could erase from her bosom the impres- 
sion I had there imprinted, I now began 
to devise the means of preventing such 
an event. In this, also, 1 have been 
more fortunate than I could eipect. fly 
means of an artful letter, addressed to 
the aunt, (who, by-the-by, is a most 
worthy woman,) I have become idmost 
an inmate of her family. Disguised un- 
der the privileged character of a brother, 
I now enjoy the most free and unre- 
served intimacy with the object of all 
my hopes and wishes ; and though 1 am 
careful to say nothing as a lover, I assure 



New-England, and unite my destiny toll communicated itself to him who was the 
her's in a state where the puritanical cause of it; and the looks which by 
form of " advertising our lovei" is not ij stealth they exchanged, were the first i«- 
required by law. Idications of the new course of life they 

'« In my next 1 will tell you more ; but || were now to commeuce. 

When Henry returned to the castle, 
questioning those who surrounded 
him, he learned that ibis pretty girl was 
named Floretta, that she was the daugh- 
ter of the gardner of the castle, and that 



in the 
ever, 



time believe roc to be, as J ' 
" Your's, sincerely, II by 

<• 8. VVOODVILLE. 

Esq," 
[T» be e»nliiwd.) 



THE FIRST AMOtR OF IlEiNRY IV. 



The Prince de Beam, (afterwards 
Henry IV.) bad not reached his 15th 
year when Charles IX arrived at Nerac, 
in 166C, to pay a visit to the court of 
Navarre. The fortnight he passed there 
was distinguished by games and fetes, of 
which young Henry soon became the 
hero and the ornament. 

Charles IX was fond of archery ; and 
as it was intended to afford hint this diver- 
sion, it was shrewdly conjectured that 
none of the courtiers, not even the Duke ; 
of Guise, who exceeded in the exercise, 
would have the imprudence to show him- 
self more skilful than the king. Henry, 
then called Harry, stepped forward, and 



courtiers, awl ordered others to remove 
his dangerous little cousin from his pre- 
sence. 

Peace having been restored, tlie game 



at the first shot struck the orange which 
you that I am not deficient in /rflieraa/lj had been placed as the mark. Accord- 
tenderness. More than once have 1 1 itig to the laws of the game, it was his 
drawn from her the sweet confession, | turn to begin again, but Charles opposed 
that she knows not which of her tW j| him, and repulsed him with displeasure. 
brothers she loves the most ; and if I do I Henry drew back a few paces, and draw- 
not, between this and the first of May, ing his bow, aimed the shaft at the breast 
draw from her lips a confession still more of his adversary. The king immediate- 
sweet and encouraging, I sbnll believe i ly took shelter behind some of his fat : 
with you, that I possess more vanity than 
discretion. 

" I have already attended her to the 
Theatre, Museum, and other public I 

places of amusement. It is true that her ;j was renewed on the following day, but 
cousin Selioa has always been of the :| Charles found some excuse for atayiog 
party ; but I have had a thousand oppor- 'j away. The Duke of Guise, on this oc- 
tunies (created by the various objects ofhcasioo, struck the orange and divided it. 
our contemplation) to express sentiments I As they had no more oranges, the young 
which I am confident were neither mis- ! prince snatched a rose which was worn 
understood nor thrown away. On the by a pretty girl among the spectators, 
whole, I have every reason to repeat, ;j«od placed it ns a mark. The duke shot 
that " her heart is wholly mine, 
that she is now only studying the most 
delicate mode of breaking with Fitz- 
James. She may, however, give herself 
no trouble on this head, for as soon as 1 
can raise funds 



ids for defraying the neccssa- 
, 1 shall fly with her from! 



.1 i first, but mmcd it ; and Henry, who fol- 
lowed, striking (be centre of the flower, 
j returned it to the pretty damsel without 
| taking out the arrow, which served as a 
stalk to the rose. The confusion which 
overspread the countenance of the young 
, and which enhanced her beauty. 



she lived in a small house* near the ex- 
tremity of the stables. From that day, 
gardening became tbe passion of young 
Henry ; and he chose a spot, a short dis- 
tance from a fountain, to which he knew 
Floretta resorted many times in the 
course of the day. He surrounded it 
with a trellis, made plantations, and 
worked with the more ardour because 
he was assisted by tbe father of Floretta, 
whom, twenty times a day, she either had 
occasion, or pretended to have occasion, 
to see. 

If 1 were writing an historical romance, 
I should have the liberty of arranging or 
of inventing a thousand little incidents ; 
but I am telling an anecdote, and I shall, 
therefore, confine myself to the relation 
of the principal facts. In less than a 
month Harry declared himself to Floret- 
ta ; tbey loved each other extravagantly, 
and as yet were ignorant why they loved ; 
but they made the discovery one night 
at the fountain. Floretta had come there 
rather late ; the air was olear ; the mur- 
muring of the water, and the song of the 
nightingale, charmed the whole forest 
into silence. What passed between the 
young prince of fifteen and the young 
damsel of fourteen, I need not relate ; 
all I can say is, that on returning from tbe 
fountain the young damsel leaned on the 
arm of the young prince, and the young 
prince de Beam carried the pitcher on 
bis head. They separated at the gate 
of the park ; the one returned gayly to 
the castle, and the other wept when she 
once more entered her modest retreat. 

Floretta'* father did not observe that 
from this day his daughter went later 
than usual to tbe fountain ; but tbe tutor 
of the young prince, the virtuous La 
Gauchcrie, perceived that his royal pupil 
always found a pretext for escaping at a 
particular hour, nnd that in the finest 
weather his hat was 



* This house Is still standing, su 
tools are now deposited in if 
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with water. This circumstance rouged recollection. Neit morning he went 



the watchfulness of the sage mentor, and 
following the young prince at a distance 
unobserved, he arrived near enough, and 
»ooo enough, to discover that he had 
come too late. As he was convinced, 
with Fenelon, that flight is the only re- 
medy for love, without remonstrance he 
announced to Henry that they must re 



alone to her cottage, and appointed a 
meeting with her at the fountain. " I 
will not fail at eight o'clock," said she, 
without raising her eyes from her work. 
Henry hastened away immediately, and 
awaited with all the impatience of his 
: firs! attachment (which one look of Flo- 
retta had revived in his bosom) the up 



turn on the following day to Paw, from pointed hour. The clock struck, he 



whence they should proceed, to the In 
ttrvim at Baynnat.* 

The instinct of glory, and, perhaps, 
that of inconstancy, already spoke to the 
heart of Heory the necessity of n first 
separation, which he ran with tears to 
disclose to Floretta, yet found something, 
unknown to himself, at the bottom of his 
soul, to render it le«s painful. But how 
shall I paint the agony of the innocent 
and tender Floretta 1 In the last mo- 
ments of departing happiness, she beheld 
all the miseries of the future. " When 
you leave me," said the fond girl, choak- 
ed by her tears, " when vou leave me, 
you will forget me, and then 1 can only 
die." Henry consoled her, and vowed 
eternal love, which Floretta only should 
possess. " Look at this fountain," said 
she, at the moment when the clock re- 
called the prince to the castle, and gave 
the signal of departure, " absent, pre- 
sent, yon shall rind me always there— 
always there !" she repeated, with an 
emphasis and expression which he never 
forgot. 

The fifteen months which passed be- 
fore the retnrn of Henry to the castle of 
Agan, h;id routed, in the bosom of the 
young hero, virtues incompatible with 
the parity of bis first love, and the maids 
of honour of Catharine de Mcdicis were 
intrusted with the task of effacing from 
his memory the image of poor Floretta. 
She, more grieved than surprised at a 
change which she had foreseen, did not 
strive against the evil she had predicted, 
and only sought to resign herself to her 
fate. She bad often seen the prince de 
Beam walking in the neighbouring woods 
with Mademoiselle d'AyclIe, and one day 
could not resist the desire of throwing 
herself in their way. The face of Flo- 
retta, rendered more beautiful and touch- 
ing by her sorrow and paleness, awoke 
in the heart of the young prince a lender 



quitted the castle by a secret gate, and 
passed along the skirts of the wcod, 
fearing lest he should meet any one in 
the avenues. He reached the fountain, 
but did not see Floretta ; ho waited for 
some minutes, while the rustling of every 
leaf made his heart palpitate ; he paced 
backwards and forwards, and then pau- 
sed ; he approached the fountain, and 
beheld a stnall stick planted on the very 
spot where he had sat so often with Flo- 
retta. It was an arrow ; he recognised 
it ; the withered rose was yet fixed upon 
it, and a paper was attached to its point. 
He seized it, and endeavoured to read it, 
but daylight had departed. With beat- 
ing heart and troubled mind, he flew back 
to the castle, and opening the billet, read 
these words : 



Desultory Selections, 

AMD ORIOINAL REMARKS. 



" I told you that yon should find me at 
the fountain : perhaps, though you passed 
near, vou did not see me. Return und 
be more careful in your search. Yoo 
no longer loved me ! It was inevitable ! 
Pardon me, Heaven !" 

These words made Henry distracted ; 
the palace re-echoed with bis cries. 
Surrounded by servants with torches, be 
arrived at the fountain. Why should 1 
dwell on the melancholy particulars ? 
The body of the innocent and hapless 
damsel was drawn from the bottom of 
the deep basin into which the waters fell, 
and was buried between two tree* that 
yet are standing. 



The following pertinent 
emanated from the fertile mind of Paul 
Allen, Ksq. the editor of the Baltimore 
Morning Chronicle. If our readers are 
as highly pleased with them as ourselves, 
they will applaud us for the selection. 
After speaking of the present promising 
state of Europe, as respects ve 
he 



a cam tike the pre 
what a wonderful 
the works of (iod ami 
While stock is raising and 
while alternate joy and dc- 
th« 



1 Where the 



ANTICIPATED MISFORTUNES. 



The misfortune* which may 
the occurrence of unhappy incidents, 
should never be suffered to disturb us 
before they happen ; because, if the 
breast be once laid open to mere possi- 
bilities of misery, life must be given a 
prey to dismal solicitude, 
be lost forever. 



It is 

•sat, to avoid Uio 
disparity there b 
the works of man. 
foiling at every hour, 

spondeiice occupy the human mind, in the con- 
templation of (hen; vicissitudes, the great and 
h inirouious order of divine Providence move* 
■ilcally on ; unaffected by human hope* or by 
human fears, the bosom of the earth is presented 
to the fostering glances of the Mia — verdure 
clothe* the fields ; the tree*, decorated in all lh« 
hues of the rainbow, resound with the >©ngs ol 

j natures musicians ; life, hilarity, joy, ami inuti- 
port, abound ever}' where, but to the habitation* 
of men. Here we are compelled to w itness the 
reveraa of tkla brilliant spectacle ; roan, formed 
in his Maker's Image, seems In some measure an 
outlaw from the harmony of his works — he 
stands amidst green fields and smiling firmament* 
surrounded by beauty, by fragrance, anii by sott^, 
silent, sullen, and dejected — the slave of ten 
thousand fear*, real or Imnginary, he behold* all 
fit* abundance of Divine Providence, and fold." 
his hands in despair. 

| D tiie midst of such striking testimony, we de 
art need even the evidence of < 
to prove that iwrndise is no 
man ; a paradise blooms around him now ; he 
is environed by beauty, and by fragrance, and his 
cheek is clouded with despair. Eden has no 
longer any charms for that being who was origin- 
ally ajipointed it* lord. And from whence arises 
all this gloom and all this despondency ? Has a 
merciful Creator denied to hi» representative on 

' earth, that capacity of enjoying his bounties, thst 
lie has imparted with such munifircnre to beasts 
and to birds? Has he spread such a table of 
dainties iu the presence of man, and denied to 
him, and to liiin only, the powers of enjoyment ? 
No! He only, of all the living works of Heaven, 
has been ungrateful— he has turned his bark on 
the paradise of < 
eiile from Eden s bowers. He 
of cares I 

song cannot alleviate, or fragrance sleep in the 
! dc-ws of oblivion. Such is the testimony Ihut 
nature affords independent of all revelation, that 
man is, indeed, in a fallen state — that he no longer 
inhabits the (lemdise of God. How often, in 
this iwrverted state of mind, does he teem to in- 
dulge a fiend-Uke joy in disturbing the harmony 
of Divine Providence ! How often is the field 
of battle moistened with human Mood, instead of 
! We will sup,**., for 
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were mentioned to Mr. Howard, nnd lie 
wh asked whether he had read them. 
He replied, he hs«d not ; and that no per 
*on could disoblige him *o much as to 
mentioo him in any publication what- 
ever. 

The following are the line* in Dr. 
Darwin * Poem referred to in the above 
conversation. 

So. 



a moment, that the same mi, and industry, and jl praise of Mr. H. in the Botanic Garden, 
•outage, and science, had been exerted for tbe ' 
preservation, that there has been for the destruc- 
tion, of the human s|M»cics— What advance* 
would have licen made to soothe the pain* of 
sickness, and to have blunted the arrowsof death > 
These, however^ »re mere poetic vi»ion»— form» 
of Weal beauty that present them'Wlves to tlir 
imagination, to 4 bow their loveliness, to lantalisr, 
and to vanish. Man, since his defiarture from 
Eden, cannot bear three glimpse* of paradise. 
He wakes the earth that he inhaiiite, the counter- 
part of bis own heart, the receptacle of fierce, 
bloody, and inexorable passions, only to be gra- 
tified by |>aint as unlimited as the blessings of bis 
Creator. 

In fact, it may be remarked, that all the In- 
fluence of manners, all the trfrocs of criminal 
all the temporal nnd eternal rewards of j 
and punishments of vice, can but impose 
very feeble restraint, upon the wickedness of 
nan : so deep is tbe principle of evil fixed in the 
human heart, so much ha* it corroded even our 
best actions and motives In short, If we deny 
the depravity of our species, It lends to this con- 
clusion, that man is placed by tbe Deity in this 
•sternal paradise, and that he has at the same 
time denied him that capacity of enjoyment, 
that he bat imparted to a swallow and to a but- 



good Bishop, 

Mayor, 

With food and faith, with med'eioe 
prayer, 

Ral* d the weak head, and stay d tbe parting sigh, 
Or with new life 



HOWARD, THE ?Mll.*»THROm»T. 

The late Emperor of Germany was 
very desirous to converse with Mr How- 
ard, and hare his opinion of his hospitals 
and gaols. Mr H. did oot like to com 
ply with the then established etiquette of 
the Imperial Court, a kind of genuflexion 
on being presented, and in. the most po- 
lite manner begged to be excused waiting 
on the emperor, thinking it right to bend 
the knee to God alooc. Tbe emperor, 
however, waived the ceremony, (which 



And now, Philanthropy ! thy rays di viae 
Dart round the globe from Zcnibla to the Line, 
O i-r each dark prisoo plays the cheering light, 
Like northern lustres o'er the vault of night. 
From realm to realm, with cross or crescent 
crown'd. 

Where'er mankind and misery are found, 
O'er burning sands, deep w aves, or wilds of snow, 
Thy Hotrard journeying seek* the house of wo. 

Where AnguUh walls aloud, and fetters clank ; 
To caves beatrew'd with many a mouldering bone, 
And 



Where no kind bars a whispering friend dlscloae. 
No sunbeam enters, and no tephyr blows ; 
He tread*. ucieinul"us <»t fume or wealth, 
Profuse of toil, and prodigal «J hrvilth ; 
\\ ith soft n*«m»ivt ■ ttxjaenee expands 
Power's rigid heart, ■ndupeslibcseni-hlriirliaiid* ; 
Lead* stern ey'd Justice to the dark domains, 
If not to sever, to relax the chains ; 
Or guides awaken'd Mercy through the gloom, 
And shows the prison, sister to tbe tomb '. 
Gives to ber babes the self-devoted wife, 
To ber fond husband, liberty and life ! 



was abolished by edict in six weeks after j ^ of ^ ^ who ^ from hu , h> 

Mr. H. left Vienna.) and received Mr. H. | Wide o'er these earthly sceaeatbeir partial eye, 
in his cabinet, and had a conversation ! Whan first, array d in Virtue s purest robe, 

with him for some hours. Mr. H. frank- jj ^ " w Hom " d «™'«™"« '»* ; 

| Saw round hi? brow? her sun-like glory blare 

I In arrowy circles of unwearied rays ; 

| Mistook a mortal for an angel guest, 



And ask'd what seraph-foot the earth imprest. 

Onward be moves ! dise.se u 

hale him, i 

i»a. 



ly told the empe or his opinion of the 
hospitals of Vienna, which he did not 
think were well managed and spoke very 
much against some dungeons in several 
of the prisons of that city. The empe- 
ror was not very much pleased at this, \ 
and said, " Sir, why do yon complain of i] 
my dungeons ? Are you not in England | 

hanging up malefactors by dozens V — | The following is Mr. Kibancourt's re 
" Sir," replied Mr. Howard, " I should ;|ceipt for making Writing Ink : 
rather be hanged in England than lire in Take eight ounce* of Aleppo galls, in I lour. 

one of your dungeon*." Tbe emperor | coarse powder ; four oaaces of logwood i 3. Write with an infusion of galls, 
afterwards said to an Englishman at tlie \ in thin chips ; four ounces of sulphate ol'u when you wish the writing to appear. 
Court of Vienna, " En verite\ ce petit D iron, (green copperas ;) three ounces ol dip it into a solution of green vitriol, and 
Aoglois n'est pas flatten r" j turn Arabic, in powder ; one ounce off the letters will appear fc 

,)a»d« 4. Write with dbiilk 



one ouuee of sugar candy. Boil the galls 
and logwood together in twelve pounds 
of water for one hour, or till half the 
liquid has been evaporated. Strain tbe 
decoction through a h»ir sieve, or linen 
cloth, and then add the other ingredients- 
Stir the mixture till tbe whole is dis- 
solved, more especially the gum, after 
which, leave it to subside for 84 bonus, 
t hen decant the ink, and preserve it in 
bottles of glass or atone ware, well 
corked. 

The following will also make a good 
ink : To one quart of soft water add four 
ounces of call's, one ounce of copperas 
roughly bruised, and two ounces of gum 
Arabic. Let the whole be kept near tbe 
Are a few days, and occasionally well 
shaken. 

Red Writing Ink is made in the follow* 
ing manner : — Take of the raspings of 
Brazil wood a quarter of a pound, and 
infuse them two or three days in vinegar. 
Boil tbe infusion for an hour over a gen- 
tle fire, and afterwards filter it while hot. 
Put it again over the fire, and dissolve in 
it, first, half an ounce of gum Arabic ; 
and, afterwards, alum und while sngar, 
each half an ounce. 

Sympathetic Inks are such as do not ap- 
pear after they are written with, but which 
may be made to appear at pleasure, by 
certain means to be used for that purpose. 
A variety of substances have beeo osed 
for this purpose ; among which, tbe best 
are tbe following : 

Dissolve some sugar of lead in water, 
and write with the solution. When dry, 
no writing will be visible. When you 
want to make it appear, wet tbe paper 
with a solution of alkaline sulphtiret, 
(liver of sulphur,) and the letters will 
immediately appear of a brown colour. 
Even exposing tbe writing to the vapours 
of these solutions, will render it appa- 
rent. 

2. Write with a solution of gold in 
aqna regia, and let the paper dry gently 
in tbe shade. Nothing will appear; but 
draw a sponge over it, wetted with a so- 
lution of tin in aqua regia, the 1 
will 



of a purple co- 



Dr. Darwin's very 



i in « sulphate of copper, (bine vitriol i 



i distilled sulphuric acid, 
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and nothing will be vi»ible. To render | 
it to, bold it to the fire, and tbe writing, 
fee. will answer the name purpose, though | 
not so easily, nor with so little I 



t>;» It in nitro-muriattc acid, and write with 
the solution. The letters will be invisi 
ble till beld to the fire, when tbey will 
appear green, and will again completely 



management of that theatre, daring the 
above period, gave birth to. 

We bave already seen that her first 
play had been refused by Mr. Garrick. 
After the lapse of several years she was 
willing once more lo try her fortune at 
the theatre, and, probably, relying on 



be found to have any greater resemblance 
to the two represented, than the same- 
ness of the story made unavoidable, of 
which she is not conscious, it must have 
Green Sympathetic Ink —Dissolve co- 1| lieen accidental on her side, as there are 

many persons of very distinguished rank 
and unquestionable veracity, who saw 

her'* in manuscript before the others ap- I the influence of Mrs. Yates to obtain its 
pea red, and will witness for her, that she representation, prod need a tragedy which 
disappear when removed into the cold. | has taken no advantage of having seen had not the good fortooe to please the 
In this manner they may be made to ap- 8 them. She mu*t here do Mr. Crisp tbe i manager. He, therefore, rejected it, 
pear and disappear at pleasure. J justice to say, that any resemblance must I a °d by that means eicited the resentment 

A very amosing experiment of this have been equally accidental on his part, : of the authoress so much that she took a 

jas 

Virginia be 



kind is. to make a drawing representing lias he neither did, nor could, see her 
a winter scene, in which the trees appear Virginia before his own was played ; Mr 
devoid of leaves, though put on with this | Garrick having decliued reading her's 



sympathetic ink ; then, upon holding the 
drawing near to a fire, the leaves will be- 
gin to appear in all the verdure of spring, 
very much to the 
are not in tbe secret. 



Female Biography 



MCMOHM UV MRS. JRAXCES BROOKE. 



This lady, whose maiden name was 
Moore, was the daughter of a clergyman, 
and the wife of the Kev. John Brooke, 
Rector of Colney, in Norfolk ; of St. 

Augustine, in the city of Norwich ; and I priety of this opinion tbe authoress her- 
Chapr.tin lo the Garrison of Quebec. »elf is said to have been satisfied, bat did 
She was as remarkable for her gentleness not choose to make the alteration. In 



Ull Mr. Crisp's was published." Pre- 
fixed to this publication, were proposals 
for printing by subscription, a poetical 
translation, witb notes, of II Pastor Fido, 
a work which was, probably, never com- 
pleted. 

In 1763 she published a novel, entitled, 
•« The History of Lady Julia Mandeville," 
concerning the plan of which there were 
various opinions, though of the execution 
there seems to have been but one. It 
was read with much avidity and general 
approbation. It has been often, how- 
ever, wished, that the catastrophe had 
melancholy ; aod of the pro- 



and suavity of manners as for her litera- 
ry talents. Her husband died on the 
Slut of January last, and she herself ex- 
pired on the 26th of the same month, at 
Sleaford, where she had retired to the 
boase of her son, who bad preferment in 
that country. Her disorder was a spas- 
modic complaint 
Tbe first literary performance we 



tbe same year she published " Letters 
from Juliet Lady Catesby to her friend 
Lady Henrietta Campley," translated 
from the French, 12mo. 

Sbe soon afterwards went lo Canada II 



I witb her husband, who was Chaplain to 
tbe garrison at Quebec, and there saw It Garden 
those romantic scenes so admirably paint- 
ed in her next work, entitled, " The 



in a novel pub- 
lished in 1777, entitled, " The Excur- 
sion," in 2 vols. 12mo. It is not cer- 
tainly known whether this rejected tra- 
gedy is or is not the same as was after- 
wards acted at Covent Garden. If it 
was, it will furnish no impeachment of 
Mr. Garrkk's judgment It ought, how- 
ever, to be added, that our authoress, as 
is said, thought ber invective too severe ; 
lamented and retracted it. 

lo 1771 she translated " Elements of 
the History of England, from the inva- 
sion of the Romans to the Reign of 
George II." from tbe Abbe* Millot, in 4 
vols. l2mo. In January, 1781, tbe 
•• Siege of Sinope," a tragedy, was act- 
ed at Covent Garden. This piece added 
but little to her reputation, though the 
principal characters were well supported 
by Mr. Henderson and Mrs. Yates. It 
went nine nights, but never became po- 
pular ; it wanted energy, and had not 
much originality ; there was little to dis- 
approve, but nothing to admire. 

Her next, and most popniar perform- 



know of her writing, was "Tbe Old fl History of Emily Montague," 4 vols. 
Maid," a periodical work, begun Novem- jl 12mo. 1769. The next year she pub- 
ber 15, 17S5, and continued every Satur- j lished « Memoirs of the Marquis of St 
iiy until about the end of July, 1766. fl Forfait'," in 4 vols. l2roo On ber re- 
These papers have since been collected | turn to r'ngland accident brought ber ac- 
into one volume twelves, lo the same | quuinted with Mrs. Yates, and an intima- 
year (1756) she published " Virginia,*' cy was formed between tbem which last 
a tragedy, with Odes, Pastorals, and I ed as long as that lady lived ; when she 
Translation*, octavo, lo the preface to | died, Mrs. Brooke did honour to her 
(his publication she assigns as a reason I memory by an eulogium printed in tbe 
for its appearance, " that she was pre I Gentleman's Magazine. If we are not 
eluded from all bopes of ever seeing the | mistaken, Mrs. Brooke had, with Mrs. 
tragedy brought upon the stage, by there | Yates, for a time, some share in the 
having been two so lately on the same Opera House. Sbe certainly bad som>; 
>ubject» " If her's," she adds, " should II share of tbe libellous abase which the 



at Covent 

in December, 1 782. This she 
presented to Mr. Harris, and few pieces 
have been equally successful. The 
simplicity of the story, tbe elegance of 
tbe words, and the excellence of tbe 
music, promise a Ions duration to this 
drama. Her concluding work was " Ma- 
rian," acted repeatedly at Covent Gar- 
den with some success, 1 
inferior to Rosin*. 



At the beginning of the revolution, a 
French emigrant family of distinction re- 
sided at Frankfort. Tbe lady of the 
house bad just laid in, when news arrived 
that the French had crossed the Rhine, 



oogle 
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mily wan (breed to fly. The infant, a I zincs. For this purpose a despatch from I have filled and dazzled a more frigid i ma- 
in rl. could not be taken with them. It i Deal (where a letter to Place was | gi nation than mine. To the left, the 

was, therefore, put to nurse in a poor put into the Pott Office) had been for- H shores of Wight, clothed with verdure- 

familj in the village of , where warded to Mr. F . But upon maturer | to the edge nearly ©f the waters, con- 

there is a French colony; and 200 flo- consideration, the sense of oar commit- 1 trasted beautifully with the martial as- 
*■*■— paid for two years board, in | tee seemed to be in favour of quicker j pect of the opposing quarters. Through 

the openings of the woods, many a rural 
mansion, the abode (perchance, the ima- 
ginary abode) of peace and felicity, 
peeped forth from the shades in which it 
| was embosomed. We glided nearer — 
momentarily the attractions of the Isle 
developed themselves — eminences of the 
brightest, softest green, plains of varied 
verdure, and groves whose shady re- 
cesses, partially lit up by the gleams of 
a meridian sun, wooed us to the enjoy- 
ment of their coolness and beauty. Oc- 
casionally, the sails of a mill, or the spire 
of some humble village church, glittered 
on its grassy elevation, or spoke of the 
tranquillity and happiness of the dell it 
blessed and embellished ! Over the whole 
scene, a heaven of cloudless azore spread 
its brilliant mantle— a dazzling sun illu- 
mined the purest of atmospheres — and 
land, and sky, and water, blended into 
one glorious panorama, glowed with a 
thousand tints that tongue cannot utter, 
nor pen describe. 



nns were 

which time the family hoped to bo able 
to take nwuy the child. Fate willed 
otherwise. Nothing further wis heard 
of the family. A rich miller in the 
neighbourhood offered, when she was 
ten years old, to lake her, and educate 
her with his children. She remained in 
the miller's house till she was grown up! 
when she married a young carpenter, 
who was poor indeed, but of an excel- 
lent character. At the end of last year I 
a commercial house in Frankfort received 
from France the commission to look after 
the young woman, and learned what we 
have stated. In a short time a bill of ex- 
change for 100 louis d ors, and after- 
wards another for 40,000 francs, were 
received. An estate was purchased near 

the village of B 1, and the happy 

pair rejoiced in the prospect of future 
comfort. But now the wife was called 
upon by her pareuts to leave her husband 
and return to France, as she was of a 
great family. But the noble-minded wo- 
man, who Imd learned in Germany Ger- 
man fidelity and probity, answered, that 
her husband had taken her when she was 
poor — that she bad led with him a happy 
and industrious life, that now, that some 
worldly goods were fallen to ber share, 
she would not desert him, and would 
joyfully give them up again, rather than 
her faithful German bus- 



manures, than the probability of his be- 
ing at Liverpool appeared to render pos- 
sible. Through the medium of Richard 

F , bis brother, (who sails with us 

i as supercargo,) the indispensablcs have 
been furnished by a Portsmouth House. 
So — ceitt affaire est ^fiuit. 

The lime required for the shipment of 
our stores, presented, to almost the 
whole of our society, an opportunity of 
tastiug the pleasures of the land. To 
the right — to the left — the rivalry of na- 
ture and art was displayed in a striking 
and captivating manner : the latter 1 ad- 
mire — 1 adore the former ; but, to the 
generality of my companions, the gayety 
and bustle of Portsmouth presented at- 
tractions not to be resisted by mere flesh 
and blood. With one gentleman I lead 
contracted an intimacy, rendered, I flat- 
tered myself, mutually pleasing by simi- 
larity of taste. Twenty years, nearly, 
had elapsed since he had visited the Isle, 
| and we agreed to make as extended a i 



ror. the ladies' literary cabinet. 
PEDESTRIAN RAMBLE 

THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 

toby, Esq. 



splendour, burst on our view. On the 
right, the batteries and military works of 
Gosport and Portsmouth stretched along 
the Hampshire coast in white and massy 
magnificence ; and, flanked by the ship- 
ping at Spithead, could not but forcibly ' 
' impress the coldest imagination, and 
i kindle in the dullest heart a slow of] 
patriotism. I trust I am not a mere en- 

Ithusiast — I felt, and feel, I am not a stoic. 
Gazing on that majestic scenery, the ela- 
tion of my heart was indescribable. The 
till the lit inst. but the rising sun of the ' unjust, the cruel wars in which, against 
3d beheld us anchored off Ryde, between | the sense of her better sons, an infamous 
that pleasant spot and Gosport. Here it ministry had plunged my country, were 
had been previously determined the H forgotten — forgotten were the innumera- 



tour through that romantic dependency j We landed, but as it was not our in- 
ns our probable stay in the roads might | tention to stop at Ryde longer than was 
permit. We descended into one of the necessary to view the place, walked up 
boats that were moored along-side the the town, which is situate on a gentle 
ship, and floated over an expanse of, rising, and comprises, beside the main 
water calm and brilliant as the sea febled street leading down to the water, a few 
to have given birtb to the Cyprian queen, j green lanes, sprinkled with booses, (cot- 
When we had cleared the vessel, a pros- i tages I should rather say.) each with it* 
pect almost unmatched in beauty and Utile garden. Indeed, there is scarcely 



Rydt, Idt of IFight, 



I8J7. 



a dwelling on the Isle that is not encir- 
cled by its own peculiar demesne, of 
which I doubt not its possessor is as prood 
fts a feudal lord of his ampler territories. 
The Church, a rude, shapeless structure, 
whose arcliil*»cture (neither nucient nor 
modern, Gothic nor Grecian) Palladio 
aod Wren would be puzxlcd to ascertain, 
looks like a Hon* barn; but the new 
landing place, stooe partly, and portly 
wood, advancing above &oo fleet from the 
shore, and constructed at an expense of 
nearly 800,000/. sterling, really reflects 
honour on the spirited individuals by 
whom it was raised, and might constitute* 
the boast and ornament of a 



vessel should lay to, in consequence of ble and silently-endured violations of her trious spot than Ryde. 
hatly neceLry to make » • J oUga- 1| greX^Tritfory of ^^migto I [To**** 
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POETRY. 



To Madame Fretateot, on her departure for France, 
at a tribute of frUndthip and tinctrt regard. 

Lady '. with too envious huts, 
Tho' fortune leads thee from oar eyes, 

Tbo' won itiall spread one boundless waste 
Of ocean areh'd by baseless skies ! 

And toon, the curling waves to chase 
Sltall be at evening thine employ ; 

Thy hope, a husband's fond embrace, 



Tet, when on 3 

Safe in tby lovely, native France, 



Oft 

Will thou not give these happy fields 

Where bite thy searching footstep* rov'd, 
The richest gems the bosom yields, 



Yet ! thou nltsUt fondly muse on those 

Who, through each swift -re vols'iag year, 
Piliow'd thy wearied head's rejx>*e, 

Or dried, with mailt*, Uie started tear ; 
Who, soothing, 00 the glowing breast 

Of friendship, lult'd each rising care ; 
Receiv d and made (he stranger bjesl, 

Wreath 'd time with flow ers, made eiile fair ! 

Oft, on the mazy banks of Seine, 

Where Pleasure, for her vot'ries, strews 
The sweetest bloomings of her reign, 
em in her pure 




The palace frowns— the gardens rise- 
Where Beauty strays with zone unbound ! 



With dry dear husband strait thou roam, 

With thy hlgh-deslin'd, proud Achitle ; 
And taste the nameless bliss of home, 

Which only they may prize, who /if/.' 
Then, wilt thou mark the western star, 

Fl< f all lov'd features far away ; 
Teach him of bosoms warm alar, 

1 cmignten a ay lis raj . 



That tbou may st sketch their beeoteous pride, 

With all thy gen'rons truth of soul, 
Oh '■ may the bark securely glide, 

> impeding roll ! 



Yet there a 



Oe Dome, or gay Versailles ; 



And, Laity ! when with genial spring, 

Chann'd by the cordial, denr S'^'e, 
Wi form our world-including ring, 

We'll sigh, to see am empty rfism* ' 
Then, shall affection's pause ensue 

For her — kind, Mrn^atc, sprightly, free ; 
We'll think wit, |>le«sure, said — '• adieu" — 

Fretaisot ■ then well think of thee. 



Of thaw convene— too briefly gone, 
Thy sweet naivete — thy manners' charm ; 

Full many a prayer, with ardent (one, 
Shell bleu thy name— shall shicldfrotn bam ! 

The morning sun (those sails unfurl d) 



9. 09 Nzw-J*Bs«r. 



Msy31sf, 1819. 



ADIEU TO LOVE. 

Farewell ! thou tittle fleeting 

I will not urge thy stay , 
I will not lara thee to my 

Nor frighten thee away. 

Tet thon did st find a tender home, 

A welcome in my heart ; 
Then why, oh ! wanderer, wilt tbou 

And act an ingrains part? 

Couldst thon not dwell contented here, 
And help to inspire my song ? 

Or did st thon thy new mansion fear ? 
A stranger there so long ! 

Perhaps thou fesr'sl to dwell alone, 

In such a cheerless home ; 
Since Hope, thy only friend, has flown, 



Scarce bad he reach d the duay height, 
When warring windi, with furious roar, 

Swept from top-gallant-yurd— with inijlit 
They threw him, ocean » son— no mure 

To catch the rustling cord*— without one friend, 

Who could lo him, their kind assistance lend. 

A soal more brave, and one more just, 

Ne'er claim d its birth-place in a youth, 
Whose rip'iilng years lo manhood, burst 
Willi such pure lustre, and w ith truth 
So bright, that even envy's hagptnl eye 

no faults, but glow'd with virtues 

dye. 



But fare thee well, thou ft 
1 will not urge thy slay ; 

I will not lure thee to my 
Nor frighten thee away 



LIKES 

Written on the death of Charltt t. Crommtlin, who 
ires drovned en the aotn of Xarember lott, in 
tmxequente of failing from the top-gailani-yard 
of tlie mip Ontario, during a storm, an her pot- 
tage from -Wit- York lo Canlvn. 

BY HOLLA. 

Hark * formethinks e'en now I hear 
The warring waves run wildly high, 

Throwing their saline spray— ami rear 
In awful grandear to the sky. 

Now, with the " mind's lone eye,' 
(how bard) 



no fond parent cun (lie tear 
Of sacred, lender love, bestow ; 
Tet shall each brother, sister dear, 

I'nlock the fount, and as they flow, 
Breuth out farewell, fond youth— our ev ry prayT, 
Shall wing to Heav'n, and plead tby mercy 
there : 
Brooklyn, June 2W 

ron the i.spics' LITE&ART CSDIVZT. 
ADVICE, 

On seeing a yomt Lssrji it ring vilhovt a ThimMt. 

Treasures of this enchanting clime, 
Whose hearts with soft emotions glow , 

To shield your tender hands from harm, 
Put on a Thimble i 



Fot lo ' in early times, they say, 
A maid, regardless of her doom, 

By some envenom d needle's thnul, 
Was summon d to the silent tomb. 

Ah! fiten beware, ye lovely girls ' 

Beware the hapless maiden's fate , 
Lest, wounded in some fatal hour, 
Ve mourn the bard's advice too late. 

HUMPHRY MOPSTAFF 
Domi, nth June, 1819. 



Ye arc stars of the 



ore gems of the 



Ve are dm -drops 
thorn ; 

And rayless that night is, that morning unblest, 
When »o beam from your eye lights up peuce in 



Andthestarp 



thorn of 



Still do I gase, with fancy's eye, 
How plain the gathering clouds appear ; 

VY ith trumpet-voice they speak— and why 
Does terror dark them with such fear .' 

"f is but the signal which they throw — and m« 1 1> , 

For " Heav'n* high arch" looks lone and wildly 
dark! 

Now, high on ocean's rocking breast, 
The ship is wildly thrown— each man 

To clasp bis duty still feels blest, 
And nimbly climbs the shroud and arm ; 

But luckless boor — with ba»ty steps he run, 

To gain the yard— old ocean's youthful son. 



In the 



Till the sweet lip of woman assuage* the smart ; 
T'is ber's o'er the couch of misfortune to bend, 
In foodness a lover, in I 



And prosperity 's hour, be it ever confest, 
From woman receives both refine merit and zest , 
And adorn d by the bays, or enwrealh'd with the 
willow. 

Her tmile is our meed, and her bo*.<m our pil- 
low i 

As the rose of the valley when dripping with dew, 
Is sweeter in odours, and fairest in hue, 
So the glance of dear woman the brighter appears, 
When it bea 
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S VITRO AT, JUNF- go, KIO- 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Henry's " Often Petttt," together with 
other poetical favours, ar« under 

Lmrma'i request shall be complied with, if arc 
can procure the work to which she alludes 

Tin* ch<L«t^ and wtiliicipntal pen ot Htirnt', we 
sincerely hope, will " keep moving." She ha* 
already become a great favourite with the render* 
of the Cabinet 

To Harriet Ama. ire return our thanks, end ao- 
h\«l a continuance of b 



tleman who** correct deportment and assiduou* 
attention to the dutic« ot his profusion, eiititi'" 
him to the consideration of tht- public Mr 
Maywrwd will prrform III* part of Richard, the 
halting, " Crook d-lwck'd Tyrant,'" who never 
had a better rcpreeoutative on the American 
atage Ai the conclusion of the pfay, a asw 
afterpiece will be represented, entitled, The Bat- 
tle of Pfattsburrfa, written by a gentlemen of this 
city A variety of choke Songs wW be iolrodu- 
eed, and other entertainments, calculated lo give 
sat inaction 



Sk'lch J}ot,k — The first number of an elegant 
new work, has just been publiabed in this elty, 
entitled, " The Sketch Book of Geoffrey Crayon, 
Oent. No. I." We feel no hesitation in recom- 
mending it lo onr readers as the best production 

American I'rr.w. No, I eeotain* <M >>« tavo pages 
handsomely printed, and U sold for 76 cents, by 
L. It F. Lockwood, 1M Broadway. 

CUg Directory — Lougworth's New-York Di- 
rectory, for 1819, is just published by Jonathan 
Ol instead. No. II Park. We understand it con- 
tains SJJOO more names than last year's edition 
>b reduced lo 



We hope (bat Mr. G. will receive th 
nance of the public on this occasion, as be de- 
serves every thing alluded to by Pope, m the 



A* we have before observed, the business of 
thin cnitl'-iiiaii has centrally Item "1 a subordi- 
nate ra^t ; but he i* rvvpe,, table iu the charart'-r** 
allotted him. Hi* I.as l'a«>. in PixnrTU— th* 
Kim;, in Hnrolet —Captain Cutter, in the Jialous 
Wife— and x several other characters we could 
enumerate, have, ut dilten-nt tiniM, gained bim 
eoosidarable applause. During the late war, Mr. 
G. served as an officer in the 13th regiment V. S. 
r, and obtained tbe 



fan the I'htlnJrlplu* VnioK. 
BYRON'S VAMPYRE. 
The readt-rs ot' this ninxulnr production, m it 
hin la-en rrprintwl in thi« lotinlry, will doubtlesH 
b** jarplexed lo know « hut jI ran mean. Tbey 
will be di«gu<ted with Us gl.irini» mipivbubllity, 
and feel not a little indignant, that Lord Byron 
•boo Id take advantage of hi* popularity lo 
■lay upon the good nature of his admirers. Tlie 



Miss Catharine I 
Scoring, Esq. of this city. 

At Coisacklc, (N. V.) on the loth lost, by the 
Rev. Mr. LivingMon, William V. B. Heermanee, 
Kaq to Miss Esther Jodson, both of the above 
place. 

At Blootntngburgh, Sullivan county, (N. Y.| 
Lemuel Jenkins, Esq. attorney at law, to 



" llon/y hturieH trvstt 

.Sltrp m Ihtfnah la]' i>f the rrinuon roie." 

Shake. 

At Somerset, (Ohio,) on the. IKth nit itos 
well Mills, Esq. Mr. Jonathan Loughborough, a 
youth, aged «7 yean, to tbe amiable Miss Bar- 
cos tit y 

At Washington City, Mr. Ignatius Battel, Bged 
W year., to Miss Julia Baggel, aged 14, both of 




(Con.) Mr. Mark Brown, fca 
aftera courtship of 36 years, 
they having trad IS children, and H jrmiid c liildrea. 
[It was really high time for the old couple to get 
married.} 



DIED, 



as near 1,300 dollars taken 
at Miss L mu gg'i bene At on Monday evening. 
The new play was received with dintiaguuhcd 
limine, and will be repeated, ere learn, on the 
6th of July. The troops of the United States 
niiiile a brilliant appenrante Wr under>laii<1 
they were from Captum Churchill i company on 




On the loth tost Eleanor, wife of Mr. John 
WaUli, *trd o<> ycarv 

On the 17th inst. Mary Lawrence. n?ed "is. 

On tbe 18th inst. Wa. Macarty, many years 
roimul for the United States el the Isle of France, 
a^rd 7ci years- 

On the lath host, after a short, bot painful ill- 
ness, Mr >etb TiKtlc, aged tei years. 

On the 20th inst after a lingering illness, Mr. 
Isaac Skherm tr bora, a^-ed 2"i years, son of i 



t; and il was itt>dged fa the 
r to omit that part of the article fa 
New Monthly Meganfae, which give* e history of 
its production. 

R appears, that Lord Byron was one evening m 
company with two daughter* of William (rodwfa, 
and a Mr Shelley. Among other modes of pas- 
time, his Lordihip ben«n to read tbe fir^t |mrt of 
Mr. Coleridge « Cbrutabtl. then nnpiibluhed ; 
and Mr. Shelley Is said to have been «i dreply 
aJTected that he ran out of the room. After the 
application of the usual restoratives, Mr Sbeiley 
was brought to hie senses ; bot the 
eed to torn the thoughts of 
mdh 




not the 7aeefre, but tbe ('ran, 
permitted to be opened by 
mood. Tbe city sothorities refused the Peters- 
burgh company permisaion lo give night repre- 
sentations in tbe O'mu, but there was no objec- 
tion made lo granting a license lo the Manugcn- 
of tbe Richmond Ttuulrt, and every facility was 
albrded to its being opened on the fltttb ult. at 



On the 2 1st 



.'hronattUf Errurtu-t — Mr. OltlLU I 

ftty anake an «u«« 

f/Wkmr, which, 



Miss W. A- Godwin, L Td byn.>o , 
Ltared upon the task. Tbe re- 
mit of Miss Godwin's labours was published 
sometimes since, under tbe title of Paukenstefa. 
The Vampyre was Lord Byron's performance ; 
and the editor of the New Monthly Magaaine 
says, he has the tale of Mr. Sbeiley stBI in re- 
serve. This explanation cannot betp the fatpro- 
buhilltiea of tbe Vam|iyre ; but afaeunthy ceases 
to disgust, when h is known thai nothing but ab- 



b RF.NF.FIT 

of Richard in. will be 




By the Rev Mr. Borfc, Cn[>t Oeorje F Lew if, 
to Mi« samh Ann Willi,, ail of ihi« city. 

On Hie l;tth iu-t. Brei e,m B VS rin«-, mcr- 
cliant, to Betsey Woodward, both of I roy 

On the 17th fast by the Rev Mr Phillips, Mr. 
Daniel Cashman, to Miss Elisabeth Henderson, 
all of this city. 



At Utfaa, on the 14th but. Mrs. Ann 
wife of Richard M. Malcolm, Esq. 
At Baltimore, George Stiles, Esq. 

of that i ity, a^ed W. 

At Loukvilie, (Ken.) on the 80th uH. Mr. Wil- 
liam B. Stitson, fa the 23d ) ear ol hn ug« , late of 
New Milford, Con. 

Oo tbe 30tb of November last, fa consequence 
of falttag from the top-gallant -yard of the ship 
Ontario, during a storm, oo her passage from N. 
York to Canton, Charles I. Crommelin, fa .be 
mr of Usage, son of the late Mr.l 




At i 
the Rev. Dr. ! 
Rev. Dr. 
yean 

At Hartford, (Con.) on the 1st instant, Mrs. 
>nr»li M cUter, aged 79, rebel of Noah Webster, 

tUq. 

At Nassau, (N. P.) fa February U*t, Mr Asa 
l>iigr<?>, oi Mnidktawn, Con. 

At New-Orleans, on the i<9d ef May, Mr. Bte- 
phen W. C 



4 It.rherd in. will be On the 82d inst. by the Rev. Phillip Milledoler 
of Mr. Graham, a geu- It Mr. John Van Feh, merchant of Onondaga, to I 



C. *. VAX WISKLK, I'MJfTER, 
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MAG.WVSIMITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Br return of mail Woodville received 
tbe following answer to the letter record- 
ed in tbe foregoiug chapter. How be 
relished its content*, may appear here- 
after. 

" Wortatcr, .t)>n722, 1806. 
'-' hokt wmmirAi , 

" I shall not, at this t : c.j<\ attempt 
to controyert your vile sophistry, by the 
power of logic, for two very cogent rea- 
sons. Tbe first is founded on the old 



But as you are the only being whom I II ways proves a thorny practUt; and you, 
have thought worthy of taking to my i 
heart, I will not abandon you until you 
have entirely abandoned yourself ; for, 
though my predilection for you cannot 
be easily accounted for, it still continues 
with unabated sincerity. Judge, then, 
if it ought not to vei me to behold the 
pet on which I hare placed my affections. 



my friend, like every other rash simple- 
ton, who has madly ru»hed blindly and 
headlong into the experiment, will soon 
find, that though sweet as honey to the 
taste, it is bitter as wormwood in diges- 
tion. 

*' No doubt you would find the com- 
mencement of your tour pleasant, and 



' A nan, convinced again* kit trill, 
H of <hc bmc opinion »UU." 

The second is predicated on my know- 
ledge of your disposition and character ; 
for, I am now (»ince the perusal of your 
lwt) more than ever convinced that you 
arc labouring under a malady which will 
speedily work its own cure. It is, I per- 
ceive, rapidly approaching a emu, when 
tbe delirium will vanish, and you will 
awake from the illusive dream, blushing 
with shame for the extravagant incohe 
rencies which have escaped you during 
Um; paroxysms of rontanct and ecctntri- 
«'ly. 

" To express myself without a meta- 
phor, Woodville, you are really making 
yourtelf very ridiculous. I'ardon the 
sincerity of friendship — did I not love 
you, I would not take the trouble of at 
tempting to save you from the gulph of 
wretchedness and disgrace into which 
you are seeking to plunge yourself, to- 
gether with all the hopes of your friend*. 



ruining oil my projects for his welfare, j! the path variegated with the most tempt- 
and hoarding up for himself stores of, in g beauties. During that short period 
certain misery. I have not patience to I °f rapture which is aptly termed the 
speak calmly of follies which you attempt boney moon, you would, perhaps, meet 
to justify on the score of • liberal and i; with joys sufficient to justify all your ra- 
enlightened opinions.' By Heaven! « | tiuaal hopes, wishes, and anticipations, 
few such arguments from your pea would j; ^ "V. for the best part of a year the jour- 
do more toward destroying, in myself, jl ne.Y might be tolerable, though even that 
those opinions to which you allude, than '| 1 doubt. But let us suppose four, five, 
all the arguments of theologians for eigh- j: or six years, passed away, and half that 
teen centuries. Why will you not be a . number of love-pledges added to your 
num. and leave the nonsense of romance ji domestic circle. Suppose this, and sup- 
to boarding-school misses, and hopeless pose, too, (what is much less probable,) 
old maids ? , lhat you have, in the mean time, learned 

, Fir on -, . ob, fie !' 10 reflect a ,,Mle - Can J' our "Section*, 

think you, be agreeable, when the 



" As I said before, I am not going to 
reason wilh you ; but do descend, for a 
few moments, from the air-built castles 
of fiction which your sublimated fancy 
has erected, and deign to step, for once, 
upon this dirty planet which we every- 
day folks inhabit, while I put to you a 
few plain questions, and throw away 
upon you a dozen words of grave advice 



ob- 
ject is a rising family to provide for, 
without the means of making such pro- 
vision ? We will Mip|K>«e that the wife 
is reconciled to her lot — that she has for- 
given you the irreparable injury of blast- 
ing brighter projects which she might 
have enjoyed. But will yo .r unfortu- 
nate offspring be reconciled o their lot ? 



ing it ? Will they believe that you have 
used them well in 4 pusbiug them from 
shore,' and ' launching them into life,' 
without rudder, compass, sail, or oar ? 



i Will they forgive you for giving tuem an 
Are you desirous, at the age of twen- '( existence without the means of susain- 
ty-one, to commence a life of poverty 
and certain wretchedness ; and to drag 
with you, along that cheerless path, a de- 
licate being whom you profess to love ? 

If this, h/jwh tout rtfltction, is your de- exposing their tender frail barks upon 
termination, I have mistaken your heart ! the turbulent ocean of time, Without 
But, ala* ! niy frieud never reflects ! i| provisions for the voyage, or the science 
I can easily anticipate your reply : J to direct it ? When they, in their turn, 
' Love will strew the path with 'lowers, ' oegin to reflect, will they thank a parent, 
sweeten our toils, and lighten tbe load of ■ who, blindly regardless of every thing 
poverty. With tbe girl that 1 love, a |j but prtient teifith gratification, has entail- 
hovel will be a palace ; wilh l.er at my!! d upon them poverty, ignorance, and 
side I can dine sumptuously on the coar- 1 menu I labour, when he might have pur- 
se*l of viauds ; and with her in my aims, | sued a different course ? 
repose sweetly on a pallet of str-»w.' j " But enough of this. I feel under 
" Now, I uiust confess, tl at this is all 1 no apprehensions of your being, at pre- 
vastly pretty — on paper. I have be.trd I sent, .' on tbe point of embtrkiug in the 
; it is ever a n»y theory, but at- 1| desperate enterprise T deprecate. Your 
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present malady, I repeat, will sooo work |j Away then, with the ridiculous ideas of 
It is true, a relapse may ^elopement and marriage! Awake from 

your dream of hction, and resume the 
exercise of that rationality with which 
you are highly gifted, 



cure. 

be apprehended, whenever a similar 
cause exists ; but from the one which 
now operate*, no danger can accrue. 
Sophia will soon be united to the man 
she loves ; to a man whose affection, 
character, situation, and prospects in 
life, are such as promise every felicity 
that a reasonable female can expect j 
Their affection is mutual ; for, notwith- 
standing all you have said about ' con- 
fessions' and ' elopements,' I can assure 
you that her heart it not your't. Nay, 
tbou paragon of vanity, I will tell you 
even a greater secret still — you do not 
love Sophia. You may have deceived 
yourself, but not your friend ; and the 
day is not far distant when you will ac- 
knowledge the truth of my assertion. 

" The fact is, Solon, you are a stran- 
ger to your own heart. Sophia was the 
first pretty sensible girl with whom you 
ever conversed, and it is not surprising !| 
that a pleasing impression was, conse- 
quently, left on your memory. But it is 
not love. Had you for two years past, 
been more conversant with the virtuous 
part of the sex, you would ere this have 



fonnd silence, whilst these selfish coun- 
sellors continued their fulsome discourses. 
, Adhad-Eddoulat observed him, and said 
1 to him, " And thou, Morad, why dost 
not tbou, like the rest, give thy advice ? 



1 shall conclude this hasty letter, J Dost thou imagine that we will refuse to 
(destitute of method and arrangement,) !| be instructed in the 



by quoting a tin 
Shakspeare : 

* Put money in thy |iur*e.' 

" Your's, Aic. 

•> T. FLANDERS. 

" Salon H'oodrillt." 

[To bt rontinueJ ) 

I OB THB LADIKS' UTMUKT CABIKET. 

THE CALIPH ALM/LYSER, 

OR, 

HOW TO JUDGE OF MEN. 
A TALE. 

Fana Cosrou, sarnamed Adhad Eddou- 
I lat, was one of the greatest men of the 
east- A renowned warrior, a noble and 
generous conqueror, a skilful politician ; 
be united in his own person all those 
talents and virtues which cause the Dames 
felt the same' affection for several, that ' of kings to descend to the remotest pos- 
you now feel for one ; and I have no terity. After having reduced Persia by 



doubt, that at the expiration of ten years 
from this period, you will have sworn 
eternal constancy to as many fair ones — 
that is, if you escape matrimony— and 
even without such exception, I would 
not be your surety for the contrary. 

" I know you, VVoodville. Timid 
yourself of making advances to a new . 
object, you will waft until invited by an 



the force of his arms, and taken posses 
sion of Bagdad, the residence of the ca- 
liphs, he had seated himself on the 
' throne of those monarchs, ministers of one 
God, and representatives of his prophet ; 
and being desirous of promoting the hap- , 
. piness of the people whom Providence 
. had confided to his care, he was one day 
conversing familiarly with his principal 
approving smile. Then adieu to all < courtiers on the best means for attaining were desolated by his rapacious and nu- 
f'ormer impressions ; then comes the ex- ( this desirable object, and be spoke of the ; merous exactions. Almanser felt the 
rlamatioo — ' I am now convinced that I , artifices which a king must practise to 
never loved before.' 

"One word on bueineti, and I have ■ know the real worth of the men by whom I power with which he should be invested, 
done. You have just embarked (as the 1 be is surrounded, 
partner of your worthy uncle) in the 



favourite i for kings ? Tell roe, then, what are the 
p moat certain method i by which we may 
j judge of the true value of men V " My 
lord," replied Morad, " whilst your cour- 
tiers were giving you, on this subject, 
' such admirable counsels, 1 thought of the 
renowned Caliph Almanser, the creator 
- of Bagdad, and the glory of the east. 
: This great man possessed in an eminent 
degree Urn knowledge, less difficult, per- 
haps, than you imagine it to be ; and if 
,' your highness will deign to listen to me, 
! I will relate to yon the methods he em- 
I ployed to form a true judgment of the 
. men whom he designed to associate with 
in the administration of the go- 
of an extensive empire." 
, " Proceed," said Adhad-Eddoulat, " I 
| listen to thee with attention, and 1 barn 
i with impatience to hear this history, and 
1 to profit by it." " It is very simple." 
' " So much the better, if it be true." »« It 
is rather long." It wiU be too short if 
it be useful." 

Then Morad began as follows : 
At the period of my history the Caliph 
Abou-Gia&r-Almanser had just lost his 
grand treasurer. After the decease of 
this minister, it appeared, on examining 
the details of his administration, that he 
had diminished the public treasure, and 
amassed for himself immense riches at 
the expense of whole provinces, which 



necessity of replacing this Ruthless minis- 
! avoid being deceived, and to be able to 1 ter by a man who would not abuse the 



:! But where was to be found a man wor- 
The courtiers of Adhad-Eddoulat, each thy to be trusted with so important a 
in his turn gave their advice. Adhad J charge ! Where the probity that would 
The capital on which you arc I smiled whilst listening to them, for he \\ not be liable to be seduced by the pros- 



eolation. 

to build, is small, and no part of it your 

own. Be careful, then, as you value re- cisely prescribing the several methods to which it would be so easy to 
putation and happiness, to do justice to 
your benefactor ; which you cannot do 
but by directing your every exertion to 
promote the interest of the establish- 
ment ; by being prudent in your expen- 
ses, and by remaining in single blessed- 
ness for half a dozen years, at 



clearly perceived that they were pre- Ipect of immense treasures, a part of 



be deceived. There was among them a 
learned doctor, held in much reverence 
in Bagdad, not only on account of bis 
extensive knowledge, but still more for 



to one's own use with impunity ? Your 
highness may well conceive that such a 
place was sought after by the first lords 
of the court. All put forward their pre- 



the noble frankness of his manners, and U tensions ; all employed gold and intrigue* 
the probity of his principles. This sage [j to succeed ; all made the highest protes- 



was named Morad : he preserved a pro- ijtaUoo. of zeal and devotion to the public 
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The caliph, however, remain- 
ed undecided, and no one was chosen for 
the vacant office. 

In the mean time all eye* were turned 
toward Agib, whose fortune was im- 
mense, and whose eminent talent* were 
well known. He was already spoken of 
as a candidate likely to succeed, and he 



shortly invested with the office of 
grand treasurer of the empire. The 
Caliph had often heard speak of Agib, 
but be had never seen him, and was not 
known by him. Whilst thus undecided, 
he called to him one of his courtiers, and 
•aid to him : " For a long time past I 
have been solicited on behalf of Agib ; 1 
have some idea of constituting him my 



They now bring in ices and sherbet, 
and each one seats himself round a table 
magnificently decorated. The first place 
is given to the courtier, the other place* 
are distributed according to the rank 
aod* riches of the respective guests ; the 
poor stranger would hare been suffered 
to stand, if be had not adopted the reso- 

The 



flattered himself with the expectation of]; | u tiosra to take hi* seat the last 

most exquisite perfumes are burnt. A 
troop of youthful musicians and beautiful 
female dancers exhibit their talents and 
their graces before this brilliant assem- 
blage of guests, who fail not to extol the 
7 merit of Ajrib, to exalt the extent of hi* 
knowledge, his fine taste; and his no- 
bleness of mind. They speak of the 
grand-treasure* hip. " You are the man 
grand treasurer; but first I must know jj who will obtain it," say they. " Where 
him. This night I will disguise myseU, j can the Caliph make a better choice? 



the Caliph, who has distinguished me in 
a most particular manner, and has in- 
stantly heaped his favours upon me ; that 
it is expected I shall shortly become the 
most powerful nobleman in Bagdad. But 
I again charge thee to keep well my se- 
cret. If any thing should induce thee 
prematurely to reveal it, I will punish 
as a traitor/' 

[To be ro*liuutd.~] 



von 
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thou shak take me to his house and in- 
troduce me to him as one of thy friends ; 
thou shalt speak of me in terms of the 



Where will he 4ind a more skilful man 
than Agib ?" Then, every one is eager 
to solicit of him his patronage when he 



highest praise, thou shalt exalt my merit, [ ghall be grand-treasurer ; for all hav« 
my knowledge, my wisdom, and above | friends or relations for whom they wi»h 
all, my probity. At the same time, thou : to provide. Agib already, in anticipa- 
shalt add that it is a pity I should be so j tion, enjoys the brilliant prospect which 



iM-treated by fortune as to be poor and 
wretched. Have a care to preserve m v 
secret, that not the least suspicion may 
be excited : thy life should pay for thy 
disobedience." The courtier prostrated 
himself, and swore to obey his absolute 



At night, Almanser, clothed in the 



they have presented to his inn^m.i- 
tion. He promises all that is asked 
of him ; the courtier is, above all, assur- 
j ed before band that he will obtain every 
, thing for which he may deign to ask. 
j The poor stranger, for a long time, prc- 
! served profound silence ; but, at last, 
: with an affected timidity, which appear- 



plainest habiliments, was conducted to j ed, however, perfectly natural, he said 



the bouse of Agib by the courtier, who, 
f.uthtul to bis promise, spoke thus to his 
protegl. " Permit me, Agib, to intro- 
duce to you a man who has rendered me 
the most important service*. He is en- 
dowed with excellent qualities, his know- 
ledge is various and extensive. He is, 
indeed, a model of probity and virtue ; 
but fortune has ill-treated him ; he is a 
man of the highest merit, but destitute of 
riches, and unknown to fame." Agib sa- 



luted the courtier, spoke to him in the his leave with the courtier who had in- 
most complimentary terms, lavished on ! troduced him. 

him the most flattering eulogies, and no- J Eight days had just elapsed, when the 
ticed the stranger by a slight inclination 
of the head. At this instant some of 



THE ISLE OF WIGHT 

By G. F. Busby, Ek,. 
[Concludtd from ear la*.] 

Mtit-Ckttrth, JivguM 7. 
From Ryde, where we stopped only 
till we had made the few observations for 
which tbe place afforded occasion, we 
proceeded onward through the interior 
of tbe isle, inteoding to sleep at New- 
Church. Our road lay across one of the 
loveliest countries fancy can picture. 
The disposition of the ground seems to 
have been planned by Nature when she 
was in a mood to form a habitation for 
some incorrupt and favourite race. Hill 
and valley — wood, plain, and glen — how 
delightfully intermingled! Farm-houses 
and cottages, embosomed in foliage and 
fragrance, were frequent on our route. 
Principally we passed through corn fields 
and fields of barley, and not seldom 
tracked our way over soft-swelling, bo- 
somy eminences of clover, whose deep- 
, glowing crimson lent a gorgeous relief to 
and misfortunes have deprived me of the j tbe chaste simplicity of the surrounding 
whole of my fortune, and have left me ; plains. Tracts of fern and purple heath 
nothing but my honour and my integrity." j occasionally varied tbe aspect of the 
Agib replies to him by a smile which is country, and even the marl pits, with 
ifteant to refuse and to promise nothing, their bare, barren, glaring walls and pro- 
The guests depart, and the stranger take* jj minenr.es, were not without their use and 

effect in this assemblage of every rural 



to the future grand-treasurer : " My 
lord, I beg of you the favour to think of 
me when you are invested with this im- 
portant dignity. I will serve you with 
an unexamoled zeal. Great reverses 



beauty. Tbe 
journey a (Ton led us 



of our 



Agib's friends were ushered in ; he ap- 
proached them with assiduity, and ex- 

\ of friend- 



frequent glimpses of 

Caliph again called to his presence the It the water, and the effect of these tran- 
courtier. and said to him, «• To-night sient additions to the landscape will not 
thou shalt conduct me to the boose of \\ admit of description. I might tell you 



Agib ; I will present myself in a magnifi- 
cent 



ship. The stranger, so meanly attired, II me, and thou shalt annc 



of the waves glistening in flashing bril- 
liancy through the casual interstices of 



that 1 have the woods, now reposing in unmtnVd 



was no longer thought of ; he was not experienced a most extraordinary change | tranquillity, now gently agitated by some 

II of fortune ; that I have been presented to II smoothly-gliding bark, whose snow-white 
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sails, reflecting the light of the evening j flood of golden light pouring down the 
sun, passed serenely by like the unreal ; ravine, brightening the minutest re- 
beauties of a vision ; but this — what . cess of the secluded spot, illuminating 
would it be ? A faint, cold, indefinite re- the scattered verdure on its edges, and 
presentation of beauties to be fell, not slumbering on the half shaded casements 



related. My heart was, at once, soften 
ed and elated ; the magic of nature struck 
and penetrated my soul ; it was the last — 



of the cotttgos sprinkled over the decli- 
vity. 

It was between nine and ten o'clock 



yes, it might be, the latt time I should ii when we ai rived, and it was not without 
tread the soil of my lathers. With the j some little difficulty and self-exertion that 
sensations produced by the exquisite ;• we at length procured a meal, such as 



loveliness of the accne were mingled a 
thousand tender and bitter regrets for 
the affectionate and noble relatives I had 



was required by travellers who had jour- 
neyed for nearly twenty four hours, 
without any refreshment, and exposed to 



left — noble, not only by descent, but by , the scorching beams of an August sun. 
every generous and praise-worthy quali- 
ty that can adorn a private station. To 
resume, for I perceive my feelings are 
running away with me, a few miles to the 
left, throughout pur route, and shining in 
all the splendour of a vesper illumina- 
tion, the village of Brading was distinctly 
visible. Thus we went on, pleased with 
each other, and ourselves, and enchanted 
by the fascinating prospects continually 
presented to our view; but, neverthe- 
less, fatigue, and the increasing lateness 
of the evening, warned us of the neces- 
sity of quickening our pace, if we did not 
mean to repose beneath the canopy of 
the skies. But we had lost our way, nnd 
were about to call a council of war, when 
our good angel interfered in (he shape 
•f a rustic, who, pointing to the left, 
showed us the village we were in search 
of, situate partly in a vale, and partly on 
a declivity about half a mile from the spot 
where we stood 



■ Shanktin. 

We rose tolerably early, and while 
that portion of our breakfast undertaken 
to be provided by our ancient and good- 
humoured hostess was preparing, strollod 
through the village on a kind of foraging 
expedition. Bread, butter, milk, tea, 
and sugar, were in our contract ; but the 
etcetera* of a good breakfast were not to 
be obtained by the same means ycu would 
employ at Long's or Fladong's. In our 
ramble for these we entered several 
form houses, and were much pleased 
with the unsophisticated minds and man- 
ners of their rustic tenant*. In our con- 
versation with these good people, we 
learned that the distress so general in 
other parts of the kingdom, had been se- 



| lived every joy, but one Very similar 
are Byron's feelings and my own ; with 
this difference, however, that / have 
hopes — and sublime ones — beyond this 
world ; but all my expectations o( earthly 
happiness are boanded to this — a compe- 
tency, the society of the few I esteem, 
and repose on the bosom of one who 
would love me for— myteif— myttlf only. 
This last wish you will pronounce ro- 
mm tic ; I grant it : yet it is, I will not 
say probable, but possible. Should it 
ever be my lot to attach the favourable 
retards of such an one, and a spirit of 
prophecy seems to assure it to me — then 
shall I rest contented— nay, happy. But 
I wander — to return to the young lady 
already mentioned ; the softness, the an- 
gelic sweetness of her looks, might have 
tempted a coxcomb or profligate to im- 
pertinent freedoms. She appeared about 
sixteen, and conversed with ns with all 
the frankness of innocence, and the sua- 
vity of polished life. Lovely flower — 
may no rude hand tear tbee 
shades of which thou art the 
and grace ! 

She asked us to breakfast — was it 
possible to decline an invitation so sweetly 
given, and from such lips ? So, sending 
word to Baucis that we shoo Id not return 
for a couple ol hours, we sat down — with 
the family — to their morning repast 
The brother, a youth of fifteen, had been 



verely experienced even in this beautiful in the fleet that took Lord Amherst to 
and secluded region, though it appears China ; but as be was not attached to the 



to have beeo not inconsiderably alleviat- 
Accompanied by our lied by the benevolence of the more opu- 
, ~*.ircv U .ij gained our destination, lent land owners and farmers. At the 
New-Church, small as it is, may with lf **t house we stopped at, the extent and 
propriety be divided into Upper and tyta °f the building, the well-carpeted 
Lower, the more regular moiety of the K floors, and handsome modern furniture, 



announced a superior race, and the 
urbane manners of the occupiers verified 
the supposition. We were received by a 
lovely girl, over whose cheek the " young 
l<oategranate" had strewn 



village occupying the eminence, while 
the detached dwellings are distributed 
over the vale. The ascent to the higher 
division seemed most worthy a tourist's 
notice. As you proceed, the banks of the 
road rise rapidly to the height, say, of 
sixty feet ; the sides, jagged with promi- 
nences of vnried hues, according to the \\ and whose blue, melting eyes, spoke a 
difference of the soil composing their language — how sweet — how heart-lhril 
layers, are likewise diversified with tufts ;| ling I Still dwells ttuit beam on my mc- 



embussy, he did not proceed beyond 
Quang-choo-foo (vulgarly Canton.) He 
lively ingenuous youth, fond of an 



is a 

adventurous life, and warmly attached 
to his parents and sister. The father 
and mother, two most respectable cba- 



" It* bloom in blossoms ever new, 



of wild vegetation ; and sometimes a tree, 
projecting almost horizontally from its 
raiu-wa«hed be.!, hangs over the pjth. 
and adds a grace to the scene, which, 
however, scarcely asks the aid of adven- 
Murk, too, the 



racters, bear in their countenances op 
mark of sorrow for their exchange of the 
costly elegancies of a town-life for the 
purer joys ot a rural solitude, where, 
cheered by the affectionate attentions of 
their children, their days glide on in un- 
interrupted felicity, and their last sigh 
will be breathed iu the arms of filial af- 
fection. 

With regret we took leave of this 
amiable family, and, having settled with 
our hostess, went onward to Shanklin, a 
place situate on the south-eastern shore 
of the Isle, and of whose beauty we bad 
I have yet to feel; I am not old in 1 beard frequent eulogia The country 
but I seem already to have out- 1 through which we passed was, 1 think, 



mory — there her angelic smile yet lin- 
gers — yet, dear , susceptible as you 

may imagine my heart to be, I pray you 
do not suppose I was in love — that pas 
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richer and more varied than the tracts 
through which we had journeyed the 
preceding day, bat 1 cannot recal to me- 
mory any one tpot possessing the pecu- 
liar charms of New -Church Shute. 

We arrived at Shanklin about two 
o'clock, and having given directions for 
dinner, wandered through the groves and 
(Jem of that delicious place, whose en- 
chanting sceoery strongly reminded me 
of Fenelon's description of the bower of 
Calypso. To the right, the snowy cliff* 
extend a considerable distance along the 
coast — a vast rent in the rocks, called 
the Chine, is replete with beauties of 
the most exquisite kind ; and to those 
who (like ns) bid defiance to fatigue, af- 
fords a rich display of the more romantic 
charms of nature. The left presents the 
village of Shanklio, with its dependant 
farms, distributed over a tract, small in- 
deed in eitent, but embracing within its 
limits every sylvan grace an 




iweetest retreats for affection 
Artrl love might twin* 
R'Xind his holleM shrine^ 
The bristliest of wreaths for the young and the 



Here we staid till abont 6 o'clock, and 
then, nearly in the same direction as that 
in which we set out, returned to Ryde. 

Believe me, Dear 

Yoor's, 
GEORGE FREDERICK BUSBY. 



IV*rri[>tir>n of the hospital for the insane st Aver- 
se, in the kingdom of Naples, directed from 
the nnpobJisbod Journal of s tour made In the 
year 1017, la the kingdom of the Two Sicilies 



conditions, almost all dressed in an uni- 
form manner ; in the middle were some 
grenadiers ; and in the front a numerous 
military orchestra, made the sacred roof 
re-echo with the most melodious sounds. 
Every thing inspired meditation and de- 
votion. My guide said to me — " Those 
whom 



court. There several games were ar- 
ranged, judiciously managed to afford 
them a gentle and agreeable gymnastic 
exercise, and to dissipate the gloomy 
thoughts in which 
plunged. 

While contemplating this kind of coo- 



you thus see silent and devout at test, I perceived that the presence of the 



the foot of the altar — those who are in 
military uniform, and who pay homage 
with their arms to the God of armies — 
those who make the temple resound with 



spectators, and the natural desire of re- 
ceiving the prize given to the victor, ex- 
cited in their hearts a noble emulation. 
While many of the patients thus indulg- 



their harmonious concert, are so many ed in the pleasures of this wholesome 
victims to that dreadful malady which de- recreation, others walked about in silence 
prives man of bis reason ; even he whom and avoided company ; others declaimed 



you see penetrated with respect and fear, 
assisting the priest in the expiatory sa- 
crifice, is himself one of those unfortu- 
nate beings." It is not easy to express 
the surprize that I felt, and the emotion 
excited in my mind, by this terrible and 
delicious contrast of the wretchedness 
and grandeur of the human mind. Di- 
vine service was over, and the agitation 
of my mind still continued. My guide 
perceived it, took me by the hand, and 
conducted me into a passage which leads 
from the chapel to the interior of the 
house. It is here, said he, that the in- 
habitants of this place repair to their 
usual occupation. 

At a certain signal given, they assem- 
bled at a place destined for the muster 
of the morning. My surprize was in- 
creased on beholding, that when they ar- 
rived at the middle of a spacious court, 
they all ranged themselves in a line in 
the peristyle which ran round it. A pro- 
found silence prevailed when the direc- 
tor of this establishment appeared. On 
seeing him 1 observed the most melan- 
choly rejoice, and yield to the sweetest 
emotions of the heart ! I fancied myself 
in the bosom of a numerous f.imily, as 
sembled in the morning round a father 



aloud i here, several of them were culti- 
vating flowers ; there, others stood im- 
moveable and so plunged in deep reflec- 
tion, that it seemed as if the fall of the 
edifice could not have aroused them from 
their abstraction. 

I had spent an hour in this manner, 
and was absorbed in the ideas which the 
sight inspired, when my guide invited my 
companion and myself to ascend a high 
story. We proceeded by a magnificent 
staircase, at the top of which an ejegant 
vase, filled with fine perfumes, diffused 
an agreeable odour through the whole 
building- On the right two of our gre- 
nadiers stood sentinels before an arsenal 
of simulated arms. Curiosity prompted 
me to put several questions to them, but 
I could not obtain any answer, as they 
imagined that to break silence would be 
a great breach of military discipline. 

We then entered a large saloon, neat- 
ly decorated, where we found several 
of the insane, who, like people in the 
full possession of their reason, were pass- 
ing the time in agreeable conversation, 
or in playing on various instruments of 
music, singing pleasing songs, and hymn* 
of gratitude in honour of the king, whose 
bust is placed between the statues of 



After having traversed a short path, 
we discovered their modest edifice in the I 
midst of the most smiling country. The 
bell called the people of the neighbour 
hood to mass, which is daily attended by 
the unhappy patients in the hospital. 
The holy ceremonies were just beginning 
as we entered. A part of the church 
was filled with people from the town and 
nemlibcurliood 



who loves his children. The Director, Pity and Wisdom, who place a crown on 
passing through the ranks which they |j his brow offered by the love of his sub- 
1 formed, 



passing inrou^u me ranks wnico uicy i ■»■• »»«« ■ * " "j ,v - «»» 

formed, listened to the recital of their jects. In the adjoining apartments some 
sufferings, the waots, the gi ievances, the young men of distinguished birth quietly 
dreams, the follies of *ach, and replied amused themselves in playing billiards. 



dreams, the follies of *ach, and repl 
to oil with words of peace and consola- 
tion. His words seemed as a talisman, 
which calmed their agitation, dispelled 
melancholy, and spread serenity and 
thooghtful and per- 



rdi. 

Astonished at the urbanity, the deco- 
I rum, the tranquillity, and the politeness 
of this unfortunate family, a stranger 
j could not help saying, " Where then are 
I the insane ?"— '• Wherever you turn 
your eyes," answered my guide, "the 



turbed countenances. This species of j 
In the choir and side jj review being terminated, most of them peace, the regularity, and the good tem- 
of all ages and |l went into the garden contiguous to the II per, which you witness here, art the 
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fruits of vigilance, of order, and of a skil- ' 
ful combination of the different methods 
of promoting health, and of a happy ap- 
plication of the means pointed out by 
medicine, moral philosophy, and a pro- 
found knowledge of the mind." 

In more than one kind of mental de- 
rangement the difficult art of administer- 
ing medicines, and above all, that of pre- 
scribing the use of them, must occupy 
the first rank. Hospital* for the insane, 
governed like places of confinement, or e 
like prison* destined to secure dangerous 1 1 
patients, who must be sequestered from 
society, are calculated only to multi- 
ply the kinds of victims whom they con- 



tbe wine, the meal, the soup, all the ali- 
ments, were wholesome, of good quality, 
well prepared and well served up ; tran- 
quillity, order, silence, were every 
where observed, but it was then that I 
Jirtl became sensible of w*a< kind of place 
I was in. The continual agitation of the 
insane, the motion of their muscles, 
which is not interrupted in their moments 
of rage, the animal beat which is much 
increased in several of them, the extraor- 
dinary energy of their strength some- 
mes excite in them an extraordinary 
degree of voracity ; and it was such in 
some of those unfortunate person*, that 
they devoured their food like ferocious 
beasts, appearing insatiable, however 
great the quantity which the kind direc- 
tor placed before them. 

Their physiognomy, their gestures, 
their secret manoeuvres, which would 
cause them to be taken more for brutes 
than men, evidently proved that daring 
these moments they were wholly depriv- 
ed of reason, and governed solely by in- 
stinct ! 



MTKACT OP A LtTTKB TO TIMt 



KITED, 



In this hospital, the ancient rigorous 
treatment of the patients has been happi- 
ly replaced by tender and affectionate 
cares, by the admirable art of gaining 
the mind, and by a mild and pleasant 
firmness. Experience soon demonstrates 
the advantages of this system, and every 
body acknowledges that it was inspired, 
not by the blind empyricism of ill-judged 
pityi>but by profound knowledge and en- 
lightened reflections on the cause of in- 
sanity, and the means of effecting its 
cure. 

It struck twelve, and the experiment i M *» 
ceased, it being the hour of dinner. As I have several times had occasion to 
we proceeded to see the refectory, the express to you my opinion of various 
Chevalier Linguiti, the other physician, works, lately published by American au- 
pointed out the dark chamber, whose thors. But among those which have a 
floor and walls are covered with mal- particular claim upon public attention, I 
breascs, to confine the maniacs when the know of none more deserving of it than 
fit of phrezy is on them ; and the beds [| " The Batsr Remarker, or compen- 
on which the patients are placed in such 
a manner (the circulation being unob- 
structed) it is impossible for them to in- 
jure themselves or others. He likewise 
showed us the strait waistcoat, which 
permits the insane to walk about at their 
ease without being able to commit any 
excess. The theatre was also pointed 
out to us where these unfortunate per- 
sons recreate themselves in representing 
musical pieces ; and, lastly, that of the 
puppets, where their minds are frequent- 
ly diverted in a very beneficial manner. 

I saw this whole family again assem- 
bled at the table. Unhappily it was still 
too numerous, notwithstanding the fre- 
quent and daily cures which annually re- 
store a great number of its members to 
the state, to their relations, to the arts, 
the sciences, and humanity. The bread, j| 



dious dissertations respecting social and 
domestic relations, and the various eco- 
nomy of life," from the pen of the 
Rev. Ezra Sampson, of Hudson, N. Y. 
His observations are deep and correct, 
evincing a close and narrow inspection 
of men and things. His style is simple, 
perspicuous and nervous. It is a book 
well calculated to the times, and will 
prove very beneficial to all who peruse 
it with attention. Like our illustrious 
Franklin, he haa»given to the world the 
best maxims of morality in a concise and 
practical way. I would recommend it 
to the community at large, but, especial- 
ly, to the youth of our country. 

With the highest esteem, 
Your's, 

JOHN W. PICKET. 
S. Wood worth, Esq. 



The following advertisement appeared 
in Granway's Daily Advertiser, printed 
in Calcutta, on the 6th of September, 
1818 :— " Be it known, that six fur and 
pretty young Ladies, with two sweet and 
engaging children, lately imported from 
Europe, having the roses of health bloom- 
ing in their cheeks, and joy sparkling in 
their eyes, possessing amiable tempers, 
and highly accomplished, yielding tacitly 
to all necessary wishes, whom the most 
indifferent cannot behold without expres- 
j sions of rapture, are to be raffled for next 
door to the British Gallery. — Scheme, 
80 tickets, at 12 rupees each, 
highest of the three throws, dc 
takes the most fascinating," kc. 

HEROISM or A QUAKER. 

Id the late American war, a New-York 
trader was chased by a French privateer, 
and having four guns and plenty of small 
arms, it was agreed to stand a brush with 
the enemy, rather than be taken prison- 
ers. Among several other passengers, 
was an athletic quaker, who, though he 
withstood every solicitation to lend a 
hand, as being cootrary to his religious 
tenets, kept walking backward and for- 
ward on the deck without any apparent 
fear ; the enemy all the time pouring in 
their shot. At length the vessels hav- 
ing approached close to each other, a dis- 
position to board was manifested by the 
French, which was very soon put into 
execution ; and the quaker being on the 
look out, the first man that jumped on 
board, he unexpectedly sprang toward, 
and grappling him forcibly by the collar, 
said, "Friend, thou hast no business 
here," at the same 
over the ship's side. 



REPARTEE. 

A quarrelsome French officer late- 
ly traversing one of the Boulevards at 
Paris, observed a person turn toward 
him and laugh, when he haughtily asked, 
— " Pour quoi, Monsieur, riet vou» 
quanJ J* pout (why do you laugh, 
sir, as I pass?) to which the other 
quickly rejoined — " Pour awti, Mon- 
sieur, pa*$er vow qvand Je ris ?" (why 
do you pass, sir, when I laugh ?) 
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POETRY. 



TO UCEA. 

(/wi f a fr d'/f sin Mist Porter .) 

If nought can charm thee, save bright eyes, 

That beam the light of aaiire skies, 

And clierk* Omt i snolate the rose, 

And lips o'er which the coral throws 

It* brightest red, and filken hair 

That waves o'er brows onkaown to care ; 

Oh ! then are all my vision* fled, 

And every hope I eherisb'd dead. 

But if those eyes that know no light, 
Save when thy presence cheers tbeir sight ; 
And checks thai own no rose* hue, 
And only glow when meeting you ; 
If lips without the coral's red, 

-worn brows whence beauty's fled, 



I LAMM' I.ITtBARY CiaiRET. 



TO 



Oh ! no, I wish thee not to make 
A vow that thou might* wish to 
Too well this boding heart would 
If ever inine disown'd its vow- 



Could chase iuduY'rence from thy 
Then hope revive*, and 1 am blest. 



JOB THE I. ll>l! s' MTEB1HY CA»IS«T. 



TO THE BARDS. 



When Di» presided o'er the Stygian 
Aad Jove's " irrevocable word was fate 
Tlieo scow ling demons by the lyre were cbarm'd, 
Aim! hull's grim chief by music was disarm 'J ; 
Jht forests danced, fell beasts abstain d ' 
blood, 

Aad joy'd the monsters of the restless Hood. 
Tke love-sick youth then sung his 
Aad tempting maids were won by 
l ea now the fair in this enlighten 'd age, 
Admire and love the simple rhyming sage ; 
And coyest maids, by 
Are taught submbwlon to Apollo's 
Come, then, ye bards, whom all the nine inspire, 
Awake ! awake ! and touch the trembling lyre ; 
to ' at your beck the glorious liosts above 
Descend to idolise the maids you love ; 
To shed o'er them their influence benign, 
And lead them captives to the sacred nina ; 
To cause their souls to melt at pity's strains, 
To sigh whene'er the dulcet lyre co 
Aad, whilst each note displays your I 
Induce the maid to sympathise in t 



The_ 

Know, that the pow'r which bound their sonls 
you, 

Can make that sacred passion lasting too ; 
Can pour the balm that soothes each 
Aad to each pang administer relief. 
Rise, then, ye bards, your wonted pow'rs display, 
Apollo guides, the muses lead the way ; 
Cupid attends the path that ye pursue, 
And gives the fair to poCsy and yon. 

HUMPHRY MOPSTAFF. 



ey«, 



Thou would'st, but dare not, break thy vow. 
No, no, thou art not bound to me, 



but not complain. 

HARRIET. 



SONNET. 



At thy loved shrine, Parnassian maid! I'd thought 
To kneel no more, no more to woo thee, Muse ; 



Oblivion to its cares ; oh ! then diffuse 

Thy influence o'er my soul when I would use 
The art sublhae, " unreachable untaught :" 

Inspire me oft in virtue's sacred name 
To raise my humble notes, yet oh ! ne'er crown 

With inspiration effort* which disclaim 
Her influence, but ever be thy frown 

Dispensed, when I to win a faint acclaim 
Profane thy shrine with strains fair virtue would 
disown JOCELlN. 

From Ike Salem OmtHt. 

Ll'CY ANN— A SO NO. 

/ n the manner of Lord Byron. 

Bring that harp, boy, to me, though I know not a 
strain, 

Yet who once struck a harp, he may strike it 
again ; 

I will catch, who cannot, nay, by Photons who 
ran 

Catch the air of thy charms to the life— Lacy Ann. 

Bring that barp, boy, to me, though its strings be 
untwined, 

And tuneless have lain by me, time out of mind ; 
Yet I'll try, who would not, that was half such a 

Aon' 
once 



Boy, boy, bring my harp ; 



I may wake up a strain, as I waked up of yore ; 
I Twill be sweet, will it not, to see onee how it 



To i 



Anne 



1 have often been wounded, and many times slain, 
With a Nell, Isabel, Julia Ann, Mary Jane ; 
it revive, who would not, that w 
wan, 



| Gallant chief, when ha look d on our strength and 



And survey'd 



tmblags 

| Hb eye roved, did it not, o'er eaeh maid and each 

man, 

t it lingered alone on the sweet-Lucy Ann. 

I There are many things pretty, hi many a fair- 
Pretty form, pretty face, pretty voice, pretty air ; 
All these, may she not, sure, if any one can 

I Make a boast of these beauties, lis sweet— Lacy 
Ann. 

But the charm Is within — lis the magic of soul, 
That diffuses a breath and a beam o'er the whole ; 
Tis the breath, is It not, that the soft breezes fan, 
And the beams of a paradise morn — Lucy Ann ? 

Such a sweet nesaand tove, such a softness is seen , 
Such an ease in her air, such a grace in her mien , 
I dare say, who would not, if the mother of 
Ere she fell, had a daug 
Ann ? 

There are many lads love a look that is high. 
As a scorn on the lip, and a dark rolling eye ; 
And they seem, do they not, well enough in • 

a blue 



But a maid 



Thus, as Horace of old held 
Who 



as a bone, 
me of b 



So can I, who can not, though no pupil of Pan, 
Yet can whistle aa air to his reed — Lucy Ann. 

CHEVALIER. 



LOVE'S FIRST SIGH. 



Amid life s« 
If joy e'er fill'd t 
Its cares and fears between, 
Tis when the heart, It knows not why, 
With rapture fill'd, breathes love's first sigh. 

How swiftly sweet the moment's fly, 

'Mid groves or flowery dolls, 
When fondly gating on that eye 
Where purest passion dwells, 
And the young bosom throbbing high, 
With food alarms breathes love's first sigh. 

And though the time is ever fled, 

And |iest the joys it gave, 
Yet still shall memory sweetly shed, 
Like moon-beams on the wave— 
A beam that yet shall light the eye, 
And cheer with thought of love's first sigh. 



The maid I shall love, must be free from disguise, 
Wear her heart od her lips , and bcr soul in her eyes ; 
A soul, by the precepts of virtue inform 'd ; 
And a heart, by the purest benevolence warm'd. 

Her converse so varied, as ever to please ; 
I naflectedly cheerful, and polished with ease ; 
Her person attractive, her temper serene, 
I A,J Ur wit rather brilliant aad playful, than keen. 



64 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, JULY 3, 1819. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Hcxnv's Sugar Pan, though plainly dressed, 
possess cooiideroble sweetness, and might not 
prove an unsavoury dish at a riltatfe bunquet ; 
but would, we fear, make rather a rustic appear- 
ance on the tables of our cit: 

Tht Trartlltr cannot be entertained— for «M 
have nut been entertained by him. 

.iuguMtu may " love sucb rural trenrt," as be 
devrilirc, '• around the ereit<»g Wait" — but they 
bold out no temptation for llio*c u ho arc already 
•offering from the nocnilag blase of a summer s 
sun. 

The essay on Fum'gn Literature, is foreign to 
our view* t 

Female Beauty, by Aurclius, nhall adorn the 
columns of our next. 

Laurn ran«t excuse us— No possible food could 
be effected by the publication of ber eotuinuni- 
catiou, either to herself or the public. 

jttutlma may /eel like a |>oel, but he does not 
think like one. One happy thaughl is worth all 
the /cufi'tm in the » oHd. Hi* pieces are declined. 

The ium remark will apply, with eoual force, 
to " Stanuu in imitation of Maun," w hich strong- 
ly remind iisof the |woperties of the KaleutoKopt, 
producing a variety of figures, pleasing to the 
eye, but when elosely inspected, possessing 
neither onler, utility, nor beauty. 

We wish that nil our correspondent* wooM send 
I heir favour, to the office ; for H U painful, though 
oftentimes necessary, to resist a personal solicila- 



I Who, then, have a better right to 

the festivities oT next M<» iu *y> 
I daughters of Columbia ? V* ilhout their 
• to grace the scene, it would lose hall its char 

and be devested of more than half its interest. 

ILet them attend, then, in all their native attrac- 
tions, heightened by every modest embellishment 
that art can bestow, that the glow of patriotism 
may receive an additional lustre from the daaxtiitg 
ray* of beauty. 

The following Song, is respectfully submitted 
to the readers of the Ladic 
adapted to the subject of 
It is from the pen of oar 
S.a/Aeir-Jersty. 



husb'd .xr'i 



This is a subject to which our fair readers can- 
not be Insensible ; for their fathers, their brothers, 
their lovers, their husbands, their children— —have 
been all elevated by it from the degradation of 
va**al* to the dignified rank of FREEMEN. 
But, dear and precious a* are the sweets of Liber- 
ty, what man could enjoy them without the j»r- 
ticipation of the fair ? It was their smiles w hich 
the then youthful patriots of the revo- 
to deeds of unparalleled heroism ; and K 
is their smile, which now inspire our youth with 
an equal ardour to defend what their fathers won. 
For, as we have before said, on another occasion, 
woush ever has been, still is, aud always will 
be, the main-spring, the pr tmum mobile, of every 
masculine achievement, in the clown or the hero 
— the stripling or the man ; and whether she fire 
a Troy, or excite emulation at n game of marbles ; 
whether she Influence a court, or rule in a dairy — 
the end, canse, and elect, are still the same. We 
may talk of patriviUm—we may prate of fame ; 
but who can feel the oue, or seeli the other, but 
for the sake of wo***?" 

Since Mich, then, be the influence of the fair, 
we hazard but little in ascribing to it the wonder- 
ful revolution which gave oar beloved country a 
rank among the nations of the earth, and secured 
to Americans that INDEPENDENCE which 



ocean, 

Light breeses play over, tho* i 
Thus, fathers and mothers ! 
commotion, 
Wild, wild was your Joy on each 
bill' 

But brightly to heaven your Washington fleeted — 
He rose on lite aighs of the nation be suv'd : 

Compatriots aud fvemrn this requiem rrpr.uU-d — 
"His glory shall flourish till Time is enatuv'd "' 



wlds as one bosom that soldier deploring, 



Again breaks the 
ing, 

Allur'd a brave yeomanry round her bright Car ; 
Her unnlt lighting eyes, and her lingers, em- 
browning , 
Young brows all unconscious of 
war ' i 
She ened, « rise ' arise injur'd men ! 

My temple of beauty lies rifted and low !" 
Then Britain's proud genius turn d pale at the 
numbers 

Woo echoed her call — who reflected ber glow ! 

Stem smiling, she threw, from her station if 
heaveu, 

A staui JnM-shct l rent from the robes floating 
there / 

It* stars wore the brilliance by warriors given, 
Its stri|M>* were the meteor-lightnings of air ! 
Young Warren on Bunker's green summit up- 
ward it, 

And, dying, his eyes on its triumph did rest : 
Sons, fathers, and brothers, in e« Stacy cheer d it- 
Hail : tent of the patriot or shroud of his breast ! 



The w orld's i 
His 

Ihert ; 
And while his broad I 

Those relic* will dry ev ry tear of despair f 
Yes • Washington-hero immortal and glorious, 
Our country reveres thee, 'till gratitude dies ; 
That she may be happy— in nrtue victorious — 
O point to 
skies! 

8. or NswJs 

JuJyilh, 1819. 



MARRIED, 



On Wednesday afternoon, the 23d inst P. 
Dickie, of Abcrdeeo, Scotland, to Miss Susan 
Perry, of this city. 

At the seat of Colonel G. II Striker, Blooming- 
dale, by the Rev. Dr Cunn, Captain Thomas 
Bennett, to Miss Nancy How land, of New Bed- 
ford. 

On the 30<h of April last, by the Rev Mr. 
Bork, Mr John f 



O'er 



I down 
r'd— 
, but her 



absorb d by the 



hills ant 
thunde 
Peace wept 
flame ; 

While legions untried, at each victory wonder'd — 
Twas freedom or death— 'twas oblivion or 
fame ! 

The war-borse, all .pint, with neck flereely arch- 
trig, 



DIED, 

On Thursday, the 24tb inst, Mrs. Eleanor Phoe- 
nix, relict of Mr. Phillip Phoenix, Iq 
of bei age. 

Suddenly, on Friday, the SSth inst. at liurl- 
gate^iu the 24th year of ber age, Elisabeth Stougb- 

• 1 



i ton Gracie, wsfe of 
of Oliver Wolcott. 

On Friday, the 2Mb lost, of a 
which she bore with exemplary i 
surnation, Mrs. Eliaa Van De V. 
Major C. Van De Venter. 

At Greenwich, on the 24»h Inst, of a lingering 
1 1 illness, Mrs. Williampie Brombush, aged 36 years 
and 3 months. 

On Monday last, Mr. Christopher Went, starch 
manufacturer, in the 66th year of his age. 

On Monday last, after a long and painful ill- 
ne<», which he bore with Christian fortitude, Ro- 
bert M'Pnriand. 
On Tuesday morning, of a lingering Alness, 
But long was the struggle, till, weary and weeping, ' w n j c „ ^ e bore with Christian fortitude, Mrs. 

Fair Liberty sought, with a resolute band, , Mary Ad.ms, consort of John Adams, m the 33d 
A mountain, where calmly an iofaot was sleep- ytmr „f her age. 

in K— At Richmond, (Va)Dr Wm. P. Jones, physi- 



Dash d thro' 
clear ; 
How trembled the 
marching, 



He 



sword w ith his 



She own'd him her saviour ! she taught him each 
lesson 

That patriots may feel, or that heroes admire ; 
He rallied her sqi 
Uc suing, 



cian to the public guard, penitentiary, and poor 
' bouse— a gentleman very much respected in the 
line of bis profession, and as a men, beloved as 
w ell as res; 
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THE CALIPH JLMAtfSER, 

OR, 

HOW TO JUDGE OF MEN. 
A TALE, 
(commitD ) 



he should be appointed grand vizier. I 
have requested him tp pay you a visit, 
and be has consented." The astonish- 
ment of A^ib on bearing this infontintiou 
w.is indescribable. It was with difficulty 
that he could conceal his embarrassment 
and his confusion. In saluting this man, 
whom, eight days ago, be treated so con- 
temptuously, be almost kissed the earth. 
He overwhelmed him with congratula- 
tions—he was so happy in the honour of 
cultivating the acquaintance of a man of 
such resplendent merit ! " Fortune is, 
then, for once, just," said be ; " she at 
| length has regard to virtue and talents !" 
The stranger was introduced into a mag- 
nificent saloon ; the whole attention was 
occupied by him Shortly, a numerous 



besides merit. Farewell! I leave thee 
thy pos-Heisiona, but 1 will not trust thee 
with my treasures." 

On hearing the name of Almanser, all 
the courtiers fell prostrate in stupor and 
astonishment. They preserved this atti- 
tude long after the Caliph had quitted 
the house of A gib, and ro&e but to aban- 
don tbe unbaiiny mortal who had in- 
jcurred the displeasure of the dispenser 
of favours. 

Meanwhile the Caliph returned to his 
palace, escorted only by the courtier who 
had introduced him to Agib. He had 
<li*nirvied a list less retinue, and was desi- 
rous of proceeding on foot this short dis- 
tance. As be was walking along, be ru- 
miu;i(i(l on this adventure, and smiled in 



company arrived at the house of Agib ; teriorly at tbe terror and confusion of 
but he was solely occupied by bis atlen- j, Agib. At tbe same time, bis mind was 



j tions to the distinguished stranger, who 
The Caliph, as he said, attired himself I had honoured him by his visit. Sherbet 

was brought in as before, but in much 
richer vessels ; the viands were more 
costly, the lights more Vnliiant, the per- 
fumes more rare and more exquisite. 
The place of honour was given to tbe 
Granger, whom Agib himself served with 
a pressing and respectful solicitude. The 
conversation again reverted to tbe sub- 
ject of the grand treasureship. " 1 pro- 
mised you, the other day," said Agib to 
the stranger, " to do something for you, il'j 
I attained my object ; I hope, my lord, that 
you have not forgotten it. But now that 
Heaven; always just, has advanced you 
beyond my expectations, it has become 
my turn to solicit your protection, my 
lord, and I dare to hope that you will use 
your interest to procure for me the place, 
of which I think myself not unworthy." 

" Thou shall not have it, Agib ; thou 
shalt not possess this office for which 
thou hast so strong a desire, that thou 
mayst be able to deceive me with the 
greater security," suddenly exclaimed 
the Caliph. " I will not have for my 
grand treasurer, a man who has more re- 
spect for riches than for talents and pro- 
bity. Recognise in me tbe Calipb Al- 



u, mounted on a 
bedecked with superb trapping*, was es- 
corted by a numerous bind of followers, 
and proceeded with the courtier to the 
bouse of Agib. When Agib perceived 
this brilliant retinue enter the court- 
yard of his palace, he precipitately quit- 
ted his apartment, and flew to present 
himself before the master of these nu- 
merous slaves. The courtier approach- 
ed him, and drawing him a#ide, said to 
him, in a low tone of voice : " This is 
tbe friend whom I introduced to you the 
other day. Since that period his fortune 
has surprisingly changed ; he has found 
the means to introduce himself to the per- 
son of the Caliph, who, influenced by a 
caprice so common to princes and kings, 
became immediately prepossessed in fa- 
vour of the merits and talents of this 
man, whom I have discovered to be but 
an adventurer, destitute of auy talent but 
that of a capacity for intrigue. He is 
already become rich and powerful ; his 
interest is most extensive. Never was a 
fortune so rapidly acquired. He is but 
a knave, but he is a skilful one ; he has 
deceived roc by false appearances of vir- 
tie, and be is capable of deceiving any 
one ; I should not be surprised if, at 



ccupied in devising a plan to find an 
honest man for his treasurer. He took 
a rapid survey of all tbe individuals who 
had solicited this office ; but not one ia 
his <;iod appeared worthy of it. He 
was absorbed in these reflections, when, 
in passing by a mosque, be perceived a 
miserable wretch seated on a stooe. He 
approached this man, who rose, and ex- 
tending his band, said to him, " Hare 
pily, my lord, on an unfortunate who is 
perishing of hanger." " Begone," re- 
plied the Caliph, harshly, " and carry 
elsewhere thy importunate complaints ; 1 
have nothing to give thee." Tbe un- 
happy man sighed deeply, and placed 
himself again upon the stone, expecting 
there to be obliged to pass the nighL In 
the mean time, the Calipb, having form- 
ed his design, let fall, as if by accident, 
at the feet of the poor man, a purse full 
of gold, and departed from the mosque, 
he had scarce advanced a hundred paces 
when he heard a voice calling to him. 
" My lord, my lord, stop !" He returned, 
and saw the poor mendicant. " What is 
it thou wouldst have ?" said be to him. 
" I repeat it, I have nothing to give 
thee." "No," replied the unhappy 
wretch, " but 1 have a purse to restore 



maoser, whom, a few days ago, thou didst to you. There it is." " How ! you 
treat so contemptuously, because thou j bave not kept it ?" " Ah I my lord I in 



I 



keeping ,«, 1 .bouW have fort much more 



GO- 
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than I should have gained." " How is 
that !" "I should have gained my for- 
tune, but I should have lost my integri- 
ty." »' Answer me, who art thou ?" 
" My lord, I am the son of an honest 
merchant of this city. My name is Adu- 
)a. My father, by his industry, support- 
ed a numerous family. Unforaeen mis- 
fortunes destroyed his hopes, and brought 
on him irremediable ruin." " What mis- 
fortunes ?" " The grand treasurer of 
the Caliph ordered of us a very consi- 
derable quantity of merchandize ; we 
were obliged to borrow to enable us to 
execute his orders. He refused us pay- 
ment for our goods, and we have lost 
every thing. My father, driven to the 
necessity of selling his house nod effects 
to satisfy his creditors, died of grief, and 
I am reduced to solicit alms till some one 
will furnish me with employment." 
"Employment!" said the Caliph; "thou 
wishest, then, for employment ? 'Tit 
I ; fbBow me, and to-morrow I will 
means to provide an occupation for 
The unfortunate followed witb- 
ring whither he conducted him, 



tioo." He was conducted to the pre- 
sence of the Caliph, who, seated on his 
throne, gave audience to his ministers 
and the nobles of his court. The poor 



who love, at a distance, to judge (hose 
who govern them, and who relished the 
maxims of the author. Etaim's book had 
caused so much the greater sensation, as 



Adula prostrated himself with his face to ! it contained some bold remarks, which 
the earth, and there remained immovea- plainly alluded in terms of censure to the 
ble, like a statue thrown from its pedes- j first yean of Almanser's administration. 



tal. «' Rise, Adula," said the Calipn, 
" I have promised thee an occupation, 
and 1 will give it thee." Then, address- 
ing himself to those around him : " I 



my grand treasurer ; I was desirous to 
place in this important situation, an 
honest man, who would prefer integrity 
to fortune. In vain have 1 sought for 
him amongst those clothed in rich gar- 
ments ; 1 have found him in rags, and 1 
have chosen him. Show to him the re- 
spect due to his rank. 1 will humble to 
the very dust, the first who shall fail in 
respect toward this man, whom I respect 
aa I respect virtue itself. And thon, 
Adula, attire thyself in garments con- 
formable to thy fortune, and to thy dig- 
nity. Return afterwards to me, and I 
will instruct thee in the duties of thy 
and inwardly cherishing very humble ex- [ office. Did 1 not promise to give thee 

employment V 



On bis arrival at his palace, the Coliph 
•aid to the persons that surrounded him, j 
" Clothe that man in rich garments, place 



Thus was the poor Adula suddenly in- 



His counsellors were incessantly advumg 

to impale the insolent author, who had 
dared thus to censure the conduct of bis 

pressed to no one his intentions respect- 
ing Kl.um, who, indeed, was unknown at 
court, and had never been inclined to 
appear there. 

The Caliph, one night, sent for Elaim 
to his palace, and at the same time com- 
manded the attendance of nine of his 
courtiers, whom lie believed to be the 
most sincerely attached to his person. 
He exhibited on each of his fio«crs a 
diamond of a prodigious size, and said to 
them, " I hare assembled you here to* 
gether, my ten friends, with the hope, 
that from your lipa I may hear the truth. 
You see these ten superb diamond* — I 
will present them to you this day as a re- 
compense of your sincerity. Speak, 
what think you of my power and my 



vested with the office of grand treasurer 11 glory ?" The courtiers, dazzled by the 
of the empire. The Caliph 



| size and beauty of the diamonds, flatter- 
him in a magnificent apartment, and let | never bad cause to repent of his choice. | ed themselves tbey should obtain them. 

They emulated one another in exalting 
to the skies the grandeur of 



twenty slaves attend upon bim !" This 



poor Adula has changed his costume be- 
fore he has recovered from his astonish- 
menu " To-morrow, Adula," said the 
Caliph, " thou must present thyself be- 
fore the divan. Go, and take repose in 
thy apartment ; resign thyself without 
fear to the balmy influence of sleep. To- 
morrow I promise to employ thee." 
Adula sinks on his kneea, but cannot find 
words to express his gratitude and bis 
joy. All that has past appears to him as 
a dream, and he is fearful he shall awake 
and find the illusion dispelled. He is 
conducted to a aoperb apartment, where 
twenty slaves respectfully attend his 

next morning, at an etrly hour. 



In a short time be saw his coffers re- 
plenished with immense treasures. The I 
inhabitants of Bagdad, the inhabitants of ;j tbey extolled him above all the heroes 
the provinces, in a word, the whole em- f of former ages ; they magnified his ge- 
pire, united in blessing the just and mild j nerosity, his taste for the arts, of which 
administration of the virtuous Adula. tbey called him the regenerator ; they 
Almanser, after a time, began to be spoke with enthusiasm of the sumptuous 
weary of all the base flatteries of his palaces, the numerous mosques, be had 
favourites * be deeply felt the want of a j built ; and concluded by exalting him so 
friend sufficiently courageous and faith- 
ful to speak to him the language of truth, 
which »o seldom meets the ears of kings . 
but where can he find such a man ? How 
will he be sure of him ; and be able to 
distinguish truth from falsehood, when 
the speaker has so much interest in de 
ceiving ? After having for a long time 
reflected on the means he should employ 
to discover this phoenix, he chose the 



be received an order to appear at the li following method 



divan, but in the same dress in which lie 
was found seated on the stone before the 
mosque, and imploring the compassion 
of passengers. " Alas !" said he, " my 
has been but of short dura- 



There resided in Bagdad a man who 
had written a book, entitled, On ike duties 
of trincei and King: This nun's name 
was Elaim. His book bad excited in a 
lively manner the curiosity of the public, 



high, that they would have been at a loss 
| to have found new expressions, had the 
j Caliph ordered them at that moment to 
I speak of the grandeur and power of 

' God. 

He drew the nine diamonds from lag 
fingers, and distributed them to the nine 
courtiers who had spoken so welt. Then 
turning toward Elaim : " And thou," 
said he to him, " why dost thou preserve 
silence ? Art thou not desirous to gain 
the last diamond that remains, by telling 
me the truth !" " My lord," replied 
Claim, smiling, " falsehood and flattery 
may be purchased ; but truth is not to be 
bought, it is given." " Well, then, 1 s*k 
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tbee, what tkinkest thou of my power 
and glory ?" " i think," replied Elaim, 
" that you are but a man, a feeble instru- 
ment, whom God has formed for the hap- 
piness of other men, and whom he can 
crush with his breath, even as he created 
him from nothing." 

At these words nil the conrtiers looked 
at one another in the greatest astonish- 
ment ; they dared not turn their eyes to- 
ward the wretch who had uttered such 
horrid blasphemy. Almanser took the 
hand of Elaim, and said to him : " I will 
not give thee the tenth diamond ; for 
thoo hast thyself said, that truth is not to 
be bought. But if truth be given, con- 
fidence and friendship ought also to be 
given. 1 ask of thee these two inestima- 
ble treasures. Remain always near me ; 
1 have found the friend which my heart 
Iism so lung desired." The astonishment 
of the courtiers was redoubled. The 
Caliph dismissed them, and caused Elaim 
to occupy one of the handsomest apart- 
mints of his palace. The next day, the 
nine cd»rtiers came, according to custom, 
to pay their homage to the Caliph. They 
all wore on their fingers the superb dia- 
monds which they received the night be- 
fore. " Well," said Almanser to tbem, 
" are yon satisfied with the present I 
have made you ?" " Ah, my lord !" 
they replied, " these diamonds are to us 
more precious than our lives, since we 
owe them to your generosity. But allow 
us, my lord, to give you an important 
piece of information. The merchant 
who sold you these diamonds has cheated 
you." " How so V Tbcy are coun- 
terfeits." <' Indeed !" replied the Ca- 
liph, laughing, " and did you believe 1 
did not know it ? You 
praises, I gave you false 
paid you in the same coin ; 
yon to complain ?" 

[To fre condudtA m ow wx/.] 
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FEMALE BEAUTY. 

"The rib h« forniM and fn?hioo£d with hit hind ; 
Undc r hia lornvnjr haad ft creature fnw, 
Maa likr. but dilT'reDt »ex : to lovely Aur f 
That whal •earn'd fair in all the world *a*ni*d now 
Mean, or 1a her muitii'd up, io h«r coataia'd. 
And in bcr looki; whicb from thai time UiAij'd 
Sweetnru into my heart, unielt before : 
And in all thing* from bar air iniparM 
The apirit of lore and amoroui dalMrht." 



the calamities which it has caused. How 
necessary is it, then, that its possessors 
should be taught to use its influence to 
promote the happiness of mankind. 
Would they but use their charms to pro- 
mote this object, they would become the 
best, as well the fairest, works of creation. 
It gives its possessors an influence over 
the mind of man, which nothing eke can 
attain; and would they but exert that 
influence to correct the evil passions of 

There is no object in nature so lovely man ' what h *PPy r"" 1 * 8 would be ^ 
and interesting, as a female who pos- comequewx. A gentle admonition from 
sesses youth and beauty. I never be- one of Heaven's fairest works, would have 
hold beauty without feeling its irresisti- more wei « nt md influence than the most 
ble influence. It raises in my soul the *° lemn warnmg, from the most eloquent 
most pleasurable sensations, and thrills « MrtD - B »». »!«*! »t too often 

through my heart like the mellifluent 
strains of the sweetest music. There is 
no heart so cold or obdurate as to resist 
its sway. It melts under its powerful 
rays, like snow before the meridian sun 
in spring. " It has been," says an emi- 
nent author, " the delight and torment of 
the world ever since it begna. The I 
philosophers have felt its influence so| 
sensibly, that almost every one of them 
has left us some saying or other, which 
intimated that he too well knew the 
power of it." So strong is its power, 
that it has caused some of the mosi 
bloody and sanguinary wars recorded in 
history. It has, also, been felt, in a man- 
ner more conducive to the happiness of 
mankind. I conceive it to have been 



one of the most powerful 



destroys in its possessors every amiable 
quality. They become vain, imperious, 
and haughty, and neglect the only means 
of preserving their influence, by cultivat- 
ing their minds ; for beauty, however 
powerful, loses its influence over the 
minds of virtuous and enlightened men, 
when it is not supported by virtue. 
" They should consider that it is a pos- 
session, as it were, foreign to them. No 
ooe can give it herself, or preserve it 
wheu they have it." I would humbly 
recommend to them, as the only means 
of perpetuating their influence, to culti- 
vate their minds, und to encourage every 
gentle virtue. 1 would also remind them, 

Cbdt D^^ts^l 5^ V^^eV' 9t]Ca^ CaflOfiO t n)£&4rivt^^ 

as virgin modesty — it is the chief or 



that led ment °^ tDe **' r <ex » and without it, the 



A sullen wise man is us bad as a sood 
natured fool. Knowledge, softened with 
complacency and good breeding, will 
make a man beloved and respected ; but 



to the emancipation of Europe from the 
thraldom of darkness and vice. In the 
middle centuries, when a dark cloud 
hung over the world, and threatened to 
extinguish the last rays of light and civili- 
zation, the irresistible charms of beauty 
| inspired the hearts of men (who bowed 
to no law bat force, and acknowledged no 
'superiors,) with the noble and gentle 
feelings of love and admiration : it soft- 
ened, by its secret charms, the hearts of 
brutal warriors, and made them ambitious 
to excel io the civic virtues. 

It is a melancholy fact, that there is 
no good in this world but has its concom- 
itant evil : so with beauty ; although it is 
so lovely and amiable, yet I know of no- 
thing more dangerous, when its fair pos- 
sessors are not under the influence of 
when joined with a severe, distant, and II virtue : it is a weapon, in the hands of 
unsociable temper, it creates rather fear] the vicious, more to be feared than the 

Wmost subtle poison; " 



beauty will only 
disgust and contempt. 

Having met with some elegant remarks 
on this subject, from the pen of an elo- 
quent writer, who introduces them as the 
true secret and ait of improving beauty, 
I take the liberty of transcribing them 
for the benefit of my fair readers. 

He says, " In order to this, before 1 
touch upon it directly,, it will be necessa- 
ry to by down a few preliminary max- 
ims, viz. 

" That no woman can be handsome by 
the force of nature alone, any more than 
she can be witty only by help of speech. 

"That pride destroys all symmetry 
and grace ; and affectation is a more terri- 
ble enemy to fine faces than the small 
pox. 

" That no woman is capable of being 
„ beautiful who is not incapable of being- 
I false. 
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" And what would be odious in a friend, | 
is deformity in a mistress. 

" From these few principles, thus laid I 
down, it will be easy to prove, that the | 
true art of assisting beauty, consists in em- 
bellishing the whole person by the pro* 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 



MILir'9 

In the history of American aborigines, 



per ornament of virtuous and commenda- < we find few characters more worthy of 
ble qualities. By this help alone it is. |j notice, and even of admiration, than that 
that those who are the favourite work of 
nature, or, as Mr. Dry den expresses it, 
the porcelain clay of human kind, become 
animated, and are in a capacity of exert- 
ing their charms ; and those who seem to 
have been neglected by her, like models 
wrought in haste, are capable of finishing 
what she has left imperfect. 

" It is. methinks, a low and degrading 



of the celebrated Ptquod chief, Metacom. 
otherwise called king Philip. He was 
the Tecumseh of bis day, and manfully 
repelled every encroachment of the 
whites on the soil of his forefathers. In- 
deed, the emigrant settlers of New-Eng- 



TMC LETTER A. 

Mr. Walker marks four different sounds 
for this letter, as is the words fat*, far, 
fall, and fat The two first of these 
sounds are often improperly used by per- 
sons culling themselves good speakers, 
and it is to an instance of this improprie- 
ty that we owe the following Itroglwble 
incident, ns related by Mrs. Bellamy, 
which occurred at a rehearsal of Coriola- 
nus, while it was preparing for the bene- 
fit of Thompson's sisters : 

In the piece, when the Roman ladies came in 
procession to solicit Coriolanus to return to 



land had never a more formidable enemy Ho" 

, i .-I R on,e i ""7 are attended by the tribunes ; and th« 

to contend With, than Ibis same Philip, centurion, of (he Volscian amy bearinr fatfj. 



who achieved 



of valour at the their ensign* or authority, the 



bearing /urea, 
are ordered by 



be was I Qu,n > 10 ,ower 
i the 



of 



away to a handful of warriors 
finally surprized in his strong hold in the j| jjj^' 

woods, and pot to death. On the night [ that be said ilieir fattt, instead of 
previous to this event, he is said to have j bowed their beads together 
received, in a dream, striking indications 
of his approaching ruin, and he was in 
the act of relating this dream to his coun- 
sellors and friends, when he was broken 
in upon by the whites, and killed on the 
spot. A writer in the Boston Centinel 
has produced the following beautiful 
stanzas on the subject : 



idea of that sex which was created to re- 1| head of his little army, until they dwindled (j hero (> h « P^rt of which n as played by Mr. 
fine the joys and soften the cares of hu- 
to consider them merely as the 
of sight. How much nobler is 
the contemplation of beauty, heightened 
by virtue, and commanding our esteem 
and love, while it draws our observation 
How faint and spiritless) are the charms 
of a coquette, when compared with the 
real loveliness of Sophronia's innocence, 
piety, good humour, and truth ; virtues 
which add a new softness to her sex, and 
even beautify her beauty ! Colours art- 

the eye, but not affect the heart ; and she 
who takes do care to add to the natural 
graces of her person any excelling quali- 
ties, may be allowed still to amuse as a 
picture, but not to triumph as a benuty. 

"When Adam was introduced by Milton, 
describing Eve in Paradise, and relating 
to the angel the impression he felt upon 
seeing her at her first creation, be does 
not represent her like a Grecian Venus, 
by her shape or features, but by the lus- 
tre of her mind, which shone in tbem, 
and gave them their power of charming. 



" Grace was in all her steps, heav'n in her eye, 

si- 



He dreamt of a coflin, he dreamt of a shroud, 
And the death-cry of vengeance rung dismal and 
loud ; 

He dreamt of the vale where the dead arc at rest, i 
And recoil'd from the vulture that preyed on his 



COffJDGAL LOTS. 

In Malabar. (*ays a satyrical writer, 
whose name we have forgotten,) a stran- 
ger might easily form a fahe notion of the 
cause ot so much grief, as the wives ex- 
hibit there, on the death of their hus- 
bands, if he were not previously told 
that it is customary to burn both partie.i, 
the living and the dead, on the same pile . 
An epigram, written by a friend of mine, 
will put this instance in a clearer light. 



F.PK.RAM 



On a 



Now ye kintmea and clansman, why look with 
dismay ? 

Can the mighty King Philip so soon pass away > 
No, no, cries the cldef, t was the breath of a shade, ! 
Now All ye your quivers, and bare you each blade. 

Oh ! their spears and their arrows but little aTail, 
Hark * hark to the 

wad ; 

Death flashed like the lightning, bis dream is re- 
veald, 

m darkness,, ^nld). 




with .miction more i 
Did widow heave a sigh, or shed a tear. 

Tis true ; but think not parting grieves her so, 
Thty sMut net part ; and hence her sorrows flow 



The chief that they followed has fallen in war ; 




■ODKSTV, 

In a woman, is a certain agreeable 
fear, in all that she enters upon ; and in 
men, it is commonly composed of a right 
judgment of what it is proper for them to 
aAtempt Hence^is that a discreet | wly"^' s*Tt 

I The wolf ho wis around him, it brf nlc 



The mighty King Philip—and can it be thoo f 



A real 



or lady is known at 



This Asiatic custom has one great me- 
rit ; it ensure's the wife's Underett cart 
of her hatband's health while he lives, and 
the most unfeigned grief at his death. 

CHAffCKLtOR THTRLOW. 

Perhaps no chancellor ever gave so 
many church benefices to poor clergymen 
of real merit as Tburlow. Among other 
instances of his eccentric goodness, the 
, why clood not thy | following is related, in a work, entitled, 
I " Light Reading at Leisure Hours." 



not his rest, I 



And he scares not the vulture away from his | A curate who had ■ numerous family, bat 



no 
by hi, 
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and a favourable opportunity, wbich tbe 
death of his rector afforded, to make a 
application to Thurlow. The chancel- 



hit story, 

bica, 'Whom have you to recommend you?' 
• Only the Lord of Honti, my lord'— 4 Well,* re- 
plied Thurlow instantly, 'as it is the first recom- 
mendation I have had from hi* lordship, he assur- 
ed that I shall attend to it.' The Hring was given 
U> the aaerttoriens applicant. 

PLEASURE. 

It was tbe remark of Langier, former- 
ly a physician at the court of Vienna, that 
" at twenty-five, we kill pleasure ; at 
thirty, we enjoy it ; at forty, we husband 
it ; at6fty, wc hunt after it ; and at sixty, 
we regret it !"— He was (observes Dti- < 
tens) the St. Evremond of Vienna. No- 
body bad more deeply studied the art of 
being hnppy ; .and none better knew how 
to enjoy happiness, or to make others 
I wit* it. 



of wealth could not save him from per- 
dition. " What!" said he, " If 1 give ten 
thousand dollars for tbe service of the 
hospital, and ten thousand more for the 
relief of widows and orphans — shall I not 
atUin heaven ?" " No," answered the 
clergyman, " you have wrapped your 
talent in a napkin, and buried it in the 
earth. Mooey cannot bay celestial bliss. 
Are not all mines, and all worlds, Jeho- 
vah's property ? Voo must repent and 
believe." The miser fixed his eyes with 
surprise on tbe minister, and they seem- 
ed to speak as plainly as eyes could 
speak: 

And are tfaoy of no more avail, 

Ten thousand glitt'ring pounds a-year ? 
In other words, can Mammon fall, 
tas it is here t 



Much has been said and written on this 
subject— much more than we are dispos- 
ed to credit ; but the followiug may be 
depended upon as a fact, which took 
pi nee in London, and was recorded in the 
Monthly Mirror, from which we copy it 
in the editor's 



When Yanieieia first came into this eooutry, 
[England] he lived at tbe west end of the town. 
One day, after paying several visits, be (pund hitn- 



a little out of his 



CWAnuu.— (shutting the door) Where to, air.' 

Yon. Home — men ami — go me home. 

Ccothmm. Home, sir, where 's that I 

Yen. By gar, I know no— de name of de dam 
street has ethapt, has escaped oat of my memory : 
1 have forgot him. Vat shall 1 do ? 

Coachman, (jrint.) 

Van. Ah ! you are gay— come now— yon un- 
derstand de musique.— Eh ! 

s lift's that 16 do with the 



Ym. Ah! r«o 
a tone)— Vat is dat > 
Ctathmm. Mvllt>r<nk 

Van. Ah \ by gar— dat is him— Marlbro'-stxeat 
—BOw vou drivr-u home. Eh I 

This is a fact. We have often heard that ' av- 
tk katk chamtt 1 to do many clever things, hot this 
is, I believe, the first time of its instructing a 
hackney coachman where be 



How astonished did old Gripus appear, 
even on his death bed, on being told by 
a clergyman, that his vast accumulation 



in the very contemplation of its 
'nature, have found themselves insuffi- 
! cicnt to repel the hostile attacks of open 
malignity, or dissolve the mind to softer 
I sentiments of benevolence and love. 
First to tempt, then to betray, is suffi- 
ciently diabolical to dissociate almost tbe 
idea of additional aggravation ; but the 
hoast of conquests never obtained, and 
professed depredations on modesty abso 
Ititely inaccessible, bespeak such a com 
plicated union of baseness and barbari'y, 
as personal observation could alone give 
credit to. 

Affectation, as a means of superinducing 
artiftcul excellencies, would be entitled 
to some degree of pity, if not respect, 
since it must arise from an innate con- 
sciousness of defective requisites, and in 
time, perhaps, might constitute an ha- 
bitual principle of virtue and honour ; 
but what indignation can proportionate 
that solicitude which only counterfeit* 
depravity, and apes tbe distinction of 
being eminently contemptible, and inter- 
nally miserable ? Infinite are the inlets 
of pain to the tenderest bosoms, and few 
the resources of real consolation. Man, 
who acts more on the opeo theatre of 
the world, often find* himself, even in 
distress, so far animated by applause, 
till vanity is become the ruling principle 
of his conduct While woman, whose 
lot generally destines her to move in the 
less conspicuous scenes of retirement, 
perhaps " without a friend to encourage 
an acquaintance to pity, or even hope to 
alleviate 1 ' her misfortunes, may, though 
actuated by a much higher motive, silent- 
ly droop in repeated efforts of unaided 
fortitude. She finds not only her failings 
severely criticised, and her impruden- 
cies aggravated, but even her honour 
impeached for freedoms she never tn- 
dulgtd. 

Wretches there are who, Without pre- 
tensions to civility, or any sense of inju- 
ry, can deliberately blast the opening 
blossom of virginity ere the bud is un- 
folded to their distant observation . Were 
such a passion excited by implacability 
of resentment or inimical provocation, 
of diversified beauty, at- revenge might sometimes irritate preci- 
| tracts, by tbe mere prevalence of her pi tat e measures; but this is a genuine 



The expressive looks of the disciple of 
Christ seemed to me, who was a specta- 
tor of the awful scene, to reply : 

O, bitter mockery of tbe pompous bier, 

While down the vital part is driv'n ! 
The care-lot 1 1; d 1 beggar, with a conscience clear, 

Bl'RXS 

The miser expired. His dying expres- 

ble tree— behold ! 1 am hewn down and 
shall be cast into fire !' 

Ye sons of opulence ! accumulators of 
calamity! if yon have uselessly hoarded 1 
wealth, if you have denied the pittance 
which might relieve the widows' wants, 
and dried the orphan's tears — if you have 
neglected to stretch forth tbe hand of 
friendship to indigence and merit — ** re- 
mainder for all these things God will 
bring you unto judgment." 



A DEFENCE OF THE FAIR SEX. 

When we consider the bitters wbich 
are unavoidably infused, and tinge the 
current of female felicity, it is piteous to 
behold what arts are multiplied to divert 
iU course through still more reluctant 
channels, or accelerate its motion by an 
■ increase of its kindred element. An ob- 
ject in whom nature has constellated the 



charms, myriads of insects, which irritate 
her peace, and sting her repose. That 
beauty, which has awed the world with 
I its nod ; that delicacy, which creates ten- 



malignity without cause or temptation, an 



means, and proposes no gratification but 
injuring innocence, and . depreciating 
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; of «' 
unworthy to taste, and 
it has oo title to reap. 1 



the fruit 



a coo- 
When 



/Vfjtnl stf$t€ of the €>*/y of Vcmt&. 
, it it well 



of 

siderable way into the Adriatic 
very high tides occur, accompanied with 
wind, the waves break over the whole 
pier ; and sometimes, on these occasions, 
part of the loose Mocks are thrown up 



built on ! and lodged upon the level part of the 
ong the j rampart ; it may be questioned, there- 



port, and proved very disastrous to the 
Venetian vessels, many of which became 
ruinous, and have been found incapa- 
ble of repair. For some days during 
j September, 1816, only two vessels 
! cleared oat at the custom bouse— one 
; for Constantinople, and one for Corfu. 
■ About half • dozen of small craft, Swe- 
dish, Danish, Dutch, and Italian, were 
; then lying at the births, waiting for car* 
goes, but with little expectation of ob- 
taining them. During the war, capital 
The was wasted, and mercantile spirit extin- 



a cluiter of islets, situated amor _ 

•hallows which occur near the head of 1 fore, if this esterior range elf loose masses 
the Adriatic Gulpb. The houses and ! of « tone be not likely to prove rather de- 
spires seem to spring from the water ; > trimental than useful. Near to this pier, 
canals are substituted for paved streets, i! on tn « nMt tn « 9€ *> thcre is wnter 
und long narrow boats, or gondolas, for j, for vessels of considerable size. 

coaches. Some parts of the city are I g™* object of the work is to guard the jguished; it is not surprising, therefore, 

is of the j Lagoon on its south and most assailable I to find the commerce of Venice at the 
point, " contre mare," as the inscrip- f lowest ebb. The merchants are now en- 
tion bears; and but for it, Venice, it is ! dcavouring to obtain from the Austrian 
thought, would by this time have been i government some advantages, at the ex- 
in ruins, from the gradual enc/oachments 
of the sea. It is kept in good order, and 
seems lately, during the dominion of the 



elegant, exhibiting fine specimens 
architecture of Palladio ; but tbe splen- 
did Place of St. Mark is no looger throng- 
ed by Venetian nobles ; the cassinos are 
comparatively deserted ; and the famed 
Kialto bridge has ceased to be distin- 
guished for its rich shops and their 
matchless brocades. The ancient brazen 



French, to have received extensive re 
horses have returned from their travels I P*»™- This magnificent work is said to 
to Paris ; but Venice has not been suffer- 1 have excited even the admiration of Na- 
ff poleon, which be has marked by this in- 
Iscription : " Ausu Romano, xre Ve- 



fil lo resume its consequence a^ the c;i 
pital of an independent state -, the bu< 
centaur is rotten, and there is no longer 9 neto 



any Doge to wed the Adriati 

The great mole is situated about seven- 
teen miles to the south of Venice. It was 
begun so long ago as the year 1751 , and 
it was not completed when tbe French 
revolution broke out This truly colos- 
sal rampart passes through a morass, from 
I'lsle di Chiusa on the west, along I'lsle 
di Muraasi, to the Bocca del Porto on the 
east, being an extent nearly of three 
nales. Toward tbe land side it is ter- 
minated by a wall about ten feet high and 
four feet broad. If one stands on tbe top 
of this wall, the whole is seen slanting 



pease of the rival ports of Leghorn and 
Trieste, but with slender hopes of suc- 
and it is not, perhaps, without 
reason, that the Venetians have begun to 
despair of any signal revival of the com- 
' merce of this ancient and once- celebra- 
ted en 
be 



which Europe, it may 
indebted for the in- 



It may be noticed, that the part of the 
[I rampart next to tbe entrance of tbe bar- 
\\ bour, was the scene of many combats be- 
tween tbe French troops and English tail- 
ors, during the blockade of Venice by tbe 
British navy. The rigour of this blockade 
is not generally known ; so effectual did 



on tbe other side till it majestically dips 

into the Adriatic ; and the magnitude of j are inhabited by fishermen, who, with 



In the early part of the reign of King 
George tbe Second, the footman of a 
lady of quality, under tbe absurd infatua- 
tion of a dream, disposed of the tarings 
it prove, that numbers of the native in- 0 f the last twenty years of his life, in two 
habitants, particularly of the lower or- 1 tickets, which proving blanks, after a few 
ders, such as gondoliers, absolutely pe- I melancholy days he put an end to his life, 
rished through famine. | | n big box was found the following plan 

On the Isle di Murassi, already men- 1. 0 f Uic manner in which he would spend 
tioned, are a number of houses, of a 
pretty enough appearance at a distance 
but miserable on a nearer view : they 



■ the fire thousand pound prize, which his 
, 1 mistress preserved as a curiosity. 



the undertaking forcibly strikes the spec-}; their wretched and squalid wives and 



tator's mind. The slanting part of the I 



" A» soon as I have received the mo- 
ney, I'll marry Grace Towers, but as she 
has been cross and coy, I'll use her as a 
servant. 

" Every morning she shall get me a 
mug of strong beer, with a toast, nutmeg, 
and sugar in it ; then I will sleep till ten. 



| children, flock around a stranger, be v 
work commences about two feet and a] gingwith deplorable looks and tonei of 
half below the top of the wall, and de- penury and want The great Laguna, or 
scends toward the water by two shelves, \ shallow lake, abo already mentioned, 
or terraces. A great part of the embank 

ment is of close stone work; this vast' and four feet, and more. From the east- 
piece of solid masonry is about fifty feet J era termination of the pier at tbe Bocca 

broad, measuring from tbe top af the wall j del Porto, tbe course of the deeper chan- j have a stock of wine and brandy laid in ; 
lo the water's edge. The stones areljneJ, accessible to very large vessels to! 
squared masses of primitive lime stone, jibe P© rt of Venice, is marked oat by 

er " solid marble ;" they are very large, II wooden stakes, or beacons, placed at J «t ten a hot supper of two dishes ; if I'm 
and are connected by Puxzulana earth |«bort distances. | in good 

brought Iron) Mount Vesuvius. Beyond'] The long continued blockade of the lite//", she 



varies in depth from half a foot to three | after which I will have a huge sack posset. 

" My dinner shall be on table by one, 
and never without a good pudding ; I'll 



about five in the afternoon I'll have tarts 
and jellies, and a gallon bowl of punch ; 



this pile af masonry many loose blocks •} English annihilated tbe commerce of the I about twelve." 



i, and Grace 
ihall sit down with 



; to 
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POETRY. 



FO.TB*. 



WOT. rum LAPIS*' MTMUK! 

TO HARRIET. 

If refinement of teste.and sweet flowing numbers, 
If beauty of sentiment — poetic fire, 

If ai^lt! ean awaken (he lethargic, slumliers 
Of E<"iiius — thou surely bast touched (but lyre. 

To each trembling string, Ihut thy fingers h*ve 
preat. 

Our he ant brat respooslvely true, 
Not b chord of emotion that's strung in our 



by you. 



TO 
the 



But i, set in 



With pity we tneU ; or in anger we barn ; 
la d inger are frighted— in sorrow we moum 
With nil, we're enchanted— eh wbo can 
Particular ray*— In meridian fire ! 

t, 18». S. 



DELIA AT THE PIANO FORTE. 

TU joy to steal the balmy kiaa, 
From coral lipa, or rosy cbeek ; 

Or catch the youthful smiled of btlsa, 
Or hear the hopeful lover apeak. 



Tm joy to sit in Delia's bower. 



Oh,ye*,I 

They were surely the gayest that ever I knew ; 
hen cheer d by thy rang and thy sportive in- 
vention, 

The moments unheeded and rapidly flew. 

And well I 

With our 
light ; 

When «i( was with innocent merriment We tided. 
Till waro'd to return by the fast coming night. 



lie happiat that ever you knew ? 
glaueeoftbioeey.tbo.be. 



Vet rarely,, my friend, tho' those hours were the 
gayest, 
Tbey were not die 
Ah, no ! by that 
trayert, 

That thou since hast been sadder, yet happier 

too. 

For it is not in mirth that the heart of true feeling 
Can experience the bliss it is destln'd to know ; 
But when from its tumults to solitude stealing, 
and sympathy flow. 




LINES FOR MY INFANT DAUGHTER: 
And ate ii conjured to rrjlttt an them, iftttrktr 



But, ah ! a holier rapture makes 
My heart with ecstacy rejoice, 

When Delia'* nifi^ie touch nvenkes 
The sweet Piano's warl.-ling voice. 

Her lovely tresses unconfin'd, 
Float gently o'er (lie ivory keys, 

They tell the tale so low, to kind, 
That Delia never fails to pleaae : 

Her fingers move with witching art, 
To »nun4 each note with powerful grace, 

Ah ! who can fly love's piercing dart, 
That looks one moment on ber lace ; 

For there, from nature's pencil floats, 
Such charms, as equal music's strains ; 

And when she runs along the notes, 
1 yield to love's fond hopes and pains. 

And oft the noble sacred sonjr, 
Inspires her soul, and fans the flame, 

She moves the keys, the notes prolong, 
To sound the great Immanuel's fame. 

Then who that hears will not 



Ah! 



Dear artless babe, you little 
The perils of that day, 



To i 



When she, with fli 
To triumph in your 

And urge to heave that 
The sigh to be caresa d. 



Ah! 

Should death have laid me low, 
May some protecting power be 
To shield you from the blow. 

To snatch yon, ere K is too late, 
From path*, (though bright they ore,) 

That lead you down the gulf of fate, 
And leave you weeping there. 

Then krrp this warning in your mind, 

And cherish honuiir nice ; 
For 'tis a little step, you II find, 



Oh ! spare, I pray, yonr 
The p.ic. ..is »i H l.lto.-*e, 

Cooaign'd to infamy. 



will say— the 
Delia pluyi 



E. R. T. 



Tes, hold your honour to 
Nor shall the blush of 

Nor scandal's tongue, a 
To blast your spotless 




has trim htr Fan. 

Oh ' that I were this little toy, 

To be by thee caresa d ; 
My love-sick soul, replete with joy, 

Would be supremely blest. 

When waving In that band of snow, 

To cool thy blushing face, 
How would my heart with raptures glow, 



When to thy tender bosom prest, 

By all-reviving air ; 
My soul would quit its present 

To dwell for ever there. 



The diamond', blase lets 

Or product of the mine ; 
If gems like these could love inspire, 

I'd wish them to be thine. 



If trifles could thy 

And presents often can, 
To gain tby animating smile, 

1 would become thy fan. 

For, oh ! upon thy lips to steal 
To snatch the melting kiss, 

Assimilates w hat angels feel, 
In never-ending bliss. 



AIT 



1819. 
WOMAN. 



Oh, it is sweet to bear the sigh, 
That trembles on the lip of 1 
To wipe the tear that wets the eye, 



doty 

Ob, it is sweet to soothe the breast, 

That throbbing swells with tender feeling ; 

To view the cheek in dimples dnset, 
When languid sorrow's tears a 



Too oft in beauty's gayest hour, 

The heart within is cold and gloomy . 
Too oft the smile is like the flower, 



Ah, hapless woman may not tell 

She loves, tho' love each glance revealing , 
Her heart may boat, ber bosom i 

Her only hope b) in concealing. 



And mid the weight of inward 

Her aye with cmyatal tight is 

The «ll>ib: -till 



So may be seen at eve > last hour, 
When calm and bright the moon 

Tbe lily, spotless virgin flower. 
In tears its tender head 



To shield it from the wintry air, 

And from the fleecy snow descending 



To brush the 
To cheer it on its lowly bed 
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NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, JULY lo, 1819. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

r 8, U crowded out of this 
■ in our not. 
I with a hearty welcome, and 

I will 

keep her effusion from 
week. 

TBsedarc, end several 
thall not tic forgotten. 

VvlrmilU Orrtry, — A gentleman of this crty has 
Invented and constructed a most ingenious ma' 
chine, which be calls a Patrri Hydraulic Orrery, 
and which he is now exhibiting at 316 Broadway, 
opposite Si. Paul's Church. It correctly allows 
the motions of the earth and moon about the sun, 

Tht'nwind^ttfJl InvenUoTortrratts enti- 
ty without wheel-work, but ./loots in scarce, with 
■rations harmonious a* those of the heavenly 
sphere*, and conveys, particularly to the minds 
ml youth, the most perfect and lasting idea of 
•very solar and lunar phenomenon affecting this 
terraqueous globe. 

Conjugal Lout. — The following »intr<ilnr silver- 
tisement is now going the rounds of tbe Southern 
newspaper*, and serves to coalrm an opinion 
we hare long cherished— that the cord of 
be severed fru ma 



will 



r«*c Ceunfy, JV. C.Jwu 1A. 
Dear Hawband — Tbti it lo let you know, that if j 
yon will return or send for me, I will freely for- 
give yon, and be a dutiful and affectionate wife 
till death. Write to me and let me know if you 
or win! lor me i am your « iic Iliat 

70 TABITHA CURTIS. 

T» Hinten Cvriu. 

/Vest Me J otrrieo* J 
SoeVl/er seaaWrvr.— It 

Imt a few ounces of soda will soften a 
of tbe hardest water, and as an article 
' of economy, is worth the attention of every pri- 
vate family. It will be found greatly superior in 
waalung to any kind of pot or peer! asb now in 
use , it gives a delicate whiteness to linen, with* 
oat the sHgbteit injury, and never, unless excess 
it U4ed, baa any effect upon the hands. To 
glasses, decanters, table spoons, (us. it gives a lus- 
tre equal to the highest polish) and without labour, 
if washed in water In which a smalt quantity bas 
been dissolved, and in every instance where 
beauty depends oa cleanliness, it is particularly 



A fair offer, ar a curt for hard times — Mnkr n 
lull estimate of all you owe and of all that Is 
owing to yon. Reduce the same to note. As fast 
as you collect pay over to thou you owe ; if you 
cannot oolleet, renew your notes every year and 
get the best security you can. Go to 



waste no idle moments— be very prudent and 
economical in all things — discard all pride but the 
pride of acting justly and well-be faithful in 
your duty to God, by regular and hearty prayer 
morning and night — attend church and meeting 
regularly every Sunday, and " do unto all men, 
as you would they should do unto you." If you 
are too needy in your own circumstances to give 
to Ike poor, do whatever else you have in your 
power to do for them cheerfully— but if you can, 
always help tbe worthy poor and the unfortunate. 
Pursue this course of lite diligently and sincere!) 
for seven years, and if you ure not happy, com- 
fortable, and independent, in your circumstances, 
come to ma and 1 will pay all your debts. 

FR ANK UN. 

From tht Pceyh't Wattktowr, Junt 301 h, 181». 



Ai Troy, Mr. Abijah Wheeler, of Gibtiout ville, 
to Miss Harriet Sheldon, of Troy. 

At Greenbuah, R C. by the Rev. Mr Thomp- 
son, Mr. Richard Amos, Jnn. of Greenwich, t* 
Miss Martha Blaaveh, of the former place. 

At Belt lam re, Lieutenant Commandant Alex- 
ander Claxtoa, of the U. S. Navy, and formerly of 
Washington, to Mhs Rodolpbe Lavall, of 
former place. 

At M. Mary's. 
Madison, of tbe U. S. Navy, to 
Houston, of Camden county, Geo. 

At Columbia, 8. C. the Rev Mr. Samuel Don- 
woody, of Camden, to Wis Elizabeth H Har- 





DIED, 



last, a child of Mr. William 
ston, aged 18 months, fell into a tub of 
the well, with its head foremost, and continued in 
this situation unptrceived, perhaps', about Ave 
minutes, when its feet were observed by a young 
woiiiHu. wbo came to the gate near by, and bc- 
bolding this shocking spectacle, she screamed, 
and ber ories immediately alarmed the mother 
and stepmother, who went out to the well— the 
mother with becoming fortitude, took her infant 
from under the water, and carried It tow aid the 
house ; a physician having been previously sent 
for, arrived, and attempted to resuscitate it lo life 
again, but all hi* efforts proved fruitless as tbe 
vital spaik was extinguished forever. The step- 
mother of Mr. R was very much overcome when 
she bebcisl the spectacle, and immediately called 
for some person to s*»Ut ber to gel into the Infuse , 
and requested some of her family la>eall in ber 
hu\iuni<i as she should not long survive— she re- 
clined herself on the bed and foiutcd, but par- ] 
tially recovered, and in a few moments after 
swooned, struggled, and expired. One circum- 
stance attending this eataatropbc b very singular. 
Some time since this Aid lady w u confined by 
sickness, and bar attachment for this child bring 
so very ttroug, she observed one day, that if il | 
be tbe will of Providence to call her home, 
w illingly submit, if she ewdd but carry 
In her arms. The ways of Jehovah 
are mysterious indeed The old Uuy had ber re- 
quest gratified — They both expired about tbe 
lima. 



On Saturday last, 
year of her age. 
On 



, in the fifth 



On Sunday morning, after n lingering illn 
Rosenab Morgan, relict of the late John I 
aged 84 years. 

Od Sunday moming, after a lingering DIness, 
George Dougherty, son of John Dougherty, aged 
18 years. 

At Albany, Mrs. Cornelia M-Millin, wife of 
John M-Millin— Henry Burr, aged 17, son of Jo- 
nathan Burr, Esq. 

At Herkimer, Mrs tx>ts Morse, aged 61, in lets 
than four weeks after the decease of ber brwband, 
Daniel Mbrse, Esq, who also died in a 61 miter 
twenty hours illness. 

At Rome, (N Y.) Mrs Patty Wright, wife of 
Mr Joseph Wright. a«ed 37. 

At Newport, 1 

At Providence. (R I.) Mr George Lovell At- 
well, aged 21, youngest, and only surviving son of 
tbe lata Cas Amos Atwelk 

At Cincinnati, (Ohio,) on tbe IStbost of a lin- 
gering, painful complaint in bis stomach, William 
Tilton, recently from New-York. 

At Baltimore, on the 1st inst. Levin Winder, 
Esq. late Governor of Maryland, and Grand Mas- 
ter of the Grand Lodge of Maryland. His body 
was attended to the grave by the members of the 
different Masonic Lodges of that city, and inter- 
red with the honours of Masonry usual' on such 



MARRIED, 

On Thursday evening, the let inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Maclay, bin Lewis Peck, formerly of Provi- 
dence, R L to Miss Mary Ann Fowler, of Yon- 
ken. 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Tho- 
mas Lytr, Mr. Moses Parker, of Paterson, N. J. 
to Miss Margaret Cohcr, of this city. 

On tba 24th nit. t>y the Rev. John Williams, 
Mr. James Spencer, to Miss Mary Peck, all 0/ this 
city. 

At BI.Hiniinr.iLilr, uu Ttn-?ilny hy tlir Rev 
Mr. Qunn, Mr. John S. Welkins, of this city, to 
Miss Helen Striker, daughter of James Striker, 
Esq of the t«'ra.cr jjluee. 
At Albany, Mr. Tilly Allen, to Mrs. Mary Mer- 



Knoc 

of May last, while on hU| 
to $t Thomas, Major 
Hartford, Con. aged 53. 

At Havana, oa the 8th ult. Mrs Tb< 
consort of George Hem ) Muller, ami daughter* 
Capt. Otto Muller. 

At Hope, (Me.) on the 19th inst. Capt. Samuel 
Fayson, aged Si He served three campaigns in 
the old Trench war ; on tbe day of the memora- 
ble Lexington battle, be, « ilh his two sous, left 
his plough, and by bis exertion, ha soon raised a 

in the"u?S. service. 

At Detroit, on the 13th nit George E. Watson, 
of the bouse of Lecuyar is Watson, and 1 
•oa of Elkanah Watson, Esq. of Albany. 
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MA GJ\\1J\I*VITY, 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 
CHAPTER V1H. 



•, May sel- 
dom makes ber entri arrayed in those 
ent :h;inting smile* nml bhishes with which 
she charms the inhabitants of more sou- 
thern regions, she is still greeted with a 
he.irty welcome by the lovers of green 
trees, tender gnus, aad other tympU 
of syKao beauties which are yet in e 
brvo. Hundreds of the refined citi: 
of Boston, whose evening pleasures or 
morning dreams deprive them, for twelve 
months, of the glorious spectacle of a 
rising sun, are religiously scrupulous to 
witness it on the first of May. Pedane- 
out excursions are planned, and parties 
mule up on the previous evening, and 
tro betide the lover who is so deficient 
io gallantry as to oversleep the hour, 
while his wakeful mistress is anxiously 
wailing to hear his signal-tap at her 
chamber window. 

The first dawn of day (if it break se- 
renely) is generally tiie appointed time 
for commencing these rural perambula- 



" Tbea arm io arm the pain depart, 
WW. agile foot and I 



tcring over the Common, and plucking 
green boughs from the trees in the Mall. 
The ostensible object, with all, is to in- 
hale the morning air. behold the rising 
son, and colled JHTsjf* s^reeas imt) k // , 'trfra — ™ ■ 
that is, if any of the tmtttr can be found 
in bloom. Every one ia ambitious of 
carrying home a large quantity of such j 
rural spoils, as trophic* of a victory ob- ; ' 
tained over indolence or timidity ; and 
they cerUioly form no despicable orna- 
ment for tbe vacant fire-place, or the. 
mantle above it To bear an active pert 
in the ceremony above described, is 
termed — " to go a Maying," a laudable 
custom, which has been handed down by 
our ancestors, and recently noticed by 
one of our native pastoral bards, in the 
following lines : — 

" The night in which pale Aran, yields to Mat, 
How few enjoy repose 5 The coontry lau, 



" That is not Solon's playing," ex* 
claimed Sophia, ia a tone of unaffected 
surprise ; " who can it be ?" Selina 
approached the window, and perceived 
two figures standing in the deep gloom of 
the poplars ; in one of which she could 
distinguish the person of VVoodville — 
the musician was a stranger. Sbei 
diately answered the signs), and 
gaily exclaimed to ber cousin — 



head ! he has brought me a beau, and a 
musical one too. Only mark the appro- 
priate tune which he has chosen for the 
occasion-—" 'Tirai on the morn of mzect 
May-day." Now, Sophia, we shall be 
paired — I hate odd numbers— four pro- 
duces harmony, Arte nothing but discord. 
Come— 

u Your hat and «ha\vl with haste put On, 
That Jotky »nd I a way may run, 

To witnsts the sight of a rising sua, 




Their walks generally extend two or 
three miles into the country, in such di- 
rections as whim or fancy may dictate. 
Some cross the different bridges which 
connect tbe peninsular with Cambridge, 
Cbariestown, and Dorchester; other* 
stroll out to Roxbury and Drookline ; 
while many content themselves with saun- 



Who holds 

hat, or ribbon, 
What most will tend to make herself outvie 
The blushing, fragrant month they rise to hail. 
O, by my soul ! this Mavim has delights 
Which I shall ne'er ferret, while memory holds 
Her seat within my hrnin. In youth's tuii dawn, 
I forward loofc'd to this detigbtfol hour 
With feelings — feelings gone can paint ; for then, 
Some gentle, artless, unajected nympb, 
Was sue to be the partner of my walk, 
Accept Dty nosegays, (sweetened by ber breath^ 
And, withoat chiding, let me steal a kits 
From lips more fragrant than the flower she held." 

Selina Perciva^thongh not a " country 
lass," passed the last night of April as 
above described, and was op and dressed 
long before the signal gun at Fort Inde- 
pendence had proclaimed the dawn of 
day. Hejr cousin Sophia, however, to] 
whom early rising and country scenes 
were no novelties, bad evinced no such 
impatience ; and, though 
indicated n charming mo 
yet at her toilet, when a pebble, thrown 
against the casement, announced that her 
brother Woodvillc was below. In tb 
next instant her attention was arretted ' 
by the sweet warbling of a flute, which 
appeared to be touched by the lips and 
lingers of a master. 



Bvinced no such ' 
rh every thing! 
'ruing, she was 



" O, Selina, lend me a portion of your 
spirits," said Sophia, m she prepared to 
descend, " for mine have entirely de- 
serted me. Some presentiment of evil 
which I cannot overcome h«s haunted 
me all this night — filling my dreams with 
terror, and my waking moments with 
vague and indefinite apprehensions." 
Selina endeavoured to laugh away ber 
malady, as they both descended to the 
street, where VVoodville received them 
at tbe door, and requested the liberty of 
making them acquainted with his friend 
Flanders, who had arrived in town but 
tbe evening before, and accidentally 
meeting Woodville, bad been" prevailed 
upon to accompany him in the projected 
excursion. The usual civilities being 
exchanged, tbe little party now set out, 
and reached the " grass crown 'd ram- 
parts'* on Oorcester Heights, in season 
to hail the rising sun. 

Flanders had been easily persunded (o 
the present step, as he felt no inconsi- 
derable curiosity to become acquainted 
with the interesting Sophia and ber lively 
cousin. He rejoiced at an opportunity 
of testing, by personal observation, the 
opinion which be bad expressed of his 
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friend's attachment and hopes, and before 
they had arrived at the celebrated height* 
of Dorchester, he felt that opinion more 
fully confirmed. 

[Ta bt eamlinued ] 



THE CALIPH ALMAJS'SEH, 

OR, 

HOW TO JUDGE OF MEN. 

A TALE. 
[CmduM from our Uat ] 

Some limit afterward*, the Caliph Al- 
maaser, being at war with the king of' 
Persia, wanted a man full of courage and 
honour, in whom he could place an ab- 
solute confidence, to conduct a secret 
and important expedition. The whole 
success of the war depended on the issae 
of this expedition, and the slightest 
treachery might ruin every thing. The 
Caliph for eight days had been undecid- 
ed upon whom to fix his choice. During 
this interval, fire hundred prisoners had 
been brought to Bagdad, who, during a 
revolt of the province of Khorassan 
against the Caliph, had taken part with 
the rebel army. The five hundred mise- 
rable wretches are condemned to die. 
Two hundred of these prisoners had fled 
during the combat ; but having been cut 
off in their retreat, they had been led in 
chains in the train of the conqueror ; 
three hundred had disdained to fly. and [ 
had been taken with arms in their hands, ' 
after a vigorous resistance. The Caliph, 
whose thoughts were incessantly occupi- 
ed for the last eight days on his medita- 
ted project, accidently passed the spot 
where they were preparing to put in 
execution the cruel sentence of death, 
pronounced against the five hundred pri- 
soners. He stopped ; he was moved with 
compassion at this spectacle, and wished 
to pardon them, but in such a manner, 
that his lenity should not encourage fu- 
ture delinquents. " I grant a pardon," 
said he, " to all those who fled before 
my standard. Therefore, unfortunate 
wretches, let all of you who wish to pro- 
fit by my clemency, pass on my right 
band." At these words, all the prisoners 
at once precipitately passed on the right 
of the Caliph. One man alone remain- 
in his place. Almanser 



observed him with astonishment, and 
said to him, " Why dost thou not imitate 
thy companions in misfortune ?" " 1 do 
not imitate cowards," replied the soldier. 
" I repeat it, 1 grant a pardon to all those 
who fled." That I never did." " Mad- 
man ! why dost thou refuse the means 
which I offer thee to save thy life ?" 

in saving my life, 1 should 



lose my honour." " Hold!" cries the 
Calipb, transported with joy, " I pardon 
thee, and thy greatness of soul shall not 
go unrewarded." He ordered the sol- 
dier to follow him, and straightway con- 
ferred on him the command of the eipe- 
dition for which he sought a commander 
of unexampled courage, aod who would 
esteem his honour more than his life. 
The soldier's conduct justified the Caliph 
in the confidence be had reposed in him ; 
the expedition succeeded, and the war 
terminated successfully for Almanser, 
who, afterward, named this brave man 
generalissimo of his armies. 

" 1 could, most magnificent lord," con- 
tinued Morad, "relate to you a multitude 
of anecdotes, which show how well the 
Caliph Abou Giafar Almanser knew to 
appreciate men at their true value ; but, 
not to weary your highness too much, 1 
will only add one more to those which 
you have already heard. 

The minarets of Bagdad resounded 
with the piercing cries of Alia ! Alia ! 
the Grand Iroau is dead ! The mosques 
were hung with black, and the moltaks 
traversed the streets, repeating, in a la- 
mentable voice, the Grand lmsn is dead ! 
The whole city was in a ferment ; each 
one inquired of his neighbour, who is 
the man whom the Caliph purposes to 
invest with this sublime dignity ? All 
the imans of the different mosques were 
solicitous to obtain it, for almost all of 
them had friends at court, ready to main- 
tain their pretensions. The Caliph lis- 
tened to their solicitations, perceived the 
intrigues which were plotting artfttnd him, 
and waited to appoint the first minister 
of religion, till time, or a favourable cir- 
cumstance, should reveal to bim the man 
the most worthy to occupy a place which 
requires every virtue. 

During the day, and even during the 
night, he frequently went out disguised, 
entered into the caravanseras, frequent- 
ed the public places, and questioned 
every one, to enable him to discover who 



was the man of the people's choice, aod 
whether, in this man, were combined all 
the virtues necessary for 1 
be worthy to fill the vaca 

One night, as he was walking in one 
of those disguises which rendered it im- 
possible to recognise him, he heard three 
poor dorvises who were familiarly con- 
versing together. They were forming 
magnificent projects, and each one stated 
what would be the principal object of his 
wishes, if he were the master of hit 
choice. For my own part, said one, I 
confess that 1 should like very well to be 
vizier, if it were possible ; 'tis a fine 
thing to be vizier ? And I, said another, 
if I were the master of my own destiny, 
I would simply desire to be the Caliph 
Abou Giafar Alinunser ; 'tis a glorious 
thing to be a Caliph ! The third dervise 
said nothing. At last, pressed by his 
comrades : ** My dear friends," said be, 
" you have not a very high ambition. 
Mine is as much above yours as Heaven 
is above the earth. Though I were 
possessed of all the riches that the uni- 
verse contains, though the whole world 
were subjected to my sovereignty, still 
should I be sensible that there is some - 
thing superior to all this." This dis- 
course excited the curiosity of the rest 
of the dervises, " What, then," said 
they, '* is this thy wonderful treasure, 
which is to be preferred to all other 
treasures and grandeurs ?" " Next to 
the glory of our holy religion, what I the 
most ardently desire," replied the der- 
vise, " is to possess but one half of the 
virtues, the wisdom, and the piety, of a 
holy hermit whom I know, of the vene- 
rable Houssain." " Indeed 1 this is the 
first time we have heard the name of 
this hermit !" said the two dervises. 
"'That is very possible, my brethren : 
you are strangers ; Houssain has retired 
from the world, and ever since the age 
of thirty he has utterly renounced all its 
vain pleasures, to consecrate himself en- 
tirely to God, and to devote himself with- 
out reserve to the study of our holy re- 
ligion. Every day an immense number 
of men of all ages, visit him in the grotto 
which his own hands have hollowed at 
the foot of a little bill, six miles from 
B agdad. There he preaches the word 
of God, with the truth of which he is so 
profoundly penetrated, that he almost ap- 
pears as if he were its author. Already 
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the report of the miracles which be has 
performed is spread far and near ; for vir- 
tue, like hit, cannot remain long bidden." 
The two der vises expressed the strong- 
est desire to see and to hear this holy 
man. •• Nothing is more- easy," said 
their companion, " to-morrow, repair, 
at the fifth hour of the day, to the door 
of the great mosque ; I will meet yon 
there, and we will proceed together to 
the grotto of Houssain." The three 
dervntes separated, after having appoint- 
ed the rendezvous for the morrow. The 
Caliph returned to his ptdace, called for 
the grand vizier, and mid to him : " to- 
morrow, before the fifth hour of the day, 
go to the door of the grand mosque ; thou 
wilt there meet with a worthy dervise, 



eyes toward Heaven, and exclaimed, 
" Blessed be the all-powerful Alia ! May 
his will be done I" 

In a short time the news was spread 
among the numerous assembly by whom 
the sjunt was surrounded. The air rang 
with cries of joy, and on all sides were 
heard the exclamations of, " Blessed be 
Alia ! the holy hermit is named the Grand 
iman of Bagdad !" The multitude dis- 
persed, and proclaimed throughout the 



surrounding neighbourhood, an event 

which filled all hearts with joy and exul- j| which they the most esteem." 
tation. 

In the mean time, the train of the 
hermit made their entry into Bagdad, and 
proceeded direct to the palace of the Ca- 
liph. Almanser courteously approached 



*' are often dictated by fear, by policy, 
by thougbtlesness, or interest. We are 
not always musters of oar own actions. 
Are we not often led away against our 
will by a sudden impulse, by imperious 
circumstances, by that mysterious power 
which seems to direct every thing here 
below, and to which our ignorance gives 
the name of chance ! It is not, then, by 
i their words, nor even by their actions, 
| that we must judge of the true value of 
men, but by the real value of those things 

In fol- 
de- 

ptions. 
R1NALOO D 



This order is obeyed, and the next day 
the grand vizier conducts into the pre- 
sence of the Caliph, the good dervise, 
who, faithful to his promise, had been 
waiting for his two fellow travellers. 
" Dervise," said Almanser, " I have 
heanJ thee make a pompous eulogy of a 
holy hermil, named Houssain. I was at 
a loss on whom to bestow the dignity of 
Grand Iman, and I think him worthy of it. 
Go, then, and seek him for me ; tell him 
that the fame of his knowledge and his 
virtues had reached my ears, and the 
manner in which I intend to reward his 
piety." At the same time, the Caliph 
his vizier to accompany the 
i numerous and brilliant 

escort. 

The good dervise can scarcely contain 
himself for joy at the intelligence which 
he is commissioned to announce to the 
venerable hermit, for whom he wooid be 
willing to sacrifice his life, so deep an 
impression had the virtues of this hgly 
man made npon his heart, 
to have wings that he might arrive the 
sooner at the grotto. At length be ap- 
proached the sanctuary 
wisdom and piety, the 
whence emanate all the graces of Heaven 
He saw the hermit surrounded by a nu- 
merous auditory, whom he was edifying 
by bis sublime discourses. The dervise 
rushed into his arms, and showing him 
the grand vizier, he announced to him 
the commission with which he was 
charged by the commander of the true 
The holy man 



whom thou most immediately bring be- the venerable Houssain, and said to bim : 

" I have heard of thy virtues, and as the 
representative of the prophet, 1 am com 
missioned to reward thee. Answer me, 
then, Houssain, what is the first object of 
tby most ardent wishes ? Ask it, and it 
shall be given to thee." Houssain fell at 
the feet of the Caliph, and humbly cross- 
ing his two arms over his breast, he re- 
plied : " Magnificent lord, brilliant sun 
of light and wisdom! since I am per- 
mitted to tell thee what is the sole object 
of my ambition, 1 will confess that I have 
never desired any thing so ardently as I 
do the office of Grand Iman of Bagdad." 
" What ! is that all thou desireat V re- 
plied the Caliph, smiling.—" Tes, all. If 
I fill so elevated a station, all my wishes 

will be accomplished. Tis well ! 

rise !" said the Caliph, mildly ; " this 
important dignity is not meant for thee, 
but for the man who desires above all 
things, the glory of our boly religion ; for 
this good dervise, who would have given ! 
all the riches, all the dignities of the j 
earth, to possess a part of those virtues 
He wished 11 w hich be supposed existed in thy heart" 
The hermit, overwhelmed with con- 
fusion, was sent back to his grotto, and 
inhabited by itbe good dervise was proclaimed first 
asylum from j Iman of Bagdad, a grand and sublime 
function, the duties of which he dis- 
charged during his whole life with such 
exemplary piety, that, after his death, no 
one dared aspire to succeed bim. 

You may thus perceive, my lord, by 
the recital I have given you, *aid the 
Morad, that the Caliph 



ceived, for it has no 



KOR THE LADIES' LITERSHT CABIHET. 

Monday, the 5th instant, being celebra- 
ted as the anniversary of our iodepend- 
j encc, in the morning I went to Wechauk 
J to spend the day, in order to get clear 
i of the bustle, noise, and confusion, which 
reigned in the city ; and, also, to exhale 
the pure air, and to indulge my imagina- 
tion in contemplating our glorious inde- 
pendence, and such other subjects as the 
romantic situation of the place was emi- 
nently calculated to inspire. 

Immediately after my arrival, I as- 
cended the heights which overlooked the 
Hudson. When I reached the summit, 
through umbrageous woods, one of the 
most beautiful and sublime sights that 
can be imagined, burst upon my enrap- 
tured view t Seating myself upon a rock, 
under a shady tree, I gave myself up to 
wonder and admiration ! With my feeble 
powers it would be vain to attempt to 
describe the beauty and sublimity of this 
picturesque scene. The following fee- 
ble and imperfect sketch 1 took on the 
spot. 

Beneath me glides along in silent ma- 
jesty the majestic Hudson ; on the oppo- 
site of which a beautiful and romantic 
country presents itself to my eye. It is 
diversified with gentle rising bills and 
beautiful declivities, clothed with the 
most beautiful verdure, and teeming with 
luxuriant fruit and grain. The home* 
and cottages, which are scattered all 
around, form an agreeable variety : and 
the whole presents the appearance of 
tranquillity and happiness. Beyond this, 



sessed a correct knowledge of the human rises the high ground of Long Island ; 



raised his ft heart. "Our words," he would say, !! the 



of which, so far as the eye 
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can reach, are covered with rich grain 
anil lofty woods, exciting sensation* bor- 
dering on the sublime. Casting my eye 
down the river, I behold the city sur- 
rounded by islands, and apparently em 
bosomed, in the midst of a magnificent 
country, which, with its lofty spires, give 
it a most picturesque appearance. Es- 
tending my view still farther, I bel>oH 
the Narrows, through which are gliding 
slowly, but maje'tically, several vessels, 
which heighten the beauty of the scene. 
Here, also, I behold the bills of Suten- 
Island. which are not surpassed in beauty 
and grandeur by any I have described. 

Upon the whole, I doubt not, but the 
view from these heights, is equal to any 
in the world. I can only wonder and 
admire — it ia impossible for me to de- 
scribe. Te do it justice it would require 
the pen of an Addison or a Pope. It 
presents, also, a fine field for the pain- 
ter's art — It would not be beneath the 
notice of the greatest artist of the age. 

Beinif of a romantic and contemplative 
turn of mind, my imagination was soon 
inspired by this sublime scene ; and in 
its flight stopt to survey, with peculiar 
pleasure, the heroism and self devotion 
of our forefathers, who declared and 
achieved oar independence. I am 



THf 
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ON FEMALE 

Mined, thJ 

all parts of creation are in some way de F 
pendent on each other. Like a great 
chain, each link is supported by that con- 
tiguous to it, and is necessary to the good 
order and preservation of the whole. It 
is not only in the. natural kingdom that 
this relation exists— the moral world i» 
equally governed by those wise laws. 

Education is the grand basis of liberty, 
religion, and happiness. And I shall en- 

I deavour to prove, that female education 
is as vitally important to the interests of 
the community as that of males. It re- 
quires no depth of argument, no saga 
ctous reasoning, to show that the effects 

of ignoraoce and education, are felt be- |j most highly esteemed 
yond the persons who are immediately I eels in 
under the influence of the one, or en- [] "ud is i 
joying the precious advantages of the 
It is the peculiar duty of female*, 

II to " teach the young idea how to shoot." 



custom, is an equal deviation from pro- 
priety and justice. 

That female education is not retrain- 
ed in our country, Heaven be praised t 
but that it is not sufficiently encoornged 
and supported, is too true. Is it not a 
matter of wonder and regret, that in oar 
day so little is though- of a refined fe- 
male education ? To be able to dance, 
sing, and play ; to flirt at the theatre, 
and faint in the ball room, is sufficient te 
obtain the highest admiration. A girl is 
sent to dancing school, when she should 
be learning to spell ; and is thrust into 
the fashionable world before she can 
distinguish an article from an adverb, or 
is able to give the boundary of her na- 
tive country. More it generally expend- 
ed on the heels than the bead, and in pro- 
portion as this is the case, we find idem 
A lady who ex- 



to describe all I felt, it might not be in- 
teresting to any, and would be encroach- 
ing too much on yonr valuable columns. 
I, therefore, check my pen, but cannot 
close without recomraeodiog to the lovers 
of nature and its romantic scenery, to 
repair to this enchanting spot, where they 
will be amply repaid for their trodble. 

A RAMBLER 

Jfew-Yori, 9th July, 1819. 



On them devolves the important task of 
forming the infant mind, of directing the 
virtuous, and restraining the vicious in- 
clinations of boyhood ; and of implanting 
j in the youthful bosons, those precepts of 
■cious, Mr. Editor, if I were to attempt ! morality and religion, which are to govern 



Man is a mere riddle to himself, till he 
inquires into the hearts and actions of 
others I It is in this mirror only, that he 
cad perceive his own resemblance ;' here 
he learns to be shocked at deformity, and 
to be pleased with what is amiable ; and 
thence be proceeds to dress his mind 
with every virtue. 



the principles and direct the actions of 
after life. The character of a man most 
be formed in his youth ; and impressions I 



ranked as a more polished woman, 
than she who is versed in literature, and 
is acquainted with the whole roond of 
domestic duties. This vitiated taste (it 
cannot be called judgment) is too notori- 
ous to be refuted ; but I trust the day is) 
not far distant, xchen fmnutc worth wiU be. 
measured 6j solid acquirements, and tk* 
mere tinsel ornament* of edt 
be property estimated in society. 



ttetc- York, M/u/j, 1»U>. 



that are deeply fixed a poo the mind at an ow ™ E B0RN1MG OF THE ALEXan- 



early age, are generally the most lasting 
and salutary. If, then, we are depend 
ent upon females for the foundation of 
whatever character we sustain, is it not 
of universal importance, of the highest 
moment to society, that the light of know- 
ledge should 41 diffuse its warmest, largest [ 
influence," on the female mind. 

If we turn to the pages of history, we 
find, invariably, that as the female com- 



OKI AN LIBRAKY, 
By Mr. By in. 

This gentleman differs in his senti- 
ments on this interesting event from Mr. 
Gibbon. The following are his 



Renadat doubts the burning of the li- 
brary of Alexandria ; and the historian of 
the Roman empire absolutely denies the 
fact, for the following ren*on? The 



case,) we find a nation of ignorance, ty- 
We may better trust our 'ship to a [Ira any, oppression, and savage customs, 
school-taught pilot, than depend on the The proper sphere for woman, is as the 
wisdom or goodness of the bead or heart, companion and friend of man ; and whe 
that has barely conversed with abstracted ther she is exalted above it by chivalry, 
or philosophical maxims. |or degraded below it by 



mnnity are allowed to enjoy the blessing* testimony of Abulpharatcius, who relates 
of education, the men are more enligbt- 1 that disaster, and who wrote six hun- 
ened, generous, breve, and poli* lied ; and, | dred years after Omar, is overbalanced 
on the contrary, that whenever they are by the silence of Eutychius and Elmacin, 
subjected to menial occupations, (which, both Christians and natives of Egypt, 
alas I is, and has bean too frequently the I But I cannot comprehend why Mr. Gib- 
bon should oppose the silence of these 
men to the positive assertion of Abulpha- 
ragiup, who wrote a history that does ho- 



nour to his memory, and who was mora 
unexceptionable in his character and tea- 
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The former of them, when patriarch |l judged the first place of genius and glory " 
of Alexandria, was hated by his people ; " The contempt of the Greeks for bar 
and relates several thing* not to be found baric science, " says be, " would scarcely 
elsewhere, together with many lying and admit the Indian or Ethiopic books into 
fabulous wooden. Hence the historian the library of Alexandria ; nor is it pro? 
of the Roman empire might easily have ed that philosophy has sustained any real 
perceived why an author, accustomed to loss from the exclusion of them." But 
relate new and marvellous events, was surely hfrintilian does not pretend to 
likely to he silent about the well-known I enumerate all books of genius, judgment, 
fact of burning of the library. Elnwein, or information in the ancient world ; he 



having filled a post of distinction and trust 
under Mahometan princes, must reasona- 
bly have been attached lo their religion 
and government. He calls the impostor 



Mahomet of glorious memory, 
of the faithful, and his followers J 
the orthodox : so that if not a Mahometan, J 
he most have been a time- serving Chris- 
tian, and unlikely to relate a fact dis- 
gracelul to Omar, ooe of the most re- 
nowned of the Caliphs. " They,'' nay; 
Bayle, " who consider the measures El- 
■acin was obliged to keep in his high 
office, will not think it strange that he 
speaks honourably of the caliphs, and 
never disrespectfully of the Mahometan 
religion." 

Another reasoo why Mr. Gibbon de- 
nies the burning of the library, is the in- 
consistency of such conduct with certain 
opinions of the Mahometan casuists, who J 
allow the faithful to rcH profane authors, 
and do not suffer the books of Jews or 
Christians to be burned, from a respect 
which they entertain for the name of 
God. Bot let one ask whether these 
opinions were entertained in the time of 
Omar ? and whether it is not absurd to 
suppose this caliph to be acquainted with 
Mahometan casuistry, which did not pre- 
vail till after his time 1 Even this histo- 
rian admits that some casuist* were on 



is silent about the works of the Egyp- 
tians, Chaldeans, Indians, and Pbceni 
ciang, from whom the Greeks borrowed, 
though with many of their writings they 



must have been little acquainted. It is 
proper that the Greeks who were noto- 
rious plagiaries, would exclude from their 
libraries the writings of barbarians, from 
it bom tbey derived knowledge, while 
they affected lo despise them. If these 
writings were admitted and consumed by 
the dames, the loss of them to literature 
might be lamented, bot cannot be 
ti 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORKWNAL REMARKS 



MADAME K OMMS- 

Few modern authors have greater 
claims on the public gratitude, than this 
amiable and highly accomplished lady. 
She ia oao of tho happy tow who have 
exerted the powers of a brilliant 
solely in the cause of virtue. In the lan- 
guage of Mr. Holcroft, " her enchant- 
ing lessons incessantly tend to inspire 
universal philanthropy ; to soften the as- 
perities of the passions ; to teach gentle- 
ness, benevolence, fortitude ; justice to- 
ward ourselves, charity toward others ; 
aod to induce that superior, that rational 
condemned some caliphs who were lovers conduct, which alone can generate hap- 
of learning. "Superstition," says he, | pines*." 

« was) alarmed at the introduction even of J T o this just tribute of approbation, we 
abstract sciences, and the more rigid ! cheerfully subscribe, and feel no hesita- 
tion in recommending her works to both 



doctors of the law, condemned the rash 
and pernicious curiosity of Almamon." 
If such men had Nourished in the time of 
Omar, we cannot doubt but they would 
have encouraged him to, rather than re- 
strain him from, burning the library. 

Mr. Gibbon denies the bod effects 
which are supposed to have arisen from 
that event, since those classics have been 
spared which Quintiiian enumerates, and 



propensities) by education, association, ex- 
ample, habit, tic. This is not her lan- 
guage, but it certainly expresses her 
meaning, and as certainly oppose* the 
language of tbat sacred volume whence 
we derive all our knowledge of the de- 
generacy of human nature. 

There was once a time — nay, there 
have been two periods, when education, 
association, example, &c. could have bad 
no pernicious influence on the mind, and 
yet the world became vicious. Was it a 
hail education, wicked associates, or ex- 
amples of vengeance, that made the first 
born of the human family a fratricidt f 
or were the descendants of righteous 
Noah corrupted by similar means ? But 
Madame De Genlis more than intimates 
that the god-like precept of "preferring 
the happiness of others to our own," is 
a virtue " originating in the heart, natu- 
ral to it, and born with it ;" and several 
time* asserts, tbat it* opposite principle, 
telf-lovt, " is not so natural as is general- 
ly supposed." In another place, she 
says — 

" A child who should fcivc proofi ot row ardiw, 
cruelty, or ingratitude, might be thought a mon- 
•ter— if its vices were not the consequence* of a 

Nature rarely 

.1-. IT1»11U " 

Now, the Bible teaches that we all de- 
rive from nature socb evil propensities 
as will (if tbey are suffered to be brought 
into exercise) make real monsters of us, 
and that it is the province of education 
to control and destroy these propensities 
before they can be brought into full ex- 
ercise. Education, therefore, never 
makes men bad, though it too often tails 
in preventing their being; so. These re- 
marks are not made in the fastidious spi- 
rit of verbal criticism, but with an honest 
view to the promotion of 



les, and j 



sexes, old and young. Her " Tales of the 
Ctutie" is a charming and highly edifying 
work for young minds in search of know- 
ledge and rational amusement, but there 
is interwoven with it out sentiment, to 
which we are compelled to object, al- 
though the fair author appears to have 
taken particular pains t& inculcate it, 
viz : that At human heart is natujlai.lv 
prom to 



Madame I^fort, during the French re- 
volution, like the illootrions Madame La- 
valette of our times, bought a permission 
to visit her husband, who was imprinoned 
as a conspirator. It was discovered the 
following day, that aided by a change of 
apparel, and occupying the prison in his 
*te:id, she had effected his escape. When 

tative addressed her in a menacing tone, 
" Wretch I what have yoo done !" 

>yotn 
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I will find, Nr. Editor, «, 



William Cobbett, long celebrated for 
his political aod agricultural writings, 
both in England and America, in an essay 
on the latter subject, pays the following I] 
handsome compliment to Female Indut- jl 

try. tort hare changed, there is do need of 

" My work was as well done as if the attempts to prove ; that the manners of 

the softer sex have deteriorated, it is pre- 
sumed no one will deny. The cause 



in any thing that adorns- the mind, and 
more that adorns the person, in the in- 
land towns of New-England, than in the 
rnliqhtentd sriporU. 

That the good old times of our antes 



My 



whole had bt-eo done by nays* If. 
planting done chiefly by 
each of whom would plant half an acre 
a day, and their pay was ten pence tterling 
a day. 

" What a shame, then, for any man to 
shrink at the trouble and labour of snch 
matter! Nor let it be imagined, that 
these young women were poor, misera- 
ble, ragged creatures. They were just 
the contrary. On a Sunday they ap- 
peared in their white dresses, and with 
silk umbrellas over their bends. Their 

constant labour afforded the means ofljonore for his yearly income. Now the 
dressing well; their early rising and ex- possession of many thousands of dol- 
ercise gave them health ; their habitual will hardly satisfy his expectations ; 



may be traced to various sources ; but 
principally to the influence of luxury. 
The effect of this change, perhaps, no 
one would pretend to predict ; it it al- 
ready sufficiently apparent to cause the 
most melancholy reflection* fjs to the fu- 
ture prospects of our growing country. 
Formerly, a young man would not hesi- 
tate to enter the " holy state of wedlock," 
with only a few pounds in bis pocket ; 
and a probable calculation on as many 



v .intact', to receive praise, mai sue can 
have no time to cultivate her mind, how- 
ever convinced she might be that it was 
necessary. Thus she becomes a more 
tool, taken up with childish tricks, the 
vain frippery of dress, shows, and sights. 
This may last tin she is thirty, at most 
till forty years of age, if the small pox 
or any other disorder should not destroy 
her beauty sooner ; but when youth is 
over, the time of learning is past. 



cleanliness and neatness, for which the 
women of the south of England are so 
justly famed, served to aid in the comple- 
tion of their appearance, which was that 
of the 6ne rosy-cheeked country girls, 
(it to be helpmates, and not a burthen to 
their future husbands." 

This reminds us of the /good fashion 
among the country girls of New-England, 
who, on the approach of a shower in the 
hay-making season, haste to the fields, 
r their beauty, industry, and cheer- 
, invigorate the rustic swains, and 
bear a conspicuous part in the labour of j 
the husbandman. We would merely ask, 
where is the young man who woukl not 
prefer a " kelp mate" of the above de- 
scription, to one who has only to recom- 



or conquer the scruples of his Dutcinea. 
To be in a situation to marry, he must 
be enabled, as Dr. Johnson has said, to 
" ride in coaches that whirl like meteors, 
and live in palaces that rise like exhala- 
tions." The consequence is, that our 
list of marriages grows smaller daily ; 
and these who are compelled to linger 
out a life of lean celibacy, and single 



A FUSE REFLECTION Of A BEAUTIFUL 
LADY. 



You ask me, 14 From whence it pro- 
test the greatest part of handsome 
women are extremely ignorant and silly?" 
her, a skill on the piano, dexterity II I think I can tell you the reason. It is not 
or arttul- J that tliey are born with less capacities 
than others ; but because they neglect 
to cultivate their minds. They are vain, 
and they desire to please. An ugly wo- 
man knows she cannot be loved for ber 



ht in singing .' 

Behold the rosy-checked maid, array- 
ed in all the innocence and beauty of ber 
own native plains, unadorned by foreign 



fabrics ; see in ber the practice of virtue face ; this puts her upon the distinguish- 
and health, while the more fathianable ing herself by her wit. She then studies 
ones of the metropolis are arrayed in all I] a great deal, and becomes amiable in spite 
the extravagancies of the world, and have n of nature. The beauty, oo the contra- 
no charms for the man of reason and re- ry, needs only to show herself to please, 
flection. j Her vanity is satisfied ; as she never re- 

Nor are the country ladies destitute of fleets, she does not thiok thst her beauty 
that sound judgment and taste, with which is only for a season; besides, she is so 
the fair of the metropolis seem to think ingrossed with dress, and the care of be- 

Yoo ing at every assembly, to appear with ad- 



ANECDOTES 

The municipality of a corporate town 
in the neighbourhood of Weymouth, im- 
mediately previous to the departure of 
the Royal family from that favourite wa- 
tering place, published the following pro- 
clamation : 

Whereas Am Majesty the King aod 
Queen is expected to honor this ancient 
corporation with their presence in the 
course of their tower; in order to pre- 
vent them from meeting no impediment 
in Att journey, the worshipful the Mare 
and Bailiffs have thought proper that the 
following regulations shall be prohibited, 
as follows :— -Nobody must not leave no 
dust, nor nothing in that shape, before 
their door nor shops ; and all wheel-bar- 
rows, cabbage stalks, marble stones, and 
other vegetables, must be swept ont of 
the streets. Any one who shall fail giv- 
ing offence io any of these articles, shall 
be dealt with according to law, without 
bail or mam prize. 

God save his Majesty the King and 
Queen, and hi 



A gentleman having missed his way, 

fortunately overtook a boy going with a 
quantity of tar, to mark bis mastt r's sheep. 
The gentleman asked the way to — ; but 



ings, right and left, that he agreed to take 
the boy behind him on the horse, as he 
was going near to the same place. Find- 
ing him pert and docile, he gave him, 
as they rode on, some wholesome advice 
relative to his future conduct, adding oc- 
casionally, Mark me well my boy. Yea 
sir, (said be) I do. However, he re- 
peated the injunction so often, that the 
hoy at last cried out, Sir, I bare no 
more tar. 
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POETRY. 



FOR TU LIMES' LITtKART CAUH«T. 

TO OLIVIA. 

The mora, Love, is calm, «nd bright as thine eye, 

The violet Is opening anew ; 
The breath of the South sheds the bolm of thy sigh, 

And the green earth U spangled with dew. 



0, come, let u* haste to 

While the beams of the day ere 
And well gat* on the charms of the 



And list to her witching tongue. 

The violet Is fair, with its looks of blue- 
But it bath not the charm of thine eye ; 
And lovely the rose— yet federate hue 

The mocking-bird's note" Is sweet to bear, 
And the plaintive coo of the dove ; 

Yet sweeter by far thy voice melts on mine ear, 
While it murmurs the accents of love ! 

The violet and rose, with the season, shall Cade, 

The song of the woodland shall cease ; 
Bat the heart now so dearly thine owa, lovely 
maid, 

Shall be thine till k slumber in peace. 

Then come, let us haste to the cool 

And repose in its shade beneath ; 
Where Fancy may 

And Love twine 
MvmehuMtlt JAQUES. 

• ttt jUsotug Bwrf •/ «*« 



LINES ON THE COMET. 

Now, whilst the glorious orb of day, 
No longer pours his fervid ray ; 
But mildly beaming in the West, 
i retiring to his rest : — 



With stars and planets in her train ; 
Here glittering, like the golden sands 
On Peru, or on Afric's lands ; 
There sparkling, like the diamonds worn, 
In Eastern climes, on bridal morn. 



-Jlgaw, 
Till a bright Comet's lengtk'oing tliw* 
Am-sts my view — Stranger from far. 
Art thou the harbinger of war ' 
Or from thy innsmniiic of (ire, 
Four'st thou the pestilence in ire ' 
If «uc!i thy . mind, then thy light 



Thus far had human techn^s spoke, 

W hen the true li^ht from dark ness broke : 

Vain ere conjectures : Goo alone, 

Who from his uncreated throne, 

1'ivooonc'd the ward, « let there be light," 

To rule the day, and rule the night, 

Knows the arise purposes, nod lute, 



« • • 



Tis sweet in Nature's holiday, 
To feel (be gentlo breath of May, 
Upon the cheek ot languor play ; 
But sweeter tis to meet the friend, 




Tis lovely on the inounlniu'i height, 
To catch Use tint faint Ije-ums ot I ighn , 
And hear the feather'd songsters pay 
Their offerings to the infant day ; 
But lovelier 'tis that friend to meet 
Whose presence makes our bliss complete 

Tis sweet the cares of day to leave, 
And wander forth at dewy eve, 
To see the farewell beams depart. 



Or watch on some projecting height, 
The earliest beams of morning light. 
Or feel the wooing bejeath of May 
Upon fiii* cheek vi languor play — 
It once more to behold thr trh'nd, 

On nlioui all earthly jo) s depend. 
This sacred bliss I soon shall prove, 
Prejs'd to the heart of one 1 iove. 



TOR Tilt UUtll L1TLRART CiBIlCET. 



Tis now the silent midnight hour, 

Oh ! come, soft sleep, thy 
Again let fancy's magic power, 




But soon I woke, and < 

Dbpeird the fleeting, fancied bliss, 
And from my cheek the bitterest tears 

Chas'd the imaginary kiss. 

But memory thou art ever true, 

Waking, I cannot 'scape from thee ; 
Thou brins/st to mind that sad asitru 



Thou show's! me that dear faded cheek, 
Where roses glow'd in happier time? , 

Thou (cll'st me that alone and week, 
He seeks for health in milder rlnnei. 



Oh! 

One helpless 
Soon would I 



on my cares 
a claim, 
torturing feans, 



Soon would I tempt the dangerous sea, 
And to my bosom's idol fly ; 

He never more should part Irorri me, 
With him I'd live, or «uli hiu) die. 



JWl'or*, DetcmbtT 13, 1816. 



Let him whose absence I 
Again In pleasing dreams i 

Thn' fore'd by cruel fate to part, 
Oh ! let me fancy be is near. 

La st night, tweet sleep, thou wort most kind, 
My dreams were *» elysium gay ; 

The brows of him who's far away ! 



There is a * sunshine of the breast,' 

Can calm life's troubled way, 
Can soothe the soul with grief 
Can give to Joy a higher aert, 

Wlmte'er our state, where'er we roam, 

li lightens every care, 
Eiprls foul discord from our home, 

And puces sweet contentment there. 



Sons, moons. shut! set, to ri«e no more, 
No longer radiance give ; 

I from shore to shore, 
erUve 

THEODORE 



\ Adieu ! my native town, Salem farewell ! 

Soon from thy dear and hallowed spot I go ; 
j Soon will my udijug heart with sorrow mvcII, 

How dark the ways of Providence to man, 
How deep this truth is written on the heart. 

Thai, though a lo»ig connection we may plan, 
Fate has decreed "the best of friend's 



I 



Within thy walls I've spent my youth I ul days, 

Here have I felt a mother's antiouF care, 
Here has she brought me up in virtue's wuys, 
And taught me too to shun the tempter's snare 

Here from a brother'! lips bas counsel flowed 
To w arn thr young and incspericuced mind 
I Here has a sister's tongue with rapture glow'd 
To teach me , 



Than brinfi'sl to mind that ardent love 
Which nought oouM ever turn aside, 
Which rose 



Adieu ' my youthful friends, o long .idieu, 
With you I've spent the morning of my life, 

The sweets of Friendship were enjoyed With you, 
I'nmiied with envy, passion, or with strife. 

Soon we must part, but ah ' repress the pain, 

Soon these sad scenes of parting will be o'er ; 



| For when death part* 



wesoonsliull meet again 
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The tear no more shall wet the sunken eye, 
No more aball sorrow fill die heaving breast , 

The breast composed, the teer forever dry, 
And every painful foe ting be sopprest 



farewell ' 



ig°; 



thete Po/i'r CnrpeU. Tbeir beauty, durability, 
and economy, all oocabuied, reader them highly 
worthy of 



NKW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, JULT 17, 1819. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

7n« Mtut, a Poem, addressed to Mania, bat 
been perused with oiueh pleasure ; ai»*l ?h*ll ap- 
pear aa toon as oar limits will permit. 

To .imieui, who has kindly pointed out several 
trrart which unfortunately e*caped oar notice, 
we return un feigned thanks, and shall certainly 
profit by hn hints. 

The Knight oftkt Brush may be a very good 
painter, but we do not think him a poet. 

The traduction of J e/ AewFer*, is laid 

Htlma ht! inourncxL 
TAewfere, 
due attention. 



Penman ihip ,— Having e 
of Improvement made iu I 



lamlncd the specimens 
lie art of tY-iiuianship, 
by the pupils of Mr. Kapp, (who teaches by iju- 
((■i, tl.Vi, 1->I Cb»?iiber-»trcet,) we cheerVy 
add our humlile testimony, to that of ajany 
others, in favour of his ability as a teacher, and 
of the system he has adopted. Those of our fair 



Fnmi Hit Hpirit nf Ptntuyttmmia. 
In this number, I propose gtving the publiean 
account of the H<>f D»i;m-< ,-na, or the D««ue-«k 
Hose, of our gurJeiia. Time immemorial this 
blossom bas been celcljnited aa the •' Queen of 
t'iovrrt *• For fragrance it it unrivalled, and for 
beauty it b not surpassed oven by the •' Lilies of 
the V allies .'• The perfume of thb lower is pre- jj 
ferred above all other vegetable production*. I 
.Nor bh peculiar to any particular section of the I 

valion — nay, it occurs in our forests, and "yields 
its fragrance to the desert air " It is more gene- 
rally found tn gardens il ii n the summer, and is 
cultivated or kept in flowerpots, in warm rooms, 
during the winter, by the German* of Penney I va- 
in* Tlie IhiuiiiiL Run" yields, uii distillation, a 
sum) I portion of " butryous oil, together with 
water, which p om e su e the taste and odour of the 
rose." A valuable perfume b also obtained l| 
called the Ottar, or essence of roses. The true 
Ottur of roses, b naanunclured and sold in the 
at the enormous price of twenty 
•e AaneVerf deffer* per euaee ' ." tt b 
most d. runt perfume In vege- 
a single drop Imparts its fragrance 
throughout our largest dwellings, and suppresses 
other le*; agreeable odours, lu the cuiiuary art, 
rase water b much esteemed for the agreeable 
favour it impnrta to a variety 6f the luxuries of 
life. In medicine it b used as an astringent, 
when properly diluted in water, to innaminalory 
•nectlou* of (he eye. 



On Monday evening, the 13th lost, by the Itev. 
Mr. Prey, Mr. Gerard u» Boyce, of t!-b city, to 
Miss Caroline Saeden, of Greenwich Village. 

Un Sunday evening, the 4th inst at ikaatstMirgb), 
by the Rev Mr. M'Murray, Mr. Edward tiiraud, 
to Mbs Ann Elsnortb, both of this city. 

On the 23d of December last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Bork, Mr. Adam Clarke riarutgan, Printer, to 
Mbs Ann Bayard, aU of tbb city. 

At Brooklyn, on Wednesday evening, the 7th 
met. by the Rev. Mr. M'Caie, Mr. Calvin 
house, to Mbs Elin Van Riper, both of I 
lyn. 

At Morristown, (N. J.) on the 6th inst. Allen 
Pisk, Eaq. of thb city, to Mbs Elba Chapman, of 
the ionner |il*< o 

At Hanover, Morris County, (N.J.) on the 3>Xh 
ult by the Rev Mr. Cundit, Mr. Edward Agar, 
of Brooklyn, (L. I ) to Mbs Mary C. Cendix, 
daughter of Units Condit, Esq. of the former 
place. 

At Washington City, on Tuesday evening, the 
Alb inst by the Rev. Dr. Hunter, at the residence 
of E. W. Duval, Esq. in that city, Wilson NesbstV 

Carolina, to MbTstiau T. DuvaW thTform^ 
piece. 



«f Mr 



R. Four, Ave, 
thi. invaluable 
should be without. 



or tlx 



variety, I 
edm.^, 

piece.-, l ] 



Guy's Peinfinjrs. — There are now exhibiting, at 
the L T nioa Hotel in Williany-streel, a collection of 
landscape paintings, (he work of Mr Francis 
Guy, f rently of Baltimore, and now of this 
city. The exhibition consists principally of grand 
and beautiful scenery, not only of Europe but of 
ma.ty admired portions of oar own couutry — 
saeb as Luke George, ftbinebeck Landing, Paa- 
aaic PeJU, Perry » Victory on Lake Erie, Glenn's 
Pall's, He. TV fancy pi-ces exhibit a 
and the seveenl styles of the me 
ten. Tliecoll.-olioneonip<tzc8abootl!sV|ilece» 
and the UK»t common observer ceunot but be 
sensibly impressed hy a view of these truly admi- 
rable paintings. 

The floor of the room b covered with Guy's 
pal tut paper tttrytt. lite reader can imagine the 
beauty of this carpet when he b informed that a I 
durable body nf transparent varnish is applied to f 
bouse paper without in the slightest •degree in- 
juring the colours whereby the floor is suseept- 
ab!e of a cbcup, durable, and el.-pint covering. 

Thus far Ibe Columbian — in ad' tit Ion to whi^b 
we will ntdy obwn e, thut the IjjUu not do 
justice to themselves if they neglect to 



LASxisrfm, (Penn.) June 20. 
Lergr Snake. — A strtage cireumstance is said 
to bave taken place a fow days since in the neigh- 
bourhood of thb city. A woman passing alo n ? a 
path through a rye Held, sat down on the side of 
no lady | the path, when immediately she was seivd round 
the waist by a huge black snake, which raised rU 
frightful head in a threatening attitude, mouth 
open, on a level with her face, with its eyes Died 
upon her countenance. The screams of the 
woman brought a black man to her assistance, 
who resolutely grasped the monster by the neck 
with one baud, and with the other scored its tail, 
and while unwinding its eoib, the woman, by bis 
direetious, took a knife from his pocket and " off 
weut the reptile's liead." The relations we have 
heard of thb wonder differ from each ether, but 
iu no considerable degree — from one source we 
are informed the snake weighed upwards of 6t» 
[A rare progeny of the sea serjient !] 



DIED, 

On Thursday morning, the 6th inst. In the .VKb 
year of iter age, of a lingering illness, which she 
bore with Christian fortitude and r*'*i(riiMiuu, 
Mrs. Roslna Arcutarius, wile of Geur^e Aroule* 
rius. 

On Wednesday afternoon, the 7th inst. White* 
head Fish. Esq. in the ftlet year nf hi' are. 

On Wednesday, (he 7th lost Mr. .<oba Praetor, 
Jun. aged 42 years. 

Suddenly, on Thursday morning, the fltb inst. 
Mary Targay, aged M year*. 

OnSatnrday.the 10th inst Mr. Ralph May, after 
an illness of 13 or 16 day ., aged 40 yeans a native 

fo S^TanS Giorg1a. f0r ■erebsjnt 

On Saturday evening, the 10th Intl. after a as* 
verr illness of a few hoars, Benjamin, infant sots 
of Mr George M'Cready. 

On Monday, the htlh inst. In the 22d yenrot 
his age, of a lingering consumption, Mr Jt,bn 
Van Kureti, Printer. 

On Monday, the 12th inst of consumption, Mr. 
Robert Hunt, of Philndel t hia, aged 21 years. 

At Clinton, (N. t ) very suddenly, Mrs. Klizs 
Robinson, wife of Mr. Edward 




MARRIED, 

On Tuesday evening, the <Mh inst by the Rev. 
Dr. M'Leod, the Rev. James Douglau, to Mi'» 
Alice Thompson, daughter of Mr. Robert Thomp- 
son, all of this city. 

On Wednesday eveniog, the 7th inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. John Dow, Mr. William Van Winkle, «f 
New-Jrrsey, to Mbs Elba Williams, of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, the 7tb uv(. by the 
Right Reverend Bishop Connolly, Mr P. 



(N. T.) on the 1st 
aged 70, styled by 
followers, the tnutertal fritnd. The stagubr 
character and strange pretensions of tbb female 
fanatic are very generul'y known, as 
sketches of her life have been pobL'bed 

At KiugstoD, (N. Y.) Miss Rachel Houphtilin/, 
daughter of Mr. Philip Houghtelin^, deceased, 
aged M years. 

At Boston, Mrs. Ann Thayer, aged 44; Mist 
Mary Ann Thayer, aged 91 ; and Mr. Edwin 
Thayer, aged lb" ; Mrs. Ellcabelh Brewer, aged 
76, widow of the lute Col David Brewer. 
At Lancaster, (Mass ) on the 2d 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER IX. 

Altbovob oar Maying party bad cn- 1 
gaged to breakfast with Mr*. Percival at 
eight o'clock, and, notwithstanding that 
both the ladies had complained of fatigue, 



Woodville seemed determined to prolong 

i, by constantly recollecting 1 took bis sent by her aide. The other 



instrumental in prolonging their waik to 
an unreasonable and (aligning length, he 
had made the only atonement in hia 
power, by securing them a ride into 
town. 

" I regret," added he, " that our land- 
lord cannot accommodate us with a coach ; 
but he has furnished two handsome pig*, 
with fine horses, which the hostler is 
now harnessing. This may, perhaps, be 
quite as pleasant ; and, for my own part, 
I prefer driving to any other amuse- 
ment." 

This last arrangement of Woodville, 
like the toast and coffee be had ordered, 
was gratefully relished by bis friends, 
who, finding their flagging spirits agree- 
ably reanimated, soon intimated tbeir 
readiness to depart. The carriages were 
accordingly ordered to the door, into 
one of which Woodville immediately 
banded Sophia, and seizing the reins, 



new jioint of view from which the was occupied by Selina and Flanders, 
enchanting scenery which surrounded " Neck or Bridge ?" inquired the lat- 
them would appear to still greater ad- 1 ter. 

vantage. At length, the deep tones of ] " The Neck, by all means," answered 
tbe Old South bell, which floated on the j Woodville ; " it is the shortest distance, 
still air over a bay equally tranquil, in- j and the best road." 
formed them that they had already viola- I " To convince you of your mistake, I 
ted their promise, and that breakfast j will take the Bridge, and pass Lampbier's 
would inevitably wait their return, for at 
least an hour. 

They had now descended the south- 
western declivity of those romantic 
heights, and were strolling through a 
beautiful meadow which skirted the turn- 
pike leading to Rexbury. — An inn was in 
view, where Woodville iosisted that tbe 



: ten minutes before you." 
! " Done ! for a bottle of his claret." 

Without waiting for a reply, Woodville 
; cracked his whip in tbe air, and was out 
of sight in a moment ; while Flanders, 
' confident of success, wheeled off in the 
opposite direction. 

The sprightly loquacity of Selina, 
party should pause a few minutes for re- j which had hitherto proved a veloeiptde 
pose and refreshment. Flanders second- • for Time, now immediately gave place 



ed the proposition, and the wearied fe- 
males consented without much entreaty. : 
They were ushered into a neat little par- , 
lour, where Woodville led them to seek 
the landlord, whom he represented as a 
good-natured fellow, and his 
friend. In a few minutes afterward a 
servant entered to lay tbe cloth for 




to a most provoking taciturnity. Flan- 
ders ardently sought to elevate her into 
the lively vein of conversation from which 
she had so abruptly fallen ; but liis assi- 
duities were only rewarded by chilling 
yllables, or half articulated senten- 
ces. While they were crossing the 
Bridge, she was silent and thoughtful, 
and the deafening din* of wheels rattling 



tment that Woodville returned. H over the pavements of Washington-street, 

During this welcome repast, Woodville had scarcely roused her from this reverie, 
tbe ladies, that as be had been j| when a sudden shock threw her into the 



[i arms of Flanders, who was himself almost 
N precipitated from bis seat. Some coun- 
try Jehu, in attempting to pass them, 
had brought the two vehicles in contact, 
by which carelessness his own was upset, 
and his shoulder dislocated. 

This disaster happened near the resi- 
dence of a celebrated surgeon, and thi- 
ther the unfortunate stranger was imme- 
diately conducted by Flanders, attended 
by the now terrified and sympathising 
Selina. The doctor being fortunately at 
home, both parties were soon enabled to 
proceed into town. 

Flanders reasonably concluded tbat 
this unforseen detention would decide 
the race in Woodville's favour; and, 
therefore, pursued the remainder of his 
route at such a moderate pace, that the 
clock bad struck ten before the anxious 
Mrs. Percival again beheld her daughter, 
of whom she instantly inquired, before 
either could alight 

«• Where is Sophia and Woodville ♦" 

Flanders and Selina exchanged looks 
of surprise, as both exclaimed 

" Are they not yet returned ?" 

" I fear that some misfortune ha? de- 
tained them," cried Selina. "Let us 
go immediately back and seek them." 

" Permit me to go alone," replied 
Flanders. " Your spirits have already 
been too much agitated by fatigue and 
alarm." 

" Nay — I must along, sir— do not re* 
fuse me. Should any serious accident 
have befallen them, I should never for- 
give myself lor being absent. My cousin 
among strangers" 

Flanders had heard enough to convince 
him, and giving his steed tbe whip, they 
soon retraced tbeir way to the scene of 
their own disaster, without meeting with 
or hearing of the objects they sought. 
They continued their course to Roxbu- 
ry, and from thence to tbe inn in Dor- 
chester, where they had breakfasted, 
and leparated. 

Here the first object tbat met tbeir 
view, was the very vehicle in which 
Woodville and Sophia had departed, «nd 
who, they now supposed, had for some 

to tbe inn. A 
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black fellow was employed in liberating || which bad delayed it. Sophia returned || company, of which her sprightly powers 
the smoking steed from the foam-covered fl the caresses of her affectionate friends, (I sonde her the delight; and how, in the 



re- 



of him Flanders 
for the gentleman and lady. 

" Tbey no come back, 
plied the hostler. " 
send little boy with the gig, who drive 
like old Nick." 

" A boy ! Where is he V 
" He gone some time, mass a." 
" How is this to be accounted for," 
•aid Flanders to Selina. " h is almost 
impossible they should have passed us ; 
and yet they most have arrived at your 
house soon after we left it." 

Selina listened in silence, and both sat 
lost in conjecture during their return to 
town. On arriving again at her mother's 
door, Selina sprang from the carriage, 
ran into the house, and with open arms, 
exclaimed— 

Where is she ? Where is Sophia ?" 
Are they still not with you ?" ssked 
her mother, with a look aud tone of the 
utmost consternation. 

This question was an ice-bolt to the 
hearts of Flanders and Selina. Motion- 
less they stood, and gazed on each other 
F landers first re- 
I the use of his faculties. 
" Be not alarmed, ladies, I entreat 
you. T^here is certainly some mystery 
in this affair, but I hope and trust no 
dnnger. Be kind enough to compose 
your spirits, and I pledge myself that 
your present disagreeable suspense shall 
not be of long duration." 

So saying, he reascended the chaise, 
and drove off with the velocity of an ex- 



while she endeavoured to conceal the | midst of applause, her eye would still 
traces of grief which were conspicuous turn to him, as if there alone she sought 
in her disordered aspect. But when af- favour and acceptance. When leaning 
fection bad become perfectly satisfied | on bis arm, her slender form contrasted 
that its object was safe and uninjured, cu- R fiuely with bis tall, manly person. Tb6 



riosity began to assert its claims. 

Sophia, with a slight wave of the hand, 
referred them to Woodville for an ex- 
planation ; who, with a faltering voice 
and embarrassed downcast look, begun 
to state that an accident bad happened to 
the chair in which they started, which 
prevented their proceeding; and that 



they were, consequently, compelled to 
stop at a hotel in R ox bury, until he could 
send into town for a hackney coach. 

He was interrupted in his recital by a 
loud knock at the door, which being 
opened by Selina, a letter was put into 
her bands addressed to her cousin. 

Sophia broke the seal, and cast her 
eyes over the contents, when the colour 
forsook her cheeks, and with a piercing]] ing heart 
shriek she sunk senseless on the floor. 
[Ta bt ctntinuui.] 



W't liave alrvajy noticed this beautiful « ark, snil 
fauve now nljijuiH'tl |H-nni»*too to give our fur 
readers a specimen, in irtiieh they will readily 
recognise die brilliant imagination ud chaste 
style of our country man W*»nii»cTon levmu. 
The dttttk which comprises the following tale, 
b entitled The mft, and commence* with an 




Another hour passed, and no tidings 
had been obtained of the fugitives. Mrs. 
Percival and her daughter exchanged 
many an anxious look, expressive of ft sirs 



be read by every 
tale, which ought to be read by every female, 
oM and young— married, or Intending to be. 

THE WIFE. 



fond confiding air with which she looked 
up to him, seemed to call forth a flush of 
triumphant pride and cherishing tender- 
ness, as if be doated on his lovely bur- 
then for its very helplessness. Never 
did a couple set forward on the flowery 
path of early and well-suited marriage 
with a fairer prospect of felicity. 

It was the mishap of my friend, bow- 
ever, to have embarked bis fortune in 
large speculations ; and he had not been 
married many months, when, by a suc- 
cession of sadden disasters, it was swept 
from him, and he found himself reduced 
almost to penury. Far a time he kept 
his situation to himself, and went about 
with a haggard countenance, and a brcak- 
His life was but a protracted 
; and what rendered it more in- 
supportable, was the necessity of keep- 
ing up a smile in the presence of his 
wife ; for he could not bring himself to 
overwhelm her with the news. She saw. 
however, with the quick eyes of affec- 
tion, that all was not well with him. She 
marked his altered looks and stifled sighs, 
and was not to be deceived by his sickly 
and vapid attempts at i 
all her sprightl. 
der blandishments to win him back to 
happiness ; but she only drove the ar- 
row deeper into his soul. The more he 
saw cause to love her, the more tortur- 
ing was the thought that be was soon to 
make her wretched. A Utile while, 
the 



My intimate friend, Leslie, had marri- 
ed a beautiful and accomplished girl, who II thought be, 

had been brought up in the midst of from that cheek — the song will die aw ay 
which they dared not communicate. They II fashionable life. She had, it is true, no from those lips — the lustre of those eyes 
were seated by the window, watching the | fortune, but that of my friend was ample ; J will be quenched with sorrow ; and the 
return of Flanders, when their attention and he delighted in the anticipation of happy heart which now beats lightly in 



was arrested by a hackney coach which indulging her in every elegant pursuit, 

stopped at the door. Selina shrieked ^ administering to those delicate tastes 

with joy, when she saw her cousin hand- HQ( 1 fancies, that spread a kind of witche ry 

ed out by Woodville, who conducted her about the sex. — " Her life," said 



into the bouse, faint, pale, and violently 
agitated. In the next moment she was 
pressed in the arms of ber aunt, and 
almost stifled with the caresses of her 
cousin. 

For some time the joy of meeting pre 



be, 

" shall be like a fairy tale." 

The very difference in their characters 
produced an harmonious combination : 
he was of* a romantic, and somewhat se- 
rious, cast ; she was all lift and gladness. 
I have often noticed the mute rapture 
with which he 



that bosom, will be weighed down, like 
mine, by the cares and miseries of the 
world. 

At length he came to me one day, and 
related his whole situation in a tone of 
the deepest despair. When I had he<jrd 
him through, 1 inquired, " does your 
wife know all this V — At the question 
he burst into an agony of tears. " For 
God's sake I" cried be, u if yon have 



ga«e upon hex in II any pity on me, don't mention my wife 
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it is tbe thought of her that drives me 
almost to madness !" 

« And wbj not V* said I. M She mart 
know it sooner or later; you cannot 
keep it long from her, and tbe intelli- 
gence may break upon her in a more 

jourself ; for the accents of those we 
lore soften the harshest tidings. Besides, 
you are depriving yourself of the com- 
forts of her sympathy ; and not merely 
that, but also endangering tbe only bond 
that can keep hearts together— an unre- 1 
served community of thought and feel- j a 
ing. She will soon perceive that some- 
thing is secretly preying upon your mind ; 
and true lore will not brook reserve, 
but feels undervalued and outraged, 
even the sorrows of those it loves 
concealed from it." 
" Ob, but my friend ! to think what a 
blow I am to give to all her future pros- 
pects !— how I am to strike her very soul 
to tbe earth, by telling her that her hus- 
band is a beggar '. — that she is to forego 
all the elegancies of life — all the plea- j 
anres of society— to sink with me into | h*ry trials 

indigence and cbscurity ! To tell her! There was something in tbe earnest- 
thai I have dragged her down from the ness of my manner, and tbe figurative 
sphere in which she might have contiou- [(style of my language, that caught tbe ex- 

I knew the 
; and following 
I finished 



a palace to be 

Mary—" 

" I could be happy with her," cried 
he convulsively, " in a hovel ! — 1 could 
go down with her into poverty and the 
dust ! — I could — I could God bless 
her!— God bless her !" cried he, burst- 
iiig into a transport of grief and tender- 
ness. 

" And believe me, my friend," said I, 
stepping up, and grasping him warmly by 
tbe hand, " believe me, she can be the 
same with yon. Aye, more : it will be 8 
source of pride and triumph to her— | 
it will call forth all the latent energies | 
and fervent sympathies of her nature ; 9 
for she will rejoice to prove that she 
loves you for yourself. There is in 
every true woman's heart a spark of 
heavenly fire, which lies dormant in the 
broad daylight of prosperity ; but which 
kindles up, and beams and blazes in the 
dark hour of adversity. No man knows 
what tbe wife of bis 
knows what a ministering angel'she i 
until he has 



dergo. She hat no idea of poverty but 
in the abstract : she has only read of it 
io poetry, where it it allied to love. 
She feels as yet no privation: she ex- 
periences no want of accustomed con- 
veoiences or elegancies. When we 
come practically to experience its sordid 
cares, its paltry wants, its petty humilia- 
tions — then will be the real trial." 

" But," said I, " now that you have 
got over tbe severest task, that of break- 
ing it to her, tbe sooner you let the world 
into the secret tbe better. The disclo- 
sure may be mortifying ; but then it is a 
single miaery, and soon over ; whereas 

every hoar io the day. It is not pover- 
ty, so much as pretence, that harasses a 
ruined man — the struggle between a 
proud miod and an empty purse — the 
keeping up a hollow show that must soon 
come to an end. Have tbe courage to 
appear poor, and you disarm poverty of 
its sharpest sting." On this point I found 
Leslie perfectly prepared. He had n» 



ssgone with her through the ^ pri<Je Wmte , f ^ „ t0 his wife 
of Una world. 5he „, ^ to conform to theii 



ed to move in constant brightness — the 
light of every eye— the admiration of 
every heart ! How can she bear po- 
verty ? she bas been brought up in all 
the refinements of opulence. How can 
she bear neglect ? she has been the idol 
of society. Oh, it will break her heart, 
it will break her heart !— " 

1 Haw his grief was eloquent, and I let 
it have its flow ; for sorrow relieves it- 
self by words. When his paroxysm had 
subsided, and he bad relapsed into moody 
silence, I resumed tbe subject gently, 
and urged him to break bis situation at \ 
to bis wife. He shook his head 
irnfully, but positively. 
" But how are you to keep it from 
her ? It is necessary she should know 
it, that you may take the steps proper to 
the alteration of your circumstances. 
Ton must change your style of bring — 
nay," observing a pang to pass across bis 
countenance, " don't let that afflict you. 
1 am sure you have never placed your be a relief to her mind, for she threw 
happiness in outward show — you have her arms around my neck, and asked if | 
yet friends, warm friends, who will not jj this was all that had lately nude me un- 



ited imagination of Leslie 
auditor I had to deal with 
up the impression I had 
by persuading him to go home and un- 
burden his sad heart to his wife. 

I must confess, notwithstanding all I 
had said\ I felt some little solicitude for 
the result. Who can calculate on the 
fortitude of one whose whole life has 
been a round of pleasures ? Her gay 
spirits might revolt at tbe dark, down- 
ward path of low humility, suddenly 
pointed out before her, and might cling 
to the sunny regions in which they bad 
hitherto revelled. Besides, ruin in 
fashionable life is accompanied by so 
many galling mortifications, to which, in 
other ranks, it is a stranger. — In short, 1 
conld not meet Leslie, the next morning, 
without trepidation. He had made the 
disclosure. 

" And how did she bear it ?" 
" Like an angel ! It seemed rather to 



think the worse of you for being less . happy— but, poor girl," added he, "she' 
splendidly lodged : and sorely it does not | cannot realize the change we must n 



i their 

altered 

Some days afterwards he called upon 
me in the evening. He had disposed of 
his dwelling bouse, and taken a small 
cottage in the country, a few miles from 
town. He bad been busied all day in 
sending out furniture. The new estab- 
lishment required few articles, and those 
of the simplest kind. All the splendid 
furniture of his late residence had been 
sold, eicepting his wife's harp. That, 
he said, was loo closely associated with 
the idea of herself ; it belonged to tbe 
little story of their loves ; for some of 
the sweetest moments of their conrtship 
were those when be had leaned over 
that instrument, and listened to tbe melt- 
ing tones of her voice. I could not but 
smile at this instance of romantic gallant- 
ry in a doating husband. 

He was now going out to tbe cottage, 
where his wife bad been all day, super- 
intending its arrangement. My feelings 
had become strongly interested in the 
progress of this family story, and as it 
was a fine evening, I ottered to accom- 
pany him. 

He was wearied with tbe fatigues of 
the day, and as we walked out, feH into a 
fit of gloomy muting. 
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" Poor Mary !" at length broke, with 
a heavy sigh, from his lips. 

" And what of her," asked I, " ha» 
any thing happened to her ?" 

" What," said he, darting an impa- 
tient glance, " is it nothing to be redu- 
ced to this paltry situation — to be caged 
in a miserable cottage — to be obliged to 
toil almost in the menial concerns of her 
wretched habitation ?" 
" Has she then repined at the change ?" 
" Repined ! she has been nothing bat 
and good humour. Indeed, 
in better spirits than I hare 
i her ; she has been to me all 
lore, and tenderness, and comfort I" 

"Admirable girl!" exclaimed I. " Yon 
call yourself poor, my friend ; you nerer 
were so rich— you never knew the bound- 
less treasures of excellence you possess- 
ed in that woman." 

" Ob, but my friend, if this first meet- 
ing at the cottage were over, 1 think 1 
could then be comfortable. But this is 
her first day of real experience : She 
has been introduced into a humble dwell- 
ing— she has been employed all day in 
arranging its miserable equipments— she 
has for the first time known the fatigues 
of domestic employment— she has for the 
first time looked crennd her on a home 
destitute of every thing elegant, and 
almost convenient ; and may now be sit- 
ting down, exhausted and spiritless, 
brooding over a prospect of future po- 
verty." 

There was a degree of probability in 
this picture that 1 could not gainsay, so 
we walked on in silence. 

After turning from the main road, up a 
narrow lane, so thickly shaded by forest 
trees, as to give it a complete air of se- 
dnsion, we came in sight of the cottage. 
It wan humble enough in its appearance 
for the most p*astoral poet ; and yet it 
bad a pleasing rural look. A wild vine 
had overrun one end with a profusion of 
foliage ; u few trees threw their branches 
gracefully over it ; and I observed seve- 
ral pots of flowers tastefully disposed 
about the door, and on the grass plot in 
front. A small wicket gate opened upon 
a footpath that wound through some 
shrubbery to the door. Just as we ap- 
proached, we heard the sound of mosic — 
Leslie gra.«ped my arm ; we paused and 



was pe- 



little air of which her 
culiarly fond. 

I felt Leslie's hand tremble on my arm. 
He stepped forward, to hear more dis- 
tinctly. His step made a noise on the 
gravel walk. A bright beautiful face 
glanced out at the window, and vanished 
— a light footstep was heard— and Mary 
came tripping forth to meet as. She 
was in a pretty rural dress of white ; a 
few wild flowers were twisted in her fine 
hair ; a fresh bloom was on her cheek ; 
her whole countenance beamed with 
smil es I had never seen her look so 
lovely. 

" My dear George," cried she, " I 
am so glad you are come ; I've been 
watching and watching for you ; and run- 
ning down the lane, and looking out for 
you. I've set out a table under a beau- 
tiful tree behind the cottage ; and I've 
been gathering some of tbe most deli- 
cious strawberries, for I know you are 
fond of them— and we have such excel- 
lent cream — and every thing is so sweet 
and still here — OhJ" said she, patting 
her arm within his, and looking up bright- 
ly in his face, " Ob, we shall be so 
snug!" 

Poor Leslie was overcome. — He 
caught her to bis bosom — he folded his 
arms around ber — he kissed her again 
and again — be could not speak, but the 
tears gushed into bis eyes. And he has 
often assured me, that though the world 
has since gone prosperously with him, 
and his life has been a happy one, yet 
never lias he experienced a moment of 
such unutterable felicity. 



Desultory Selections, 

AND ORIGINAL REMARKS. 



DRAMATIC MAUI A. 

This is a kind of an epidemic disease, 
which ha* ever been more or less pre- 
valent, in all ages and countries where 
tbe stage was tolerated. In our own 
day, and in these " sober regions of tbe 
west," we have seen patients labouring; 
under the effects of this singular malady. 

tenance and extravagance of gesture, as 
excited the laughter of some, the pity of 
others, and the contempt of all. Even 
fcmalti are subject to it, of which we 
now know of more than one instance in 
this enlightened city ; and there is, an* 
fortunately, no cure for it, but time and 
experience. 

These observations recall to our re- 
collection a marvellous story which an- 
cient historians have related, among 
others, of Abdera, a maritime town of 
Thrace, situated at the mouth of tbe 
river Nessus, which is, in substance, as 
follows : 

During the reign of Lyilmacnus, lb* 
twits of Abdera were afflicted with a 
lever, which reached to maiimam on the seventh 
day, and which affected their imaginations in 
Mich a manner, that every one fancied himself a 
yinffrt! Tbe favourite drama of this thi-atrintl 
city, was tbe Andromeda of Euripides ; and it 
I was not uncommon to see groups of these deli- 
rious tragedians i pouting in the street* with all 
the fervour and »locerity of real actors. 

Lucian, who relates this incredible 
story, account* for it from tbe following 



The pain which is felt when we are 
transplanted from our native soil — when 
tbe bring branch is cut from the parent 
tree — is one of the most poignant, which 
we have to endure through life. There 
are after-griefs, which wound more deep- 
i ly, which leave behind them scars never 
to be effaced, which bruise the spirit, and 
sometimes break the heart ; but never 
do we feel so keenly the want of love, 
the necessity of being loved, and the 
sense of utter desertion, as when we 
brst leave the haven or home, and are, 



tf Ike moat touching simplicity, singing a || of hfe. 



Daring a very sultry summer, the Andromeda 
of Euripides was performed in Abdera, by the 
celebrated actor Arcbebin*. When the audience- 
was dismissed, several of them were seised with 
a delirious fever ; and as the various incidents of 
tin- )>iay had made a deep impression upon their 
mind*, they began, during the paroiyrau of the 
disease, to imitate the gestures and looks of tbe , 
leading 




ngtened. It was Mary's voice, in a style | as it were, pushed off upon the stream | lovers of his Laura, will feel their sensi 



LAfllAS TOMB. 



The admirers of Petrarch, nnd the 



Jbiliry excited by every thing relating to 
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fore extract 
Memoirs. 



We 
from Duteni 



At dinner to-day I happened to mention the 
of Petrarch's Laura, which I often viiited 
in the convent where the was buried ; 



■ There U nothing lingular in your disep- | 
t,' faid one of the party, < the convent, 
in which her ashes reposed, is sold and demolish- 
ed, and the chapel, in which a tombstone indica- 
ted her rest, It now transformed into a stable of 
mules and of jackasses. If yon will take a walk 
sitter dinner, yon will have an opportunity to de- 
plore tliii sliockin.; <jutr«c;p ottered to beauty and 
genius.' I accompanied him : the chapel was in- 
habited by six mules and their drivers, as nivilued 
and sensible at themselves, by two jackasses, lay- 
ing down on the tombstone of Laura. It was not 
I difficulty that wo corfd rnnm c 
i so far as to we that of the inscription, no- 
! remained but ' Laura* and ' re- 
in pare.' No ! not even her remains 
een left unpolluted by the abominable 
monsters, thai revered nothing) either sacred, re- 
spectable, or admirable. 

CONJDOAL FELICITY. 

Though much hat already been raid 
and written on this important subject, it 
far, very fur, from being exhausted ; 
and every new idea that we meet with, 
as well as every old one in a new drees, 
which may bare a tendency to promote 
connubial blh^jpftjpll be, from time to 
time, presente^r to our fair reader*. 
With this viojaw we. copy the following! 
from Hulton'i Court of Request*. 



But it wa« remarked, aa rather || 
extraordinary, that a Jew should prefer 
the country of the inquisition. 4 God 
bless yoo, sir,' replied the ready rogue, 
shaking his head, and smiling at the same 
time, as if at the error of the observa- 
tion, 4 it was long before Christianity that 
I was last in Spain ; and 1 shall not go 
there again till it is all over.' 



A ROM A Ft 

Being about to repudiate his wife, 
amongst a variety of other questions from 
her enraged kinsmen, was u^ked, 4 Is not 
your wife a sensible woman ? Is the not 
a handsome woman ? Has she not borne 
you fire children ?' In answer to all 
which questions, supping off his shoe, he 
held it up, and interrogating them in his 
turn, 4 Is not this shoe,' said he, ' a 
very handsome one ? Is it not quite 
new ? Is it not extremely well made ? 
How, then, is it, that none of you can 
tell where it pinches r 



There are three requisites to form cyd^i^d 
Happiness— prudence, rood nature, and live.- Pru- 
dence and good nature are very different things, 
and not under command ; but, whenever they 
appear, love it at tare to follow, at the chaise the 
horses. W hen this trio meet , happiness wil I grow 
with time, and like the oak, flourish in old age. 
No decays of beamy, or of haallh ; no mutilft- 
y, or wrinkles in the face, can dimt- 
i it. But if we look into the world, we shall 
of Una am table description sJ- 
I the righteous men in 



A few yean ago, there was a feHow 
with a long beard in London, who pro- 
fessed himself to be the wandering Jew. 
He declared he had been with Noah in 
the ark. Some person asked him which 
country he liked best of all that he bad 
..ted in his long peregrination ; he an- 



HAPFT MEDIUM. 



CHARACTER OK THE FAIR SEX 
By Mr. Ledyard. 

I have always remarked, that women, 
in oil countries, are civil, obliging, ten- 
der, and humane ; that they are ever 
inclined to be gay and cheerful, timorous 
and modest, and that they do not hesitate, 
like men, to perform a generous action. 
Not haughty, not arrogant, not supercili- 
ous, they ore full of courtesy, and fond 
of society ; more liable, in general, to 
err than man ; but, in general, more vir- 
tuous, and performing more good actions 
than he. To a woman, whether civilized 
or savage, 1 never addressed myself in 
the language of decency and friendship, 
without receiving a decent and friendly 
answer. 

In wandering over the larren plains of 
inhospitable Denmark, through Kontti 
Sweden, and frozen Lapland, rnde and 
churlish Finland, unprincipled Russia, and 
the mide-tpread regions of the wandering 
Tartar, if hungry, dry, cold, wet, or sick, 
the women have ever been friendly to 



If you have blue eyes, yoo need not 
languish. 
If black eyes, you need not leer. 
If you have good teeth, do not laugh. 
If you have bad ones, do not 1 
than the occasion may justify. 

If you have a bad voice 
in a low tone. 

If yon have the finest voice in the 
world, never speak 1n a high one. 
If you dance well, dance but seldom. 
If you dance ill, never dance at all. 
If you sing well, make no previous ex- 
cuses. 

If you sing indifferently, hesitate not a 
moment when you are asked ; for few 
people are judges of singing, but e»ery 
one is sensible of a desire to please. 

W hen you have an opportunity to 
praise, do it with all your heart 

When yoo are forced to blame, appear 
at least to do it with reluctance. 

Make it a rule to please all, and never 
appear insensible to any desire of plea- 
sing or obeying you, however aukwardly 
it may be executed. 

early. 

If you would preserve esteem, be 
gentle. 

If you would obtain power, be conde- 
scending. 

If yon would live happy, endeavour to 
promote the happiness of others. 



NATIONAL DRK?S 

If the thing be not absolutely impossi- 
ble, there are some strong arguments in 
favour of establishing a national dress for 
Americans. Strange as the idea may 
seem at the first glance, it is believed 
that a little more considestxion will give 
it importance. 

By a national dress — do matter what 
fashion— say like the Armenian, a sort of 
cloak and loose trowsers— millions might 
be saved every year to the country. 

ADVAXTAOES. 

It would be much cheaper — because 
not subject to the caprice of fashion ; be- 
cause it would wear much longer, and 



swered, Spain, as, perhaps, a man would! 
have done who bad really seen all the 



In the government of families and | need not be made of such expensive *tuft 
boob, the happy medium lies between | as it now is. A cloth robe in winter— 

i tbta worsted oftv 
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Jl would oe?, ueyona 311 comparison, j 

becoming. Nothing can be more 
i, or manly, than the prevailing 
eM. lu only racomrnendation 
is its convenience for business. But an- 



of himself, the head 
severed from the body which lay near it, I 
surrounded by the scaffold, the axe, and I 
all the frightful paraphernalia of a high 
treason execution. What a strange union 



other might be adopted just as convenient of tenderness, enthusiasm, and fortitude, 
for business, and iofinitely more graceful do not the above traits of character ex- 
and proper for other occasions. Even in hibit ! His fortitude, indeed, never for- 
business, a tight coat is not alsrtys neces- scok him. On the night previous to his 
sary— and our business hours are but a j death, be slept as soundly as ever; and 
small portion of the twenty-four. ' when the fatal morning dawned, be arose, 

Lastly. It would contribute more to j knelt down and prayed, ordered some 
give us a national character all over the milk, which he drank, wrote two letters, j 
world, at home and abroad, than all other (one to his brother in America, and the! 



circumstances together for a whole cen 
tury. To be known as an American in 
Europe, is to be distinguished. Why, 
then, shall we disguise oar national cha- 
racter in English dress ? There is no 
policy in it — no economy — no propriety 
in the present dress— &uJ there are all 
thes« qualities, in an eminent degree, in 



let 



DISADVANTAGE. 

None — none. If there be 
them be pointed out. 

It is no argument against us, that the 
dress is universal in Europe — 
c, first, it is not tree ; and, next, 
i it were, it only proves that the 
English have too great an influence in 
Europe. When 



other to the secretary of state, enclosing 
it,) and then desired the sheriffe to be 
informed that he was ready. — Wbea they 
came into his room, he said be had two 
requests to make— one, that his arms 
might be left as loose as possible, which 
was humanely and instantly acceded to. 
' I make the other,' said he, ' not under 
any idea that it can be granted, but that 
it may be held in remembrance that I 
have made it — it is, that 1 may be per- 
mitted to die in my uniform. — [The co- 
lour of the rebel uniform is green. ]- 
This, of course, could not be allowed 
and the request seemed to have no other 
object, than to show that he gloried in 
the cause for which he was to suffer. A 



hen the Russians, under j remarkable example of his power over 
ordered to cut their beards, < himself and others, occurred at this me- 



and dress like Englishmen, it was an ac- 
knowledgment of inferiority to the Bri- 
tish, or any other nation. We are, at 
least, equal — and it is fair for us to mani- 
fest our equality, by daring to be inde- 
pendent of 
Telegrapk. 



rtlatit* to 



(Executed for conspiracy.) 
" One day previous to his trial, as the 
governor was going his rounds, be enter- 
ed Emmett'a room rather abruptly ; and 
observing a remarkable expression in his 
countenance, he apologized for the in- 
terruption. He had a fork affixed to his 
little deal table, and appended to it, there 
was a tress of hair. ' Yon see,' said he 
to the keeper, ' how innocently I am oc- 
cupied This little tress 
dear to me, and I am plaiting it to wear 
in say bosom on the day of my execution.' 
On the day of that fatal event, there was 
found sketched by bis own hand, with a 
pen and ink, upon that very table, an 



la nr holy moment. He was passing out 
attended by the sheriffs, and preceded by 
the executioner— in one of the parages 
stood the turnkey, who had been per- 
sonally assigned to him during In- impri- 
; this poor fellow loved him in 
his heart, and the tears were streaming 
from his eyes in torrents. Emmett pau- 
sed for a moment ; bis hands were not at 
liberty — he kissed his check— and the • 
man, who had been for many years the 
inmate of a dungeon, habituated to scenes 
of horror, and hardened agninst their 
operation, fell senseless at his feet. Be- 
fore his eyes had opened again upon this 
world, those of the youthful sufferer had 
closed on it for ever. Such is a brief 
sketch of the man who originated the 
last state trials in which Mr. Curran act- 



long been ed 



It hiu beeo ihrewdly remarked by woe one, | 
that I here are four orders o< women : the /*»- ( 
eodn, with whom drew ts all ; the magpie$, with j 
whom shutter is all ; the turtiu, with whom lore I 
is all ; Mfl the Pm**i* bird*, above them all. 1 wast thou V 



Before the commencement of the war, 
between the U. States and Great Britain, 
two Yankees on a trading voyage crossed 
over to Montreal, and put up at a public 
house where a British recruiting officer 
was stationed. The Yankees, for conve- 
nience in that inclement season of the 
year, had hoods to their top coats resem- 
bling those won) by women on their 
cloaks. Shortly after they arrived, the 
officer, who had a wishful eye on them, 
as excellent soldiers for his majesty, 
watched his opportunity, and dropped a 
guinea into the hood of one of their coats, 
as bounty money. This was unobserved 
by the Yankee, but was fortunately seen 
by his companion, who, without being 
noticed, communicated the secret to him. 
Presently after the one who had the gui- 
nea, called for their bill, and on receiv- 
ing it, put up his band and deliberately 
took out the guinea, and with apparent 
surprize, exclaimed, " I have been rob- 
bed, for I had two guineas in the hood of 
my coat when I came into the house, and 
now I have but one." To which his 
comrade replied, " I saw that gentleman 
(pointing to the officer) just now put bis 
hand into the hood of your coat." Upon 
which be immediately challenged him for 
the theft in thepr^j^^of all his com- 
panione. His fajtanaaMaje sty's officer, 
finding the sjtWiW. jn\which he was 
placed, hfwng two 1 Yankees to deal with, 
one'to cfyarge, and the other as evidence 
to pr«V the fact, after a few flourishes, 
proposed a compromise, and actually paid 
htm iO guineas on the spot to get rid of 
so troublesome a bargain. 

A person bemoaning the uncomfortable 
prospect of celibacy, and comparing the 
respective happiness of married and sin- 
gle states, exclaimed, " What can make 
the bitter cup of a bachelor go down ?" 
A wit in company assuming the tone and 
manner of the complainant, exclaimed, 
••a last! a lass!" 

The brave Crillon, one of the greatest 
Captains of Henry IV. was bearing a dis- 
course upon the passions, and the preach- 
er giving a pathetic description of the 
scourging of our Saviour, the warrior 
moved even to tears, rose up, and laying 
his hand on his sword, 
Where wast thou, Crillo. ? 
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POETRY. 



yon TU UDHl' I 

TO A FRIEND. 

I think of thee oft when the grey dawn is peeping, 
And wish I with 
might roan ; 
I think of thee oft, 
deeping 
Ou the woods, bill*, 
th) home. 



I No* brigbten'd by joy, theft our days pass away, 
Nor sorrow, nor cere, shall disturb our repose , 
| Well laugh, ud we'll lore, end well pleasantly 
play, 



1 think of thee oft, when surrounded by pi 

1 banish each thought that would wdoeM recall ; 
Hut I think of thee wasf when I nod that rare fr««r* 



• arrr titan all. 



The proof of true rynpathy—d 



< oft, when unceasing reflect km, 
torn my 
my breast ; 
And thy image a 



Now ell this 
For what's hgfU 

teen. 
July, 1819. 



On teeing the full length portrait of Mi 
sen, playing on the harp— done hy Jarri*. M 
the Modem* •/ Art*. HtspeoifuUy uueribed to 
Mr. Jarvu. 

O, breathd it not >-By Heaven 1 tbo'l It did ! 

My tight is false, or else with gentle swell 
The bosom heav d, and the pellucid Ud 
Wink'd, as the sparUing eye-baU rose and fell! 



boon, in our harbour safely moor i, 
We II dream of Morois and sauds no no 

7fcen ev'ry wo the far endur d 
His heart snail glee forbuM on shore ' 

He 'U lightly dance— he'll gafly slag, 




:! 



When enliven d by pleasure, or sodden d by sor- 
row, 

Each hour some remeubrance arises of thee , 

And still from the thought j>lrnaing n»Ure I bor- 
row, 

And llioii — do'st thou not, totnitimcr think u|>on 

HARRIET. 

July 12, 1819. 



*0S nil LADrtS" LITESUKV C 

« I'M ONLY SIXTEEN." 

As 1st* I was strolling alone to my bower, 
To catch the wild breexe as it whisuer'd along; 

And give to sweet pensireness, eve's satred hour, 
Young Henry saluted my ears with bis song. 

Tie lad was soon with me, and seus'd my soft 



Then tenderly preas'd me to give him a kjss ; 
I blushing complied— for it seeind a command 

And I'm now half afraid tltat I acted amiss. 
If wrong, let a smile of forgiveness be i 
v, my dear Mother, 



bosh !— her Hps 
tunnniir they ? 
Be still 1— I catch the 
late ! 

The soft. hew itching strain has pass H sway : 
'Twas beav'nly sweet, but inarticulate ! 

See ! tee !— Her Angers !— Now they touch the 

strings ! 

Inspiring air '. — I'm wrapt in reverie ! 
That magic Picture exquisitely sings, 

Or my strauec faury breeds struru'r minstrelsy ! 

Hark ! — "Tis no trance — for palpably 1 hear 

Abrupt and disconnected sounds express'd ! 
List ! — ' Genius' — ' Serene*' — > JUems !' — Strike 
my ear; 

And all beside seems struggling in the breast ! 

Oh could thai lovely Picture spring to life, 
And give a tongue to what it looks— 'twould 
say— 

■ Tu done ! — No longer the unequal strife, 
Shall yield to Europe the unequal sway ! 

' The' high stands Reynolds on the roHs of fume , 
ThtV W est's iran^.lanted gc inu« nobly sh'iie, 

Columbia still, with equal pride, may claim ' 
A Twuj«oLt>JA»vts— Watoo— VauutaLtrsx!' 

U. or Nkw-Jbrsei. 



r unfolds each well-known scene 

And who are they on yonder height ? 

Our sweetheart* wa vine; kerchiefs free ; 
Their smiles are warm, their eyes are bright— 

Furl, furl the topsails- » Helm alee !" 

9. or New-Jersxt. 

von tstr lambs' Lmtu*r* cs.stirir. 




OtalknotofMose 
Those whims of the I 

despiw : ' 

' And the Bard is • blockhead, however be sin gs, • 
Who is not inspired by a brace of bright eyes ! 

What bit to us, th 
Thought Itting to style those same 
- divine ?" 
We have not so irreat n regard for old i 
Their water* we'd barter for bumpers of * int. 



well enough in the jingle of 



The mount of I 
Why they st 
rhyme: 

Bat for use— in oitrland of mountain and dale, 
We luve thousands rooi-e fauciful, fair, and 



He then in sweet bin^aage related hit love, 
And told all the anguish that born'd in his | 
breast ; 

Me call'd me as fair as the Angels above, 

And swore that my smUe could alone make him | 



o sernest he ('leaded, so winning his look, 
So lovely the beam that ilkunio d hit eye ; 



TUB LADIES' UTERIBI C 

HELM A LEE 

They icavi- those dark waves far behind, 

Soon shall they bail their native stream, 
Where bowers are fairest — hearts arc kind, 

Where freedom basks in Nature's beam ! 
And now, high on the tapering mast, 

The sailor gives hit note of glee ; 
On dim-seen land tut glance is cast, 

Full oft he I 



The maids of old Greece might be fair, we 

Though 'tis no easy matter at this day to trU ; 
There was Helen, who r.bdsoch a dcue* of « 

row, 



Yet. though painted by Bards in such radiant hues, 
To believe all they say 1 should be soinetuioit, 

loath : 

Some license was even allowed to the I 
And the Bards of those dny * did not I 
oath. 



And wkl 
If tr rmsg, let a 
Yon know.de 



Then straight to oor Parson's, we tripp'd it along, 
Who *(.ake tbe best words I e'er beard in my 
life ; 

I'm sure wbst be said could never be wrong, 



He i 



to blow, 



lever be wrong, | 



Spreads to the w'u 

Tbe sea is mirror d as she glides ! 
Tbe Captain cries—" our port is okgb, 

"fis borne '» white smoke ye, curling, see ; 
Smile boys 1 nor think there > time to sigh, 



On the whole, I contend — und will stoully 

tain, 

By argument, reason, rhyme, inkhorn, and 
quills— 

rn hawthorn dale Is a I 
more sublime are my own 
Hills; 

| That my Maid b more charming to toal and to 

eye, 

Than uugbt that in Greece t er was fancied or 



Nor T< rape, Parnassus, no Helen might vie 
With thebbrigrito.su of sys, sod ef grave, lii 
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M smile llir light ol my clay. 
Aud her bosom my pUkiw of rapt ore by night ; 
Let the world and its vanities »a< i< tin v may, 
I aik (hem no odd*, save— to read what I write ! 

JAQUES. 



On Friday evening lb* ]6(fa fa. 
Mr.Lyell.Mr.EliasC.T.ylor.tol 



both of 



r^iimnrri mry Birth*, — In Killinrsw orth, on 
the 6th ak. Mrs. Grin or I presented her husband 
with a ton aud two fine daughters, at the Mime 
birth— weight of the three, 22 lb*. 

A woman la Ihe neighbourhood of Narbonne, 
was safety delivered, oa the 14th of April, of five 
, all of whom lived to be 



Two gallant youths a Iwtly maiden wooed, 
One held hpr heajt, in ve»iti hi* rtvul sihm! 
The man] y form on which the fond one smiled, 
Caeer'd Ftori street with tab wit, gay, wanton, 
wild. 

TV asapttseo v* aln more wealth * mu fancy 



Itiroi rts.— Tha Legislature of Louisiana, at 
their Isurt session, pawed bills for divorcing *rr*n 
•ee of two days. 



i but to rale with magic oer the t 
A lady skill d in lore, was heard to say, 
Her joy was moonlight wandering with a Fee ; 
s eye* so arch, teU me the blooming girl, 
'* from dull Hone the lustre of a Ptari. 

THEODORE. 



NEW-YORK, 

SATl'RDAY, JULY 2-1, 1819. 



TO 

We hare received from virions quarter*, tome 
very severe (and, in some instances, we regret to 
add ; vi ry ju 51 ) fritir.umi on the effusion* of eeve- 
aal of our Poetic Correspondents. We bare, 
therefore, come to the resolution of criticising ell 
their future communication* eurst/vu, and will 
arrealUT insert nothing, unless we have the pri- 
vilege of rarreeftng, and even of nor modelling, if 
wa thing proper. We know how tenacious a 
writer Is of his own idea* and modes of expres- 
•ion ; but knowing, also, what is expected of an 
edirer, by those who are rtal 
we shall adhere to the above 

Isilhmn had better send bis lines to the young 
lady, in Manuscript, for they do not possess suffi- 
cient merit to Interest eny other reader 

Carntu* has dapsed up aome very trilr idea, in 
language not sufficiently correct aad harmonious 
for our pLM.-fii al di-pnrtroent. 

H e tender our maul grateful thanks to Clarittn, 
for her very acceptable favour, particularly for 
the one tnciattA. They shall both be inserted. 
Fladoarda's Poetry is under consideration. 
Edsriaand Thtndort, are both received, and 
shall bare a place In our next. 

We admire "female K ruibilily ' '—but wa do 
not admire .Vary nolHaneroft. 

The Atujt, a Poem, was promised In oar last ; 
but Its extreme length and loenlity have, on re- 
to recall that promise. Al- 
i fa good, it would not be gvne- 
, as the plot ran only be comprv- 



A tlr» kiss.— A mau was lately tried at a erimi- 
not, in the village of Auburn, and fined dol- 

JhfsWtmse Cutaham, t*\t: < narm.ct» & Europe, 
has taken up her permanent residence in Paris, 
to enjoy, at ease, the immense wealth her great 
Ifdeut lius accumulated. 

The Air Boiloon will ascend from Vauihall 
Garden, on Tuesday next, between live and til 
o'clock in the tu'ternoou, taking ap with it, Mr. 
Gritxt, to the surprising height of Imlot ihevwwl 
/«/. The Balloon being made of silk, will be 
filled with byrf.-ogfo gat. When arrived at the 
height mentioned, the Belloan will eipWe, aad 
Mr. O. will deKend in his Parachute. This is the 
first, and, prrtn'ps, the only npjortunity our ciri- 
aens may hare of seeing a human bting ascend 
to such a height in the air. 

.Star in the WtM ^The publication of this |wper, 

weeks.) fa at length resumed, aud will appear 
weekly, on Wednesday. Mr. G. F. Ik sir fa 
now the editor — a gentleman whose great natural 
talents, and extensive literary acquirements, ren- 
der bis* every r. ay competent to the task he has 
undertaken. 

Sasfdtj Hill 5'f.sef. — We know not of a more 
pleasant and agreeable situation, (for a summer 
rtfaidence,) than the briUding now occupied by 
Mr. anil Mn. Holier, at Sandy Hill, near Broad- 
way, wbrfee they have opened a Day an* Hoard- 
ing Sthoel. The situation is elevated, delightful, 
and healthy, and the rooms «nirj;>u» *w\ »i,y 

| Far* nts wvshd t ouiuit (be health of the:r children 

I l^r sending then lucre, for a few months at least, 
as they would Ueatbe a pore country air, remote 

I from the juvenile »lee» of the city, thereby fan- 

| proving at 



Mr Hlbbard, Mr. Joshua H. Towaley, to Mis* 
Elbm Scwdder, both of Elisabetbtown, 1*1. J. 

At Elisabathtown, on Saturday evening, tha 
17th itut. by the Rev. Mr. Rudd, Captain Samuel 
J. Waring, to Mis* Lethia T. Todd. 

At Albany, Jeremhib Waterman, merchant, ts» 
Miss Ruta Ann Shaw, daughter of Isaiah Shaw. 
AtKinderhook, Mr. Julio* Witcoxson, to Miss 



DIED, 

On Saturday evening last, after a lingering Di- 
ne**, Mrs. Sibble Lockwood, in the 73d year of 
her age. 

On Saturday last, 
yenrs. 
Un Mommy, altera 

tfijftp. 

On Tuesday morning, of a tingaring iHneaa, 
Mrs. EUeaaor Bell, relict of John Bell, i 

At Albany, llannanus A. IVeudcll, sen. 

At I 
ney, 
year*. 

At Deertetd, Mr. George G. Weaver, aged 73 
year*. 

At Manifest, (N. Y.) Major John Parke, a sol- 
dier of tike revolution, aad formerly of Chatham, 
Con. aged 39 years. 

In Pompey, (N. Y.) Mr. John Bortwiek, ag*d 
61 years. 

At Newark, (N. J.) on Ihe 14th inst. after a lio- 
gering illness, Mr. David Curry, aged 39 years, 
late of the firm of Curry, Hunt Randolph, of 
this city. 

At liichland Township. Bucks county, (Peon.) 
Mr. Samuel Push, aged *> years. 

celebrated travelling preacher, physician, and 
poet ; a favourite of the late lord Timothy Dex- 
ter. 

At Peter-tborgb, (Va ) Mr. Archibald Todd, a 
native of Scotland. 

Drowned, in James River, (Va ) Lieut. John 
Henderson, of Ihe V. 5. nary. 

At N'ajhville, (Ten.) at the residence of tb« 
Hon. H. L. White, Mr. Newton 



i Stickney, Esq. 1 



MARRIED, 

On Wednesday, the 14th inst at Friend's Meet- 
ing House, in Pearl-street, Isaac Hatch, to Phebe 
Wood, dnaghur of Samuel Wood, all of this 
city. 

On Thursday evening, the 15th inst. by the 
Rer. Thomas L) el), Mr. John Henry Post, mer- 
chant, of New-Orieans, to Miss Louisa Anne 
Fonrainoet, daughter of Mr Louis » urn ie.net, 
of this chy 



I! iatv, af>r-r !» Jew dsys illness. 
4 At New Hsven, Thomas Willbmt, aged 98. 
i[ He fell from the mast on to the deck of a vessel 
!i in the harbour, and expired shortly after. 

At St Albans, of the hydrophobia, a ran or 
Mr. Liman Weed, aged 12 years. He was I 
about three months before by a cat, i 
the 8tb day after the symptoms appe* 

At West brook, (Maine,) Mr. 
aged 8ft year*. 

In Beverly, Mr. Thomas Picket, aged 70. — II* 
fell from a sail loft, and was instantly killed. 

At Femandina, (Amelia Island,) on the 18th of 
June, Lieut. John R. Morgan, of the U. S. corps 
of. 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER X. 

Although it is doing considerable vio- 
lence to our feeling*, we are compelled 
by a tense of duty to leave the fainting 
Sophia in the care of her affectionate 
friends, (to whose tender attentions we 
may safely confide her,) while we at- 
tempt to account for some of the inci- 
dents of this eventful minting. 

When the parties separated at the 
Dorchester Hotel, with the avowed pur- 
pose of proceeding into town by different 
route*. Woodville, it will be recollected, 
ehosc the Roxbury road, .is the shortest 
and the best He had a tine spirited 
horse, which he drove with such veloci- , 
ty as to draw from Sophia frequent ex- j 
clamations of alarm. They reached | 
Roxbury, however, without accident, 
and were in front of a beautiful little cot- j 
(age, when Woodville suddenly drew in ,| 
tbe reins, sprang from the chair, and. 
after examining one of the fore feet of . 

bis horse, exclaimed 

*« By Heaven ! this noble ^imal 
I!" 



On Sophia's requesting an explanation 
he informed her that a long rusty nnil 
had entered the frog of the foot, and that 
it wootd be necessary for him to seek u 
farrier to extract it. In the mean timr>, 
he would conduct her into the cottage, 
where a widow woman resided, will. 1 
whom he was slightly acquainted, who 
would cheerfully entertain her until he 
could procore the necessary surgical aid 
for his steed. This 



immediately adopted ; and learning from 
tbe old lady that her next neighbour was 
a farrier, Woodville took the reins in his 
hand, and led the uncomplaining patient 
to his house. 

In the mean time, Sophia found her 
entertainer's loquacity too agreeable to 
notice the great lapse of time during 
Woodville's absence, which was pro- 
tracted to more than an hour, when he 
returned with a coach, which he had 
procured, because the farrier had pro- 
nounced his horse to be unable to pro- 
ceed. Sophia would have willingly 
walked into town, and regretted that her 
adopted brother had given himself so 
much unnecessary trouble on her ac- 
count. She was too generous, however, 
to pain him by rejecting such delicate at- 
tentions, and, therefore, smiled her gra- 
titude as she accepted the proffered tes- 
timony of politeness and affection. 

For some time after entering the coach, 
Woodville attempted to support a lively 
conversation ; but Sophia's thoughts ha- 
ving wandered to Sandville, be found the 
attempt to be fruitless, and at length be- 
came as silent and thoughtful as the fair 
one to whom he had been vainly address- 
ing hi (me If. The road still continued 
smooth and soft, and when Sophia did 
awake from her reverie, it was to ex- 
prct»K her surprise that they had not yet 
entered upon the rugged noisy pavements 
of Koxbury-streeL 

" You was certainly mistaken, Solon, 
in supposingthis to be the shortest route." 

" But I was not mistaken, Sophia, in 
supposing it to be the pleasantesL The 
longest roads, the roughest paths, the 
rudest scenes, are short, smooth, and 
delightful to mc, when Sophia conde- 
scend* to be the partner of my journey. 
Nay, dearest girl — you must listen to me 
— my penance has been long enough — 
1 can no longer support a fictitious cha- 
racter ; 1 must again press this angel 
linnd to my lips, again breathe into your 
car the warm effusions of a heart that 
•iloreg you." 

Mr. Woodville !" exclaimed Sophia, 
in a mo*t frigid tone — " Is this the way 
you keep your promise ! 



theme forever, or consent to relinquish 
my acquaintance — my esteem — my re- 
spect." 

Woodville relinquished her hand, sigh- 
ed deeply, and, applying his handker- 
chief to his eyes, sat for some moments 
apparently absorbed in a paroxysm of tbe 
erest grief. In tbe mean time, So- 
phia, agitated with pity and a variety of 
other sensations, was anxiously wishing 
for the termination of the journey, and 
wondering that she had yet beard no in- 
dications of having entered the town. 
While these ideas were passing in her 
mind, she perceived, for the first time, 
that the blinds, as well as the glasses, 
were np ; and, with a tremor of appre- 
hension, she attempted to let down tbe 
one by ber side. But Woodville gently 
restrained ber hand 

" Nay, my dearest titter do not 

give admission to tbe gaz 
riosity. At least do not expose i 
new to the senseless rabble." 

A vague indefinite idea of some horrid 
truth, now darted like lightning through 
the mind of Sophia, wbo resolutely with- 
drew her hand from Woodville's, and let 
down the blind. But who can describe 

they where travelling through a Grange 
wild looking country, without a human 
habitation within the whole circle of her 
view. 

'* Where are we V she exclaimed in 
a frantic tooe. Stop I Driver I Stop ■ 



Oh ! call to 



bis way !" 

" No, Sophia ; hi 
tioos, and will conduct us to happiness." 

" Madman '. whither are you convey- 
ing me ?— end for what purpose ? Stop, 
Driver I 1 will go no farther !" 

>• Pardon me, Sophia ; he hears no 
voice but mice. However rash and in- 
consistent my present conduct may ap- 
pear, I have been driven to this step by 
imperious circumstances. You know 
that I love you more than life — yes, more 
than my own eouL 1 cannot exist with- 
out you, and you must be mine. Oh ! 
then, to preserve me from de- 
Accoinpany me to Providence. 
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where oar hands can be instantly joined II most threw herself into bis 
in the sacred bonds of wedlock. In this 
state a thousand obstacles hare interve- 
ned to prevent an union on which my ex- 
istence— ay eternal destiny depends." 

" And yon have now added ten thou- 
sand to the number," cried Sophia, in the 
cool tone of offended dignity, '• by ex- 
posing a trait of character — a deformed 
feature, of which I did not think huma- 
nity susceptible, He who is capable of 
such extravagant folly as this, must be a 
maniac, or something worse. Miserable 
must be the lemale to whom he is united. 
I am at present in your power — but pro ■ 

cival, which is, a request that you will 

4 immediately return, as she is extremely 
" Then, cruel girl, 1 will at once caff _ r J th „ mmC ^ _ A k _,, k nf J r 

the climax of my ' extravagant folly,' 1 



" Oh ! Mr. Flanders ! you are an an- 
gel sent to preserve— to prevent"— 
The poor girl hesitated — but she was 
appealing to one who, at a single glance, 
saw and comprehended the full extent of 
her meaning, and almost every particular 
of her situation. He cast a mingled look 
of anger and contempt on his crest-fallen 

friend, while he thos addressed him » 

" I am sorry to interrupt the pleasure 
which tveh an excursion, at this fine sea- 
son, must doubtless afford you ; but I am 
the bearer of a message from Mrs. Per- 



by affording you the sweet satisfaction of 
seeing my hopes and my life terminate 
together." 

WoodviUe drew a pistol from his pock- 
et, which be instantly cocked, and pre- 
sented to his own forehead. Sophia, 
who had already trembled for bis intel- 
lect, now believed him to be actually be- 
side himself, ami shrieked for help, as, 
with a desperate preternatural exertion, 
she seised the dangerous weapon, and 
changed the direction of its aim. The 
trigger was touched in the struggle, the 
charge pierced the roof of the carriage, 
and the wad set fire to the drapery ; 
while its loud and sudden report render- 
ed the horses altogether unmanageable. 

A female bosom was not the only one 
which now throbbed with alarm. Wood- 
villa forgot the part he was acting, and j 
thought only of extricating Sophia from I 
her perilous situation, into which his 
had brought her ; while she, 



off her shawl, with which she enveloped 



to Boston. The carriage followed with 
the blazing curtain, and had nearly sue- [ Sophia and Flanders, 
ceeded in smothering the flames, when I i t i 9 , per 



anxious for the safety and health of her 
amiable niece. Come, my friend," add- 
ed be, in a livelier lone, at the same time 
clapping him gaily on the shoulder — 
" Come, don't droop, man — the fever 
has coma to a crisit — another day may 
prove more auspicious for a figkt of fan- 
cy. Cheer up, then, and order coachte 
to the right about wheel. 1 will be your 
out-rider. Or, if you prefer the saddle, 
and Miss Heartley will accept of my pro- 
tection'*— 

» O yes, sir, most gratefully. Let us 
be gone." 

The driver had, by this time, adjusted 
the singed drnpery of his carriage, and 
made a calculation of the damages to be 
included in his customer's bill ; he now 
stood cracking his whip in the air, wait- 
ing for farther orders. Woodville brief- 
ly informed him that he had concluded 
to return to town ; sod, then, without 
exchanging a word or a look with either 
of the party, he mounted his friend's 
horse, pulled his hat over his eyes, and 
set off, at a moderate pace, on the road 



. perhaps, unnecessary to apprise 
the horses became tracUble, the carriage | (he reader, that the whole of this ro- 
stopped, and WoodviUe leaped out with Lantic adventure (with the exception of 
Sophia in hi* arms. | iu Bn< | „nlooked for termination) 

Before she had time to realize her 
safety, the galloping of a horse arrested 
her attention, and, with an exclamation 
of joy, she recognized the manly tbrm 
of Flanders, mounted on a foaming 'teed, 
approaching the scene of confusion with 
a rapidity that rivalled the wind. He 



j had been previously contrived and ar- 
ranged by Woodville. Aware that the 
arrival of Fite James (who was now mo- 
mentarily expected) would forever de- 
prive him of 8ophia, he determined to 
make one desperate effort to secure her 
band. It was necessary to keep suspi- 
aprang from the saddle, and caught the cion asleep, until he had ber completely 
fair one by the band, who al- 1| in his power ; when be flattered 



that he could so far operate upon ber 
feeling*, her fears, and the latent affec- 
tion which he still belived sbe secretly 
felt for him, as to induce her to consent 
to his wishes. To this end he contrived 
a series of incidents, which were to seem 
the result of chance or accident. He 
planned the excursion to Dorchester, and 
had be not fortunately met with Flanders, 
would have procured some other friend 
to attend Selina. The gigs had been 
previously bespoken, as the only mode 
that suggested itself of separating the 
party — although he did not anticipate 
that this separation would occur until 
their arrival at Roxbury, where be in- 
tended to form a pretext for lingering be- 
hind ; but the bet offered by Flanders 
was more favourable to his designs. A 
hackney coach, engaged for a tour of two 
days, was to await for him at the Golden 
Fleece Tavern ; but, by some misunder- 
standing, did not arrive until more than 
an hour after the appointed time ; so that 
the farce of the *• rusty nail," which 
was got up expressly for the occasion, 
answered two important purposes — it af- 
forded a pretext for waiting until the 
coach arrived — and a plausible one for 
changing their style of travelling. So far 
every thing succeeded to his 
that followed, involved bin 
and shame. 

Convinced that Flanders was entitled 
to her confidence, Sophia now made him 
acquainted with the foregoing particulars, 
and earnestly entreated him to attempt 
the cure of the unfortunate delirium un- 
der which his friend laboured. Flanders 
promised to do all in his power to pro- 
mote the happiness of both ; and advised 
ber, if it were practicable, to conceal the 
morning's adventure from ber friends. 
To this she consented, if it could be done 
without violence to her veracity. The 
town was now before them, and Wood- 
ville wa* but a few yards from the car- 
riage. Flinders beckoned him to ap- 
proach, and ordered the driver to stop. 

" If you have no objection," said he, 
as Woodville rode up to the window — 
" I will now exchange seats with you ; 
for as Miss Heartley went out under your 
protection, you will instantly see the pro- 
priety of her returning in the same man- 
ner." 

Woodville dismounted without besita- 
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it ; and quicken the Intel- 1 any other reproach, than the sigh of dis- | 
factual power*, by suggesting that some- appointed lore, or the stifiVd rem one of 



thing to subserve this great object, may be 
Overlooked or neglected by superficial and 
remitting attention. 

In those duties which require a conduct 
not premised by arrangement and conven- 
tion, the affections are, generally, the best 
guides ; they are so adequate to all which 
virtue require*, that though there exist writ- 
tea laws to supply their de6ciency, such 



conscience. There may be other trictinu 
of false hope tnd trust, than those of the 
softer sex; there may be men not able to 
resist the effect produced upon them by 
the caprice of a mistress, not able to en- 
dure the mortification of being despised 
and forsaken, by her whose smiles reward- 
ed every effort, whose imputed virtues rea- 



for exceptions to the opera- j exclusive affection gilded 
lion of those natural laws, which are die- prospect of life. Bui the native strength 
tators to the human heart} and written of mow, the activity of bis pursuits, the 
laws do, alas! but little conduce to the I variety of excitements Which withdraw his 
purpose for which i good affections were im- imagination from a single idea, and his 
planted ; they furnish but a stinted supply I pride of self control, are all likely, if not 

dcr cares create. What husband is more determine, and to enable him to subdue 

faithful — what parent more affectionate — them. Not thus, can a wiman tcorncd, ' 

,!,„ il ( - , i,„ 11,, u__ fi_ _u:*-L. I 

uk i<iw» |, recover irora me aeaaiy diow, lor wmcn 



even more attractive, by t 
less condition whirl) invites protection; and 
who are the more susceptible and confiding, 
because they have not known the caresses 
and encouragements, which endear life to 
cherished children; nor have enjoyed in 
the earliest period of youth, that calm 
and repose of the spirits, which the expe- 
rience of kindness, and the trust of tried 
affection creates. The misery which may 
be endured by a woman thus formed, who 
is deceived by her own credulity, and 
forsaken by a worthless man, was forcibly 
exhibited in a little narrative, but too true, 
which was communicated to me by a friend 
— a gentleman, who has devoted some at- 
from benevolent and professional 




which require of men in these relations, 
not to violate the obligations growing out 
of tbem? 

There is a morality prescribed by sen- 
timent, which takes place of all other, 
which would govern a perfectly virtuous 
man, if fame and disgrace, vindication and 
censure, were not in the world. This mo- 
is exquisitely delicate in many of hs 
it is often overlooked by com- 
>} indeed h can only be com- 
prehended by that sympathetic intelligence, 
is taught by self cultivation, and 
e acute and efficient, by ex- 
ercise. The violations of this morality 

produce terrible catastrophes. II longer revels 
is seen, but the cau*v is not and the wilds of 



uni- 
i 



no distrust had prepared her, under which j 
no sympathy can sustain her. All the 
formrty of her life, all the defects of 
nature, impel her to animate existence, and 
to supply her imperfections from the activi- 
ty and fulness of a more highly privileged 
and highly gifted iieing. Once possessed 
of thin, the monotony of life no longer 
wearies. The mind participates the plans, 
and follows, in fancy and fondness, the en- 
terprises of a beloved object ; the poverty 
of repeated routine and detail, no more cir- 
cumscribes ideas. The wealth of wide ob- 
servation and large experience, is poured out 
before the understanding. Imagination no 
ardens of poetry 
only ; it can ap- 



traced out. The victim is lamented, but propriate to the living model, all the fair 
the sacrificer lives tn impunity and enjoy- attributes which it has gathered from the 
ment. This morality of sentiment is par- objects of its earliest admiration. All the 
ticularly refined and scrupulous in certain ! charms of character, all the confidence of 
connexions between persons of different . candour, all the reliance of weakness, all 

aodj the 



wite, 

daughter, brother and sister, are recipro- It hope of felicity, enter into the^sentiment 
cnl relations which serve to ensure the hap- of female attachment ; its object h) insepa- 
piness of the several parties ; and that for J ruble from every meditation, he is the de- 
the most part, obviously, inseparably, and h light of every day, and the vision of every 



uecessnrily. No counter passion b likely 
to estrange hearts united by habit and by 
choice ; no interposition of objects is likely 
to divide interests, strengthened by nature, 
and the regulations of society. But a tie 
nay be formed which differs from all these, 
in the circumstance, that it makes neither 
external claim nor acknowledgment ; that 
it b rather felt than expressed j that it 
may be severed and disavowed, without 



I night ; and by awakening all that was dor- 
mant, satisfying all that was importunate, 
by associating himself with every other 
object, and mingling with every thought, 
he becomes essential to the peace, the sound 
intellect, and sometimes to the life of a 
faithful woman. 

There are unfriended females in whom 
sensibility and beauty an combined ; whose 
loveliness of person and of soul, are 



" More than twenty years since," said 
my friend, Mr. H. as we were taking a 
long stroll ia the country, « as I was en- 
gaged in professional duty in an establish- 
ment particularly devoted to the care and 

subject singularly interesting and pitiable. 
Our speculations, and this fine day together, 
remind me very forcibly of poor Louise 
La Toorette. Her casa affected me ex- 
tremely, when I first became acquainted 
with it, and I can never think of the girl, 
to this hour, without regret. One delicious 
morning in autumn — in such weather as 
we feel in every nerve ; when the very 
elements scent to express the sense of en- 
joyment, and every thing called inanimate 
appears to sympathize with every thing 
alive ; when the sun gives a peculiar and 
heightened brilliancy to every object, and 
the fresh air is agreeably tempered by his 
chastened glow ; a young friend of mine, 
who was, like me, feasted by this banquet 
of nature, demanded my attention to the 
fine prospect commanded by an elevatiov 
which we had ascended in an early walk 

to A bouse. This prospect was less 

enlivened by human beings, than by < rural 
sights and sounds,' of other signification 
than the labours or enjoyments of men. 
The clear and expressive notes of various 
birds, the hum of insects, the rustling of 
leaves, and the rushing of waters, were in 
perfect harmony with the grave and gay 
tints splendidly contrasted in our fading 
foliage. Within the boundary of our ho- 
rizon, lay distant farm-houses, fields yellow 
with ripe wheat, and here and there a white 
sail was seen gliding over the broad and 
•, now rolling majestically 
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when speaking of the day of hit death, 
" 0 happy day f" what exquisite feelings 
must rite in a Christian'! soul when he re- 
fleets on the prospect of death. The Chris- 
tian who knows that " cJ. ath i* the pate to 
endless joy," can, indeed, exclaim " hap- 
py day /" tor it will be a day of 



before us lay a 
low uncultivated tract, which has since 
been reclaimed by care and cultivation-- 
not *o the mind of that unhappy girl, whom 
I first discovered wandering in the pathless 
thickets of the morass. The moment I 
first perceived a female form dressed in 

white, in so wild a place, the circumstance ! and heavenly emancipation, 
struck 'me as a strange one, and curiosity j There cannot, methinks, I 
pi evaded over my sensations of previous venly or delightful employment for the 
enjoyments. My companion B. was equally j mind of the Christian who thus views death, 
anxious to discover what could have led a ;than to reflect on the glories of that hea- 
voung woman to this uninviting spot. We j venly state, to which it will introduce bim. 
remarked that though she was in constant j He here feels himself confined, as it were, 
motion, she did not remove far from the' to a dark and contracted orison ; the faeul- 
place on which we had at first discerned .ties of his soul being circumscribed by time 
her, and that whatever course she attemujJpnd space, cannot revel in the feasts of in- 

nb- Ttellectual enjoyment. The imperfections 



ed to takr. 



obstructed by the shrub- ^tellecuiaj enjoyment. 



bery and wild growth of the low ground. 

" 4 What can she be doing there ?' asked 
B. 4 Boys go thither for bird's nests, but 
female feet are not often so allured.' 

44 4 And female feet,' I replied, 4 are not 
often defended against the briers which 
wound, or the water that penetrates them 
at every step, in such a place.' We con- 
tinued to watch the young woman for a 
considerable time, but she made nocking, 
in her motions. 

44 4 This is quite Inexplicable,' said B. 
seising my arm. 4 Go with me; we shall 
not disconcert her; we may render her 
some service, or prevent some mischief 



and infirmities of our nature are so great, 
that they oppress the soul, and prevent its 
noble faculties from expanding and improv- 
ing. The soul is, in its nature, eternal, 
and is possessed of several very noble fa- 
culties, which, while it is confined to the 
body, cannot be developed. Some of its 
highest and most pleasing employments, 
are to contemplate the works of creation, 
the nature oB the author, and to worship 
Him in spirit and in truth : but from the 
causes already stated, it cannot, but in a i| we can create 



rowuess of its views. and the limitation of 
its powers, by contemplating any thing 
that is great or wonderful. Let a man, for 
instance, take a view of the firmament in a 
clear night, when all the lamps of heaven 
are shinint? with then: full brUhanev; let 
him give the reigns to his imagination, and 
lie will find himself lost in the immensity 
hen- and extent of the heavenly bodies. Jf he 
I ever ce&fines his imagination to the con- 
templation of the solar system, he will find 
that its greatness far exceeds the utmost 
bounds of his imagination. If he cannot 
conceive of the greatness of that system, 
of which it has been observed by an ele- 
gant writer, that if it were annihilated, it 
would not be missed, in the system of the 
universe, more than a grain of sand would, 
| taken from the sea shore, how is it possible 
j that he can have any conception of the 
' greatness of the universe, 
j If it be impossible for the mind to com- 
[ prebend the universe, it sorely must be in- 
finitely more so, for it to have the least 
idea of its author. It is true, He has re- 
sealed lumself in RevelAtion, and taught 
us the nature of his at tri bores, which are 
j divinely consolatory ; but are can no more 



very imperfect and unsatisfying mauner, 
indulge itself iu these divine employments. 
It is true, that philosophy has discovered 



world. It is, when con- 
templating the greatness of his Maker, that 
man emphatically feels bis own littleness : 
it is then he feels he i< but a worm of the 



perhaps; at any rate we shall learn what much of the nature of the earth, and of the earth, and exclaims with David, 44 what is 



[To bt continued ] 
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" 0 happy day, when I shall escape from u»i emwd, 
th'ti hasp of pollutine, .ad be admitted to thai divi,* 
ueenbty of exalted .pints ' when i dull go, not only 
•o those great penes* I have own Honed, bat to my 
f"aio, my wo, than whom a Setter man w»s never 
d whoa funeral rite» I mysell pei formed, 

noi his eoul deserted me, bat eeemug to nut hark a 
look oo rae, is gone l>efore, to ihoee habitation to 
«hieb he was .emiMe I should follow bim. And 
I m%ht sppeor to 
I wn> aot oneifceied wilh it, kin 

ante Out it woold ool he long, he- 
t agaia, awl be divorced oomorc." 

The above energetic and feeling apostro- 
phe, Tully, in his essay on old age, puts 



laws by which it b 
compared with the magnitude of the uni- 
verse, and the minuteness of iu parts, it is 
nothing. Even philosophers, on some of 
the plainest and most simple wotks of na- 
ture, are in profound ignorance, so that the 
knowledge hece required, may l>e said to 
be little more than vanity. The great phi- 
losopher, Bacon, sras led, by the great- 
nesa of his mind, to mark out a road to 
universal knowledge; bat he forgot that 
the powers of the human soul are greatly 
confined and contracted ; and, therefore, it 

universal knowledge. The truth is, the 
Deity never intended that man should here 
acquire more knowledge than is absolutely 
necessary, whether for his comfort, or for 
the employment of the mind. This asser* 



man that thou art mindful of 

The next and last employment of the 
soul, which I mentioned, is the worship of 
Jehovah. This is a duty which is mote 
useful, and productive of greater happi- 
ness to tbe soul, than either of the former j 
it is, indeed, a source of the most exqui- 
site bliss, the highest and the best that man 
can enjoy. But in this state of being, m 
consequence of tbe impurity and deceitful* 
news of our hearts, and the many tempta- 
tions with which we are b< set in the world, 
we cannot perform this delightful dun as 
we ought. The Apostle Paul felt these 
evils very forcibly, and tbey caused bim to 
exclaim, 44 O wretched man that I am, who 
shall deliver me from thb body of sin and 



iu the mouth of Cato. If a heathen, whose I' thm could easily be proved by uoanswer- 
mind was unenlightened by the divine rays || able arguments ; but it would lead me from 
of Revelation, and who knew nothing of a : m y design^ in this essay, 
future state, but what nature and philoso- : it. 
f hy uught him, could exclaim with delight, j Tbe nuu 



doubtedly tend to wean us from an undue 
attachment to life, and deprive death of its 
severest sting ; especially when we consi- 
der, that when the soul is disenthralled 
from this body of sin and corruption, that 
itwillbei 
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the glorious body of Christ." Il will, no I oar heavenly Fatber, and afford us even n part of our own pleasure to please others; 
doubt, be capable of enjoying, in perfec- [here, the most heartfelt joy. To our great 



■ | all iu noble powers, which are now 
so imperfect. Would it know the great 
and secret laws of the universe ? Its ha- 
bitation is in the regions of light and know- 
ledge, and being uncircumseribed by time 
and space, it can range through the bound- 
less regions of the universe, and discover 
the wonderful laws by which the Creator 
governs his works. What a source of gra- 
t Uication ! It will be able to obtain per- 
fect knowledge, and that too, without the 
pain and perplexity with which it is now 
attended. Would it contemplate the na- 
ture of the Creator ? It will always dwell 
in bis presence, and although no created 
being can fathom the infinity of bis nature, 
yet it will be able to behold his greatness 



Redeemer, to whom we are indebted lor 
all these 
and praise. 



glory 

MURRAY'. 



and this will fill the soul with wonder, ad- 
miration and love. And would it worship 
his Creator? It will be iu 



ployment. It will be able, indeed, to wor- 
ship Him in spirit and in truth; This will 
be iu highest and most glorious employ- 
ment, and it will last for ever and ever. 
On this subject I forcibly realise what I 
have said respecting the weakness of our 
powers in this state of being. I have at- 
tempted to describe the employment of the 
soul in heaven ; but how have I succeeded ? 
I have not been able to give, even the most 
faint colouring to the picture. There have 
been those, the greatness of whose powers 
have enabled them to draw elegant and 
consoling descriptions of a future state; 
hat the most beautiful and correct one ever 
drawn, falls far short of the sublime and 
simple description in Revelation ; and even 
these do not give a full description, for 
they are drawn to suit our capacities, which i 
cannot take in the fulness of Use glories of 
the heavenly state. 
Cato exulted tliat he should be admitted 



FOR THE LADIES LITERARY CABINET. 

Ma. Woodwortb, 
There is a happy medium betwixt the 
iposition to please nobody, and 
desire of attempting to please 
every body ; and fortunate indeed are those 
who find the middle line, and keep to it 
sieaddv' a.s never to run 
either side. 

It certainly displays a virions and repre- 
hensible disposition to be indifferent to 
what the world says or thinks of us, as it 
argues that we are either filled with con- 
scious pride, or totally void of sensibility. 
This would be the character of such indif- 
ference, if it were real; but, in truth, U is 
mere affectation or pretence. If we ex- 
cept those miserable beings who are, by a 
variety of misfortune*, placed at the very 
bottom of the scale of human life, and of 
them only a small proportion, it may be 
burly concluded that neither men nor wo- 
men are altogether indifferent about the 
good or bad opinions of their fellow beings. 
So far from h, the few who lay claim to 
this unamiable distinction, are found to be, 
generally speaking, peculiarly rancorous 
and vindictive toward those who make 
free with their characters, or merely speak 
disrespectfully of their talents. No authors 
writhe with more agony under the merited 
lash of criticism, or are more jealous and 
vindictive, than those who pretend to look 
down with scorn upon the whole fraternity 
of critics. 



>nd when constrained to differ with < 

! bitterness. 

There is certainly such a thing as a "union, 
of condescension and firmness ;" and happy 
indeed must the mind of that man be who 
possesses it. To condescend in things that 
are indifferent and trivial, and in matters 
that touch not the conscience, nor seriously 
endanger our earthly interest and welfare ; 
and meanwhile to go not a step farther, 
for any persuasion whatever, no, not to 
please our nearest friends— that is the gol- 
den mean. 

Some there are who pretend to care for 
|e; others, who try to please all, and 
me, as it were, '* all things to all 
There are some who do it trout 




had distinguished themselves on earth, and 
also, tliat he should meet bis son, whom 
be tenderly loved, and who had gone be- 
fore him. If this was a cause of joy and 
exultation, how much greater cause of joy 
baa the Christian, who anticipates meeting 
in the regions of bliss, his Divine Redeem- 
er, and to be permitted to join the heaven- 
ly hosts in singing his praises. 

These considerations not only tend to 
make us view death as a friend, but they 
us to resign ourselves to the will of 



, ww sour again, 
' from a too yielding disposition — a dislike 
to oppose or be opposed — and a readiness 
to adopt the seutimenU and views of the 
compaoy they are in, and coincide with 
every person they meet. This pliability 
of mind or teni)>er is oft times owing to a 
sort of amiable weakness, Rod is destruc- 
tive of all respectability of character. 

Being in company, the other evening, 
with a number of persons of both sexes, 
subscribers to, and readers of the " Cahi- 
net," the conversation turned upon the 
merits of the pieces inserted in it. One 
gentleman observed, they were too long 
and laboured — be became tired without 
« lightand airy" 
Another was fond of long 
pieces, but did not like patch'd up novel 
\ trailing: he wanted a selection of " phi- 
i losoptiical researches," " political disqui- 
sitions," Stc. One of the fair, admired 
' every thing in il but the list of death*. 
■ An old maiden was very fond of poetry ; 
but the poetry in the Cabinet was all i 
" Social qualities and feelings are among] ^>ce> which made it disgusting, 
the primitive ingredients of our nature, and jj " Thinks I to myself," aAer they had 

I dislikes, if 

editor of the Cabinet attempted to pie 
you all, he would place himself in 
the same situation as Parson M did, 
in endeavouring to please his congregation. 
For the benefit of some of your readers I 
! will relate the story :— 

" Some very long time since, Parson 

M , of Massachusetts, (then a British 

colony), happening at Boston, bought him 
conscience, and consistently with personal || a wig there, and returning home, wore it 



to divest ourselves of them would be to di-j all expressed their tikes and dislikes, if the 
vest ourselves of humanity itself." Let 
os then rather cbensh and cultivate them 
by all lawful and honourable means. It is 
right, it is laudable, to desire to be esteemed 
and beloved generally— to cultivate friend- 
ships—to avoid offending our neighbours 
unnecessarily — and to endeavour to con- 
form to the feelings and customs of those 
about us, so far as may be done with a good 



It is our 



it a H at church the nest sabbath. As a wig of 
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such a size and shape was quite a novelty 
in thai obscure place, it gave offence to al- 
most the whole eongregatiejo, who, both 
male and female, repaired the next day to 
their minister's house, and stated thi'ir 
com p hunt, the burden of which was, that 
the wig w as one of the Boston notion*, »nd 
had the look of fashion and pride. The 
good-natnred minister, thereupon, brought 
h forth, and bade them fashion it to their 
own liking. This task they set about in 
good earnest, and, with the help of scis- 
sors, cropped off lock after lock, till at 



stealth those endearments lo which, in the 
privacy of a neighbouring convent, tie had 
lately acquired a title : the feudal hatred 
existing between the families of the youth- 
ful pair, prevented the open avowal of their 
union. 

Nightly, therefore, he stole from his dis- 
tant mansion, and attended by no other 
companion, whose tender notes were the 
signal of his approach, came beneath the 
window of his expecting bride, a lover of 
unaltered truth. 

Nor was the ear of 



against the strain, for the motion of the 
save one, who alleged, that wearing any moon-beams, reflected by the glivs, showed 
w ig at all, was, in bis opinion, a breach of]] that the hand of the fair one trembled oo 
the commandment, which sahh, * Tb^kthe casement, while her ear was fondly 
shrtlt not make unto thyself any graven^nisteniog to the notes of love, 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is He ceased — the casement opened, and 
in heaven above, or that is in the earth throwing his guitar among the shrubs, he 
beneath.' This last objection the parson mounted the ladder that dropped to his 



silenced, by convincing him that the wig, 



it then 



, did not resem- 

, n 

B. 



assistance, and nwhed to her enraptured 
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Tire SCIUU>AOE. 

Awake, ray love ' the pearls of dew 
That gen thy lover'R flowing hair, 
ShnM prove his pasaioa warm and true, 



O'er many a hill, through many a field, 
Through many a c lade T bent Sly way, 

Now cUuf by pothering *h»rir» concealed, 
Now guided by the friemlty ray. 

Through fen* where anguish vapours piny, 
Blue gleaming o'er the doubtful soil, 

Through woods, where ruAsns lurking lay, 
To rush i 



JVor vapours dark alarmed my thought, 
Nor prowling rubbers waked aiy fear, 

Kor her* restoring warssth I sought, 
And knew my treasure all was here. 

Then wake, my lore ! the corded stairs 
Switt from the opening casement throw, 

And | iay thy lover's aaiious cares, 
With joys thst lover s ooly know. 

Be swift, my fair ! the transient night 
F or love's, nor hymen's rights will stay : 

Too soon will speed (he envious light, 
'1 » cli;i«e Miinxo far sway. 



Such was the wag of Alonzo, who, tun- 
ing the soft guitar beneath the solitary win- 
dow of his Laura, claimed by delightful heart."' 



I 'mlisturbcd be their transports — the last 
they shall enjoy ! and may chaste secrecy 
encurtain them around. 

Don Carlos, returning fate from scenes 
of stealthy love, had discovered, as he 
sed the fatal bush, the guitar, too imper- 
fectly concealed. His jealous spirit instant- 
ly took the alarm, and gloomy suspicions 
arose of his sister's honour. He drew forth 
his dagger in the first fury of his soul, and 
would have roused the bouse, and rushed 
for instant venpeance to her chamber. But 
a gleam of hope returned to his mind, when 
he thought of Laura's worth and virtuous 
deportment. His ratline** was thus re- 
strained, and secreting himself among the 
shrubbery, be waited the return of dawn, 
tbat should confirm or dissipate bis doubts. 

Not lonp was the jealous brother coo- 
'cealed, The bird of day thrilled forth bis 
i earliest note; faded was the lustre of the 
lamps of night ; and the gray eye of morn 
wis seen prying over the distant hilb, when 
quitting the bliss he was to taste no more, j] 

Alowo descended with a heavy heart. 

The food farewell trembled on each faul- 
terlng tongue, and Laura turned aside to 
weep. 

" Stay, dishonoured wanton," cried the 
furious brother, " turn again, ere thy para- 
mour be gone for ever, and take yet a last 
lirewell." 

A Castilian's vengeance struck deep as 
he spoke: his poniard was in 



* My husband ! my 
ed the frantic fair. 

Breathless tell Alonr.o at a brother's feet : 
and Carlos stood petrified with horror. 

liut what was tlie horror ot the repentant 
friend, to the anguish of the widowed bride ! 
The peace of her mind was down for ever, 
and vain was each friendly care. 

The walls of she sanctuary long echoed 
to her groans as she wandered through its 
sullen aisles ; but even the sanctuary could 
not calm ber soul, nor its sacred walls con- 
fine her bewildered wanderings. With 
the guitar of ber murdered lord, she escap- 
ed from the holy confines, and still roves a 
wretched lunatic at large. 

Thy rocks, O Valclusa! oft reverberate 
her song; oft it sounds through the neigh- 
bouring woods. The torrents from the 
mountains join the chorus of grief, and it 
steals through the vales along the 
streams.— N. 7. Weekly 

Jen. Ufa, 



ANECDOTES. 

A gentleman observed upon an indiffer- 
ent pleader at the bar, the other day, that 
he was the most affecting orator he ever 
heard: for he never attempted to speak 
but bet 



Complimentary. — An 
inn preaching before the court, said, at 
the close of bis sermon, that those who 
did not profit by what he bad advanced, 
wonld for ever inhabit a place which po- 
liteness would sot suffer him to name be- 
fore so respectable a 



A Persian monarch, almost at the point 
of death, made a vow to distribute a large 
sum among the rthgunu if he recovered. 
He got well, and entrusted a great purse 
of gold to one of his slaves, to fulfil his 
vow ; but the slave returned with the purse 
full, and declared that be could not find 
any religion*. « How," said the prince, 
« are there not four hundred in the city >" 
" It is true," answered the stave, « that 
there are that number who wear the dress, 
but I offered the gold to every one of them 
in turn, and not one refused it. I thence 
that none of them were renlle 

.» 
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FOR TBUt LAD1X9 LITCR^BT CSSMBST. 

LINES 

U> DRESSED TO TWO YOVXQ LADIES. 

Dear cheerful, happy rirls, whose gay demand 
ClaiaVd h small tribute from my iintknTd band ; 
How gladly would this unskhTd band impart, 



TIS HARD TO PART 



Tct, ah ! from ran what praises can you oeed J 
rorysa a nobler tribute b decreed ; 
The tribute tweet of self-approving thought, 
fry mlldoea*, Innocence, and virtue bought 



i brings to mind, 
Tour friendly loo hi, your accent! ever hind ; 
A s aweetly serious, modest grace, 




While t 

l'uheeded, swiftly h.. 
And when I tried to say « farewell," 
The accent falter d aa it fell. 



• lyre ; 



To, memory 1*IN how oft nith gloomy thought. 

And prnaii • iti p, ynur tranquil home VfV sought 
Aad (band each heart -felt paag, each pining care, 
Sooth 'd into calm forget/uluess, while there. 

1 out filial love, your mutual kindness -hown, 

I'-u: j\ nif athy in aorrowt not your own, 

Ctahs from my heart the warmeat meed of praba, 



Aad, oh '. may truth and virtue still eiit 
To crown your dayi with innocent delight ; 
May stern mbfortuae hurl no barbed dartf , 
<* kri-n n'jcrl, to rankle in your hearts. 

tat may yon ho/A live happy and at ««, 
So earr % asaad you, and no snurrs allure ; 
Aad whoa, perhaps, I mounter In the earth, 

I lovet your worth. 
HARRIET 



I preas'd her hand with aching heart— 
«' My love," 1 cried, •< tit bard to part ! 
But, ah ! I mutt no longer etny," 
I took a hits, and atole away! 

EDWIN. 

roa tut LaDm' UTtaanT caanrar. 
A SUITLEMENT 
TO COLUM ODE OJV THE PASSIONS, 

Or, a 

Ai 

fully 



•a 



[Emy iiuttreductd afur 

'While each alraia'd ball of s.gbt 
from hit head 

Foul F.srvr heard, 



ON MY DEAR LITTLE 

0, Death! remorseless cruel Death, 

All-powerful in thy sway ; 
Ai.H hatt ihou >rrasp d tlmt >c title nr»-i 

And lorn her soul away ' 

Ah 1 could not that eeletfia! charm, 

That grew with every hour ; 
Restrain awhile thy dreadful arm, 

Aad shwld her from thy powr! 

Tboee chanoi that rtill'd whi 

Or bade the tear to low ; 
Tboee charm* and boson whence 

At) iqnk beneath thy blow ! 

There) treepiru? friends hung o'er their love f 

Hdraplritlo detain ; 
tadcea^W.-ray^we, 



She belch d B flame 
Of stygian Are, 
Her eroaking throat wai i 

Her templet bound 
With asps around, 
And scorpion 'a hia'd 
I' poo her breaat, 

And ligbt'ningt from her eyes appear d ! 

She wild advane'd, 

Aad madly glanc'd 
Her eye, to, find some dismal shell : — • 

But teeing none of fltly sound, 
She rnb'd a most tremendous yell, 

! 




i'd be every boson:'! 
And each rebellious tigh ; 
Tor she who charm 'd on 
Now charm* above the sky. 



ANSON. 



Tht 

" And he, emirt the frolic play — 

A) if would llie ituruwujt sir repay, 



fltjl .i« the tilth' gml ui rn[ hire tmil'd, 

On rudi d in fury, from a nook rctir'd, 
With haggard look, midair and grs'jjrv wild, 

A love-lorn Mttuc with mad phrenty ard ! 
Ilia step was hasty now, end now delayd !— 

He gratpd a dagger in his trembling hand ! 
Seem'd desperate now, and now appear 'd afraid ! 

And now be gnash 'd bis toeth.and madly shook 
bU brand! 



l int tie Seat loudly on the hollow < 
Then blew a Wast ujion the clarion thrill ; 

Then stood n moment motionless and dumb, 
As tho' himself were atone — inanimate and 
chill • 

But at subsided the delirious Ere, 
His brow relax 'd — hit eye m 
And calm he aeemd, 
Ai tho' all undntorbd by lore or ire. 
Then with a placid smile- 
Team wet hb cheeks the while, 
e gently took the sweet, melodic 
And soflly aad serenely play'd ! 

Hie notes harmonious rung, 
At o'er the cords hb lingers atray 'd, 
And sweeter still be sung— 

- O, the was lair— divinely fair ' 
Wat all my love— waa all my care ! 
When 1 was sad, she sigh d for me ! 

! 

of her tongue, 
When lying on my breaat, 
With melting look, the ail her love eonfeas'd ' 
Where now b the ? 
O Death ! O misery ! 
Those foul, perfidious charm - 
Now fill a nral't arms ! — 
'I hose lips that gave m< kismet. 
Now! Now ! a rteof presses 

bblook, 
Attain his naked Made he 
Ami plunged him head-lony, on the remind 
Then started up, and wildly Read around! 
And r*e d - — and foam J - and frantic tn"e hi < 
bear! 

Eidaiming— " Death 1 —Damnatioa !— Hall !— 
l*cspeir ! 

0 ! horror ! veageaaoe 1 — eaurder ! — 0 ! 
Let go my heart !— Mad Htmon ! let me go ! — 
Ha! — Ha! — Ha! — Ha! — ha! ha! ha! ha' 

Away, foal Fiend I away ! a way ' 

Dost still pursue A— Then let me die '" 

Tims say inn, be raised his strrl on hi^h, 
And [dune 'd it downward furiously ' 
It reach d hb heart — he drew h out, 
And from the gaping wound the warm life 1 , blood 
did spout ! 

Groans, stifled groans ! — sighs, interdicted tight ! 
Hb check* grew pale !— hb tense* reeld 

! 

o'er hb hollow 
ied upon 

O. or 



The tbad** of 
He tbigp i d 



[It will not, perhaps, be 
that the above Supplement, together with Col- 
lins' Ode, was recited last spring, at an Academic 
exhibition, before a very respectable audience ; 
and to warmly and truly did the speaker enter 
into Ike spirit of Ids part, that when he came to 
the line—" A&d ruff a* .'—aad /aam'd ' — and from- 
lie tore hu Asm* /"—and scattered from hb h*nd, 
upon the stage, the riven lock of hair, a general 
shriek burst from the female part of the audience, 
and a dull aspiration of phy from the males. 

At the conclusion, when — " Ue rmt'4 hu steel 
an kvk—.*»J piung'd it aWiMsnrd/arseuafy .' 
the tight of the blood 
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together with the struggles and deathlike palen*" 
of the speaker as be staggered uud fell upon the 
•tap*, produced so powerful a sympathy through- 
•at the borne > that the audience rote from tbeir 
sents, and before the curtain rould be dropt, many 
of them rushed upon tbe stage, and called aloud 
for surgical aid. 

Tear* began to (low from the eyes of several of 
the spectators, nor did the cry of Doctor ! Doc- 
tor! eease, until a physician actually monnted 
e, and after haviog examined the pulse q£ 
informed tbe 
1 no injury ] 





NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, JULT 31, 1819. 

A QUARTERLY PAYMENT, 
For the Ladiet' Literary Cabin, 
Becomes due, from its patrons, on their receiving 
en* mart number, viz. No. 13, published >>n Satur- 
day next, August 7 ; and It is hoped and trusted, 
tbey will be as prompt In fulfilling their en- 
, as we have been punctual and regular 
in the performance of ours. Thus, they will at 
t , and confer on Us 
[ it, by an increased assi- 
daily in our future service*. 

Country Subttriben, (and all such as do not re- 
aide in this city,) are respectfally requested to be 
punctual in their rensfttaiirr*, agreeably to the 
In ™ of this paper, as expressed in the first page ; 
as every neglect of this noliee will be considered 
a rtlt,"{tii^nunt •/ their iubmmptien. They 
are, furthermore, requested to make their pay- 
mi- r»ts in such money as w til not subject tbe pub- 
lishers to an unrtaiunablt dieeoanl. 

Persons wishing to possess perfect ties of the 
Ladiej Literary Cabhtel, (ntm lu commencement, 
must make immediate application, as there are 
but a very few complete sets remaining on hand. 

Subscribers who may by chance have obtain- 
ed dufHtott copies of any number, will confer a 
real favour on the publishers by returning them 
to the carrier, or sending them to this omce. 

A Letter Box is now filed at the front door of 

ere- 



I'emnle Magnanimity. — A London 
the case of a young woman being committed to 
prison for refusing to give evidence against her 
bnthrr, in a case of theft Her manner was re- 
spectful, but resolute i and the court and specta- 
tors were much ariWted. 

An aepiring Serpen! — A Charleston paper of 
tbe 1?lh Inst, says, that a large snake was that 
morutDg seen on tbe roof of a three story brick 
building in Church-street, near Elliott-*treet. lie 
succeeded in eluding the vigilence of his 
who was armed w ith a double-barrel 
still maintained hit lofty position. 



TO 



Appear. 

A Subttriber is thanked for his sefeccieiu; but 
they must, for the present, give place to triginal 



LITERARY INTELLIGENCE 
The fourth volume of M - De Humboldt'i 
vtrbb aieaounred m the London Courier of 
JTth of May 

A ffete fforel has i>ceii recently pnblishetl. rn- 
t it led, Emmtlint, with some other pieces, by Ma- 
ry Hnmton, author of Self Control and Disci- 
pline ; lo which is profiled, » memoir of her life, 
iticlu<lifiK some extracts fivin hercorrespon deuce, 



The Bedlam did not ascend on Tuesday last, as 
announced in Ibe papers, owing to Mr. Gctl-ia's 
not having been able to procure a sufficient quan- 
tity of ore of the materials to make tbe hydrogen 
gat, necessary to innate the Balloon. On Mon- 
day next, however, it w 
(if Ibe weather be fair,) from Vemball 
When it reaches its highest point of 
Mr. G. will cut away th 
with a Parachute. 

Ladiet' Velocipede — A Velocipede, on a new 
coii-tnirtion, U Brtid to be building !<y mi artist of 
Hereford. It is to have beams, or bodies, on 
springs, and four wheels which will ensure its 
safety. It is to quarter on tbe roads, like other 
eejrfatges, and with four tmpeiiert, it is supposed 
that It will proceed with astonishing rapidity ; 
but its peculiar recommendation is to be the con- 
veyance of two ladies and two impeller*, at the 
rate of six mile* the hour. 



Three Rainbows. In the afternoon of Thurs- 
day Last, three rainbows, nt the same time, were 
distinctly seen in this vicinity. This is a rare 
phenomenon. A simitar appearance was ob- 
served by Dr. Hallcy, at Chester, England, in 
I6V8. Two of the rainbows, in that instance, 
corresponded to the ordinary epj>earance of two 
rainbows, the eolou. » lu the secondary being in 
reverse order in relation to those la the primal 
rainbow. Tbe colours la lac third were arranged 
as in the first. In tbe three rainbows of Thurs- 
day last, the colours, if we are 
ed, were in the same order in each. We 
stand that this phenomenon was observed by pro- 
fessor .Farrnr, at Cambridge, from whom we may 
bop* for a correct account of this interesting ex- 
hibition, with a satisfactory solution. In tbe 83d 
volume of the Transactions of the Royal Society, 
there is a relation of two primary rainltows seen 
at the same time, in July, 1792, by tbe Rev. Dr. 
Sturges, near Gosport, in England. These rein- 
not concentric, but touching each 
there was a secondary bow u> each, 
us, in explanation of the phe- 
nomenon, that one of the bows was pvobeMy 
produced by 



Cotton, Mr. James H smell, to Mies Eli- 
caheth Jones, both of this city. 

On Monday evening, the IWb i 
Mr. Gray, Mr. Jacob Smith, tt 
Mrrrit.afl of this city. 

On Sunday evening, the 18th m«t. by the Rev. 
Mr. Crowell, Mr. Emanuel rarringtoa, to Mrs. 
Martha Sharp, all of this city. 

On SwUinUv evening, th" 17fh inst.hvthe Hrr 
Mr. Eli Wheeler, Mr. William Evordetl, to Miss 
Catharine F. Smith. 

On the 4th inst. by the Rev. Mr. MiHodoler, 
Mr. Prosper Dcglos, hair-dresser, from Havre da 
Grace, (France,) lo Miss El'uta Ilerrrn, of this 
city. 

At Newark, (N.J) Mr John F Clark, to Miss 
Abby Woodruff— Mr. Aaron Noyes, to Miss Ma- 
ria Cottiill. 

At Newton. (N. J.) Mr. Elias W. Crane, of Eli- 
znhethtown, a licentiate of the Jersey Presbytery, 
to Miss Margarctta Johnson, daughter of John 
Johnson, Esq. oflhe former place. 

At Oyster Bay, (L. I.) on Wednesday, the 21x| 
inst. by tbe Rev. Mr. Earl, Mr. Noah Seaman, to 
Miss Rosannah Underbill, daughter of Samuel 
Underbill, Esq. all of that place. 

At Boston, on the 15th lost, by tbe Rev. Dr. 
Baldwin, Mr. Edward Henry Jenkins to Miss 
Nanry Brown. This b the tw-thenuandtk couple 
married by Dr. B in less than 9» years. 

At Baltimore, Robert S. Downes, Esq. to Mbs 
Margaret, ^ugbter of Alexander M'Clanabaa, 
Esq. — Mr.Vtoert Wilson, to Mhu Margaret Pen- 
degrass. — Mr. Samuel Colly, to Mis* Ann Wilson. 

At Norfolk, John De Dree, of tbe navy, to Miss 
Mary W. Mo*etey. 

In Zaoesville, (Ohio,) on the 4th lost, the Right 
Rev. Philander Chase, Bishop of the Daacese of 
Ohio, to Miss Sophia May Ingraham, formerly of 
Kingston, New-York. 

At St. George's, Bermuda, on tbe 24th of June 
last, Captain James Anderson, of the British brig 
Catharine, to Helen, daughter of . 
Esq. of this city. 



Iaiurgrcs, ow 
bows were 




MARRIED, 

(day evening, tbe Sfth inst. hy the Rev. 

II, to Miss Ca- 



DIED, 

On Monday last, after a short illness, Mr. 
ry Jacobs. 

On Tuesday morning ln»t, Mrs. Catharine Stags, 
aged 71 years, wife of Mr. Thomas Stagg, Sen. 

On Tuesday morning last, after a lingering ill- 
nea», Mrs Elizabeth Marshall, aged 86 years. 

On Tuesday, the 90th inst. of a lingering illoesJj 
Mr. John Whitlock, aged 3d years. 

On Wednesday, the Slsl inst in the 46th year 

Joseph O. Bognrt. 

On Wednesday, the Slsl inst. Mrs. M-Cafferty, 
wife of Mr. John M'Cafferty. 

On Thursday, the 23d inst after a lingering ill- 
ness, Mr. James Traoey, Coinnioniry in the army 
of the U. S. aeed ft) years. 

On the 9th inst. at her residence, iu the county 
of Cumberland, Virginia, Mrs. Mary Holland, 



■ cay. 

WihaMtbytheBev.l 



C. S. VAX W1XKLE, PRWTZR, 
*Nc. 101 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER XI. 

Before our fair readers are indulged 
with a penpal of the letter which so vio- 
lently affected the sensibility of Sophia, 
it is deemed proper to eihibit another, 
of a different character, from a person- 
age to whom they have not yet been 
formally Introduced, addressed to the 
It eve rend Pastor of Sandville. 

It has been already hinted that Solon 
YVoodville, after serving his maternal 
uucle a proper period as book-keeper, 
had recently become his partner in busi- 
ness. This uncle, whose name was 
Owen, had numbered about fifty years, 
been a merchant upwards of twenty, and 
acquired a moderate fortune, sufficient 
to afford liim every earthly comfort, one 
only excepted— and although he was, ge- 
nerally, remarkably successful io all his 
contracts and speculations, for that one 
be bad never ventured to negociate. In 
s, he was a bachelor, and did 
to avow His intention of roa 
the six young Woodvilles his heirs, 
was the uncle's favourite ; and 
the old gentleman had frequent 
occasion, during the period of his ap-| 
p, to reprove him for extra- 
be was always reported well 
to others, and especially to Ui* p.ircutv 
svith whom Owen kept up a regular cor- 
respondence. " He is a wild young dog," 
fee would so cue times say—" but you 
know, brother, that we ourselves were 
while ho makes no 



the theatre, attending dancing school, 
and riding into the country, he shall never 
want for money to pay his expenses, while 
I have a cent to spare. When be has 
sown his wild oats, he will become steady 
of course; and then I will give him an 
equal concern in business, and make a 
man of him." The reader will readily 
perceive that such indulgence was weak 
and imprudent in the uncle, and perni- 
ciouMo the nephew ; such mistaken in 
dulgencc has ruined thousands of promi 
sing young men, possessing afc nwoyfu- 
turel good qualities as ever appi-flyfoed 
to Solon Woodville. 

As might have been expected, the ne- 
phew was a " wilder dog," at the age of 
twenty-one, than he bad been at eigb 



young fellow ; but I am under very se- 
rious apprehensions that he will soon 
commit an irreparable one, unless your 
parental remonstrances and authority are 
interposed to prevent it ; for be yester- 
day informed me that ' As u engaged to 
be married V Recover your breath, bro- 
ther, and then go on. 

" He did not condescend to comuk 
with bis uncle on the subject, to ask his 
^uch ice, opinion, or consent; but he 
pnnnally. pompously, and positively an- 
nounced, his intention, and affected a stare 
of astonishment when I forbade him to 
think%f such a thing. All my arguments 
are lost upon him, for, though naturally 
pliable and yielding, be is, on this point, 
as obstinate as a mule. Married he will 



teen ; and Dot only squandered all the be, right or wrong ; and I must do for 
money with which his indulgent uncle him, what 1 have never done for myself. 



supplied him, but run deeply in debt b< 
sides. Ignorant of this, and blind to tiro 
yoong man's numerous and glaring im- 
perfections, Owen adhered to his reso- 
lution, dnd on the day that Solon com- 
pleted his twenty-first year, the news- 
papers announced the new firm of Oaten 



provide materials for housekeeping. 

" Neither would he condescend to 
make me acquainted with the name of 
his lady, or of the family to which she 
belongs ; but this is a secret which I havo 
learned from another quarter. Yoong 
Wilmot (son to the lady with whom we 



Woodville. This happened about one | lodge) is Solon's reading and walking 
week anterior to the period at which this 
history commences ; and in less than 
four weeks afterward the senior partner 
thus expressed himself in a letter to his 
brother-in-law : — 

" Anton, April 2»A, 1 80S. 

" DB AS BBOTRTRR, 

44 I begin to perceive that I may 
have been to blame in not following, 
more implicitly, the xdrice which you 
have so frequently given with respect to 
your son Solon. I must confess that he 
is not every thing I could wish him ; and 
am more than half inclined to believe, 
that leas indulgence would have been 
better for him. Rut 
cannot be remedied. 

" Be not alarmed, my brother, at my 



, though not honoured with 
his 'confidence. He, therefore, having 
nothing particularly confided to him, felt 
oo hesitation in telling me all he knew, 
and the whole amounts to this : 

" There is a youug lady, now oo a 
visit in this town, whom you must doubt- 
less know, as she is the daughter of one 
of your parishioners. Her name, at pre- 
sent, is Heartlxy, and 1 hope you will 
exert all your influence to prevent its 
being changed to Woodville. Wilmot 
tells me, that for the last fortnight, Miss 
He art ley and my nephew have been con- 
stantly together at every place of public 
amusement ; and I am sorry . to add, that 
for the same period be has deserted the 



compting-hoaae. This Miss Heartley, 
unusual style in speaking of my nephew ; I then, must doubtless be the lady to whom 
1 sriN love the young rogue, and intend (I be is about uniting himself-. 4 He is en- 
to make a man of him ; that is, if he does gaged'—' they have exchanged promi- 
not thwart my views by some act of his ses'— ' the business is all settled'— 'it 
own. He has hot yet committed any I cannot be broken off* — zounds! brother, 
fault that I know of, except such venal I could give bim a broken bead. But I 
to every fine spirited \ will say no more to bim on the subject. 
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Yoar authority alone can prevent a step 
which will certainly mar bia fortune if 
not his happiness. I have no objections 
to his marrying, at a proper age ; but he 
must learn to take care of himself, before 
he undertake* tho care of a family. 
Tell him so, in your next letter to him, 
and believe me to be, 

. " Dear brother, 

" Your's a* ever, 

•• AUGUST!* OWE*. 

The poor clergyman was thunder- 
struck on reading the foregoing letter. 
Of his son's veracity he entertained not 
the slightest suspicion, and, thercforq— 
took it for granted that Sophia had proW 
»ni!<ed to become the wite of Solon, not- 
withstanding her well-known engage- 
ments to Fitz-James. How could (his be 
accounted for, consistently with the ex- 
alted opinion he had ever entertained for II 
the amiable Sophia ? How ought Solon's 
(Htber to act on this occasion ? 

In the midst of his perplexities, who 
should enter his study but the young la- 
dy's father, Mr. Heartley, a gentleman 
with whom the reader is yet but little 
acquainted. Let it suffice, for the pre- 
sent, however, that with great mechani- 

rance, a tolerable education, and no 
small share of benevolence ; while his 



which the two fathers agreed to keep |j other let them marry. But ber pa- 

the incident a secret for the present, Mr. , rents expect me to < 
Heartley took hU leave, and the parson 1 have it" 
proceeded to answer hid brother's letter, ' He noi 

! and write anot her to hi* son. These, . into (own with more velocity than he left 



with several others already prepared for 
different correspondents in and near the 
metropolis, were It ft on the table in his 



it, until he came in contact with (he chair 
which contained Flanders and Senna, by 
which accident his own was overturned. 



study, when the writer was called away jand his shoulder dislocated, as alread) 
to visit one of his Hock who lay at the '•fat^H 
point of death During his absence Fitz- 
James stopped at the parsonage, on his 



stated. As soon as the surgeon had < 
his duty, and received his fee, Fitz-James 
proceeded to the Bunch of Grapes, in 
State-street — where he wrote and de- 
stroyed twenty different letters, before 
he could produce one to suit him. He 
tinaUajile spate hed the following cold la- 
comc'hote to Sophia, and 



guished by a plain, abrupt Muutneas, 
which, perhaps, evinced more candor 
than politeness. He loved his wife and 
his sons ; but big .Sophia he almost ador- 
ed. To him, without reserve, the par- 
don read Owen's letter ; but was inter- 
rupted at the words, " they have inter- 
hangtd promi$e»," by the exclamation 

of •• that's a d d he !" followed by 

the apology — " Beg your pardon, sir. 
My meaning is, that your son has impo- 



road to Boston, to know if the family had 
any commands for him to execute ; the 
above mentioned letters were, therefore, 
handed him by Mrs. VYoodville, after 
forming them into a packet on the spur of 
theynomettt, covered with such an en- 1 out to deliver his letters 
vMi-w as the good l.idy could most readi- 
ly Ifjsmer hand on. 

Fitz-James proceeded on his journey, 
and stopped for the night at the house of 
a relation in a village about seven miles 
from town. Here he opened hia packet 
of letters, in order to arrange them in 
such a manner as would facilitate their 
delivery on his arrival in town. As he 
loosened the envelope, the name of So- 
phia caught his eye. He examined far- 
ther, and was petrified with amazement. 



« B»neA of Grape,, May l*f. 
" Miss Heartley's parents expect her 
to return to Sandville under my protec- 
tion. If this be compatible with her own 
m&tt and engagement; and with those of 
her friend, Mr. fl'ooJville, she will please 
notify me, at my lodgings, of the day and 
hour when she will choose to depart, 
that I may govern myself accordingly. 

"E FITZ-JAMES" 
[rakes**.**] 



It was the foregoing letter from Owen to B 
bis brother-in-law. 

1 shall not attempt to describe his sen- 



'• My son impose 
uncle ! Impossible !' 
" Not more ii 



sir, than for | 
my daughter to impose upon her father. 
No, no, Mr. Woodville— give yourself 
no unea*ine*s on this subject. Another j 
week will see Sophia the wife of Fite- 
.fames, who starts for Boston this after* I 
noon, in his new gig, to purchase his 
wedding suit, and convey his bride 



ously on, determined to clear up the 
mystc ry as quickly at possible, and arrived 
at Mrs. Percival's door at about eight 
o'clock. He knocked, and the door was 
opened by a servant girl, who, in answer 
to his first question, informed him that 
Mrs. Percival had just stepped out for a 
few moments. 

" Is Miss Heartley in V 

" No, sir ; she has gone a Maying 
this morning with Mr. Woodville." 

Fitz-James would " stay no farther 
question," but sprang into his carriage, 
and drove off, nor did he know what 
course be was taking until he found him- 
self two or three miles on the Sandville 
road. He then drew in the reins, and 
paused to collect his unsettled ideas. 



Frtm the Londtn Ladit*' Megasim. 

JOSEPHWE. 

A TALE Of TRUTH. 



Being invited to spend a few weeks 
a friend, from whom I had been 
many years separated, and who, in the 
interval, had married, 1 availed myself of 
the charming weather, which so lately 
gladdened the face of nature, to quit the 
smoky town, and sojourn for a short time 
at B I was welcomed most cor- 

dially by Mr. Lascelles, and introduced 
to bis lady. As I had known my friend 
U once (he gayest of the gay, and a most 
ardent admirer of beauty — (fastidiously 
so, indeed, I may say.) I was not a little 
surprised at finding Mr*. Lascelles a be- 
ing very different from what I should 
naTe expectcu nirn lo select ; ana as l 
was previously aware that *he brought 



After 



" It is all true, then — Sophia is false, fl him no fortune, I was for some time at a 
and Woodville a villain. Well, she is | loss to account for his making such a 
worthless then, and I'll back to Sandville | choice. Upon farther acquaintance, 
without her. But, stay, I should have I however, I discovered that Mrs. L»c el- 
farther proof. No, I want no more [ les, though plain in appearance, i 
proof, it is < 



They love each I amiable and agreeable, and 1 soon became 
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perfectly domesticated with this happy j| will induce him to comply, for be has fre- J w ben the party began to disperse, insist* 
couple ; for such in fact they were. | queotly expressed a wish that you should | e d upon attending ber home ; for it then 
One day, when Mr. Lascelles was en- [ be the historian." | first occurred to me that I bad not even 

gaged to a county meeting, whither I J I accordingly took an early opportuoi- 
•ould not accompany him, his wife, laying ' ty of questioning Lance Iks on the subject, 
aside all formal reserve, told me, if it was ! requesting him, if he could do it without 
agreeable to me, she should be glad of [ P">n to himself, to give me the history of 
any company in Iter work room. " I can Josephine. " Mrs. Lascelles," said he 
find employment for you there," said she with a imile, " is still so dil5dent of her 
smiling, " Edmund will beg your assist- | own hold on my affections, as to think 
ance in mending his kite; Louisa will ! Ibat early impressions have not yet worn 
nonsuit you in the arrangement of ber ! | "ff ; but she is unjust to herself, and 1 can 
shell work : and when these matters are I declare to you, that though I once ador- 



yon will, perhaps, indulge me 
by reading an hour, while I despatch a 
little of my morning work." 1 accord- 
mcly followed her to a pleasant apart- 
ment, and entered upon my allotted oc- 
cupation with alacrity ; but on taking a 
survey of the little chamber, my eyes 
were attracted by an object, which irre- 
sistibly drew all my attention. It was 
the portrait of a young lady, whose face 
anu lonii ui*pi.i>cti a perirci comuinauon 
of female loveliness. Mrs. Lascelles 
perceived how my attention was engross- 
ed ; she regarded me with a serious, and, 
as 1 thought, dejected air—" How beau- 



ed Josephine, I can now look back on 
those hours of enthusiasm, without one 
sigh of regret, except for the hapless fate 
of the poor misguided girl. As a hus- 
band and a father, I am happy to the 
fullest extent of my wishes or expecta- 
tions ; and I much doubt whether that 
would have been the case, had the object i 
of my first wishes been the partner of 



[ been introduced to ber, and I was a little 
surprised to find that she was attended 
only by a female companion. My pro- 
posal, as may be expected, was but faint- 
ly refused. I persisted, and bad the 
happiness of escorting the fair friends 
home, to the house of a middling trades- 
man in the town. Determined not to 
iMjyjIect the faveur<ihle opening, I paid 
my respects on the following pwrums, 
civilly received by the old man. 
me desultory chat, I sathered, 
that he was a stranger to his daughter's 
ventured, in that unprotected 
uci , to the assembly. She bad, in- 
deed, been invited to join a respectable 
party of friends, and had tickets sent for 
herself and an intimate companion named 
Hentkk ; but in consequence of the 



my destiny. But you shall hear, and j alarming illness of one of the party, they 
judge for yourself :— were obliged to decline going ; and Jo- 

When I quitted college, I was but sephine, impatient at the disappointment, 



just two-and-twenty, and, contrary to the 
wishes of my father, was resolutely bent 
on entering the army. Finding at length 
tiful!" exclaimed I, involuntarily, "pray, j that I would turn my thoughts to no other (appearing wekaperwud at a public as- 
is the original of that captivating portrait || pursuit, he procured me a commission in j sembly ; bat Josephine actually possess- 
ed a sort of magic spell, by which she 



teased her friend into compliance with 
her importunate in treaties. Mitt Ben- 
tick fully felt the impropriety of their 



a relation or friend of yours ?" — " She [a militia regiment, which was not likely 
was a friend," replied Mrs. Lascelles, I to be ordered abroad, as the fears of my 
"and we loved each other with the affec- mother made her wretched upon my ac- 
tion of sisters." — "Has yours, then, || count, and I was not unwilling to enjoy 



shared the fate of female friendship in 
genera], ardent and short lived ?" — 
" Short lived indeed !" repented Mrs. 
Lascelles with a sigh, ." death terminated 
our friendship." — " So young, so love- 
ly !" I ejaculated, " to fall the victim of 
disease, would almost make us murmur 
against the decrees of Providence, did 

not reflection " — " You are in an . 

error," returned Mrs. Lascelles hastily, 
" yonng and lovely indeed she was, but 
poor Josephine was the victim of early 
indiscretion and ungoverned passions. 
Her story is a melancholy one, and I have 
often wished it in my power to commit it 
to writing, m such a way as to afford a 
§alutary lesson to my own girl, should she 
live to need such admooition as it might 
convey ; but certain circumstances ren- 
der it improper for me to be the narra- 
tor. Mr. Lascelles will give you all the 
particulars. He was deeply interested 
in ber fate, and even now the recollection 
must cost hun a 



all the agremtns of a military life, with- f 
out its perils and hardships. Like the f 
rest of my companions, I enjoyed my si- J 
tuation, and availed myself of its privi- ! were naturally awakened, and it then. 



leges to practice a system of universal 
! gallantry ; and as the regiment, to which 
1 1 belonged, was allowed to be as respect- 
able and decorous in behaviour at any 
that were ever quartered in D— , the 
officers were ndmitted, without scruple, 
into the best society the place afforded. 
Among the numerous attractive females, 
to whom I paid the usual common place 
attentions, none made any serious im- 
pression until, at a gay and mixed assem- 
bly, 1 chanced to single out for a partner 
the unfortunate subject of our present: 



could draw any one into her wishes. In- 
dulged from her earliest infancy with the 
s,Tatiliration of every whim or caprice, 
the voice of reproof, or even of remon- 
strance, never met ber ear, until the ar- 
rived at an age when a father's fear* 



alas ! was beard too late ; for though 
Josephine knew his remonstrances were 
just, and bis restraints salutary, she also 
knew how to evade both, without any 
infringement of her own pleasures. You 
will, perhaps, wonder that I could ever 
give my serious thoughts to a girl whose 
indiscreet conduct most have served to 
place ber character in a doubtful point of 
view ; but remember, my friend, mine 
was not the age of dispassionate reason- 
ing, or cool observation. Notwithstand- 
ing an occasional shade of levity, ber de- 



conversion. Josephine was, I may in ] portment was modest as innocence itself; 
truth declare, the most lovely girl in the I her inseparable companion, Miss Bentick. 
room. Her extreme youth, lively man- was a young lady of exemplary conduct, 

and most respectably connected ; and nl- 



ners, and fascinating archness, rendered 
her influence over my inexperienced and ] though her mflu 

ardent imagination decisive. I attached I powerful to chain Josephine down to the 
though the motive H myself to her the whole evening, and i| sober rules of decorum, which the her- 
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self practised, it was not for mc to judge 
with severity of a weakness, which beau- 
ty, youth,. and vivacity claimed ample al- 
lowance for. No sooner, however, was 
1 certain of having gained her affection, 
than my thoughts took a new direction. 
1 loved her too passionately, and too sin- 
cerely, to seek any gratification that 
would have degraded the udored object, 
and was, consequently, anxious that she 
should appear as respectable in the eyes 
of ethers as in mine ; and now that, in 
spite of every anticipated obstacle, I be- 
gan to think seriously of making her ray 
wife, I dwelt with alarm and apprehen- 
sion on those eccentricities, which had 
before appeared to me as so many ch 
in the fair one 1 admired. Josephine, 
regardless of a father's remonstrances, 
only laughed at those of a lover, and 
deemed them merely as the effusion of a 
jealons temper. Unhappily for herself, 
she pursued this idea, and, in the paltry 
triumph of coquetry, gave pain to a heart 
that beat only with the moat fervent and 
pure sentiment for her. In a moment of 
irritation, I toe resolved to try my power, 
and though the sacrifice was on my side 
great, severe even to agony, I relinquish- 
ed her society, though I confess it was 
not without the hope of some fond con- 
cession on her part, which might bring 
about a reconciliation. Miss Bentick, 
with the utmost delicacy, strove to avert 
this rupture ; and, in the most impres- 
sive manner, assured me that the errors 
of Josephine were merely those of ex- 
treme vivacity, and the mistaken indul- 
gence of a foml parent ; which time, and I 
the judicious regulation of one, whose 
right to direct would be also softened by 
the tenderness of a lover, could not fail 
to correct I listened, but would not 
appear to be convinced. The illness of 
my dear mother too, just at that time, 
served to fill my mind with thoughts of a 
more sombre hue than I was usually in- 
clined to admit ; and it also, by obligii\x 

me to quit D for a time, afforded mo 

a pretence for affecting resentment, which 
was gradually giving way. Perhaps I 
was to blame for practising this duplicity. 
Ton know my temper was naturally ob- 
durate, and that I was ever as stubborn 
when opposed, as pliant when allured by 
gentleness and persuasion. Unceasingl y 
— bitterly have I repented this trait in 
my disposition, and I hope my self-con - 



answer, which I have still by me." — Las- But, perhaps, it is wrong, to] attach 



demnntion has at least been attended with 
the advantage of enabling me to correct 
it in my more advnnced age. I quitted 

D without even seeing Josephine, 

but I wrote to her in language, such as 
my feelings at the time dictated, and of 
which you may form an idea, from the 



cents of our parents are embarrassed ; 
with Miss, however, this is an unimpor- 
tant consideration. Provided she obtain* 
all the decorations she deems necessary 
to enable her to shine in the ball-room, 
or to be thought the belle at a party, all 
with her is well. 



celles soon found the letter, and put it in- blame to females for indulging in 



to 



my 



It ran thus : — 
[To bt amtmuttl ] 

_J 



< HtU wedded love, mysterious Uw, true 

or 



Milton, whose happy description of our 
first progenitors — which, if they are not 
what tbey actually were, are certainly 
what every one would wish them to have 
been — thus makes Adam say to our pri- 
meval 



With Brit approach of light, 
And at our pleasant labour.' 



tsi rwr.'t 



Contrast this with the habits of fetn ilns 
of the present day, and 1 presume the 
cause of the sickly appearance of so 
many of them, will immediately suggest 
itself; and our frequent notices of early 
deaths be no longer a cause of wonder. 

But if we advert to the habits in which 
almost all young ladies are in, of drtst- 
ing, a fruitful topic of animadversion, will 
appear. The fascinating simplicity of . 
our ancestors is entirely done away with, i 
A family, in which are a few modern 
young ladies— and those too who are 
outhcienlly advanced in years, to be, if 
not capable, by the common means of in- 
dustry, of lessening in some degree the 
burthen of their parents, or at least able 
to support themselves — requires the ut- 
most exertions of iU head to enable its 
scions to appear in the fashionable cos- 
tume of the present day. Our mother 
Eve we are told, 



I vagaocies, which seem to have been en- 
tailed upon them from several preceding 
generations. Tbey are not so much to 
i be blamed as those who suffer them to 
indulge in their propensities unchecked. 
To parents we look for attempts at re- 
formation — with them only can any thine: 
be done effectual to produce it. At pre- 
sent, few young men, who pride them- 
selves upon their integrity, and who wish 
to lead a life distinguished by an unifor- 
mity or stability as it regards tbeir for- 
tunes and prospects, would wish to " run 
the hazard of a die," by attempting to 
engage the affections of one who, so far 
from being a " helpmate," would re- 
quire him to use bis utmost exertions to 
support her extravagancies. 

To conclude ; it is hoped these sug- 
gestions, if they should not be successful 
toward effecting a reformation, may at 
least be the cause of other remarks from 
more able hands, which will bring about 
the desired object ; and tend to make 
woman what she has been emphatically 
declared to be, 



Heaven'* last hcM girl to man.' 



Not so our present mothers— Theirs 
must be hidden in brocade and lace — 
Our sisters roust be clothed in the gew- 
gaw of India and Cashmere — and tbeir 
hair, than which, if unadorned, nothing 



Ye 
Tin 



THE LANGUAGE OF LOVE. 

SET TO NCSjr. 

1 we can discourse independent of eye«, 
pressure of bands, or tbe breathing of sighs , 
its aecenta, ami deign to approve, 
, near girl, fa the language of love. 



TU true, that the eye* and the lips may impart 
A counterfeit sentiment, tutored by art ; 
But naught can the pulses of sympathy more 

of love. 



, * ... , The zlow of the hand, the Mpnewion ofeyi's ; 

can be more beautiful, loaded with the] But dcwMaot the airffavlratloas.which prove 



lapidary's toils. The pecuniary eon- J TbatMssie is still the tn>« landtag* of love. 



Tbe tone of affrciion fafram'd in tbe lonl, 
Tis tpiri, unfettered by matter's control -, 
For what b the language of seraphs above 
Bat! 



Then doubt, dean-st tn&iden, profession* and sighs, 



Digitized by Google 



LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



101 



THE SKETCH BOOK, 
NO. II. 

When the first number of this beauti- 
ful work was announced, it was sufficient 
to induce an immediate and importunate 
demand, that the name of Mr. Irving was 
attached to it io the popular mind. With 
his name so much of the honour of our 
national literature is associated, that our 
pride, as well as our better feelings, is 
interested in accumulating the gifts of hi* 
genius. We had begun to reproach him 
with something like parsimony ; to tell 



contemplation of human happiness, and |J He has tanght us that the arrows, de- 
fecting the generosity of that sentiment, ' charged by our resentment, never cross 
he has forcibly contrasted bis own I the Atlantic ; while the poison that en- 
spirit with that of those who love their venoms them, cannot fail to inflame and 
own native land with unenlightened ! corrupt the mind that applies it. He has 
partiality, and who have sought to fu J taught us also, that if we arc denied an 
that exclusive preference in the hearts of ^acknoicUdged participation of the true 
their countrymen, by vilifying every K'°ry of Britain — ihe works of genius, the 
other nation, that approaches in power, 



dignity, and increasing importance, to the 
rank of their own. We have had tra 
vellers among us from various parts of 
Europe, but the reports of none, except i 
those of Englishmen, return to our shore ; j 
and 



labours uf ancient virtue, and the monu- 
ment of a common ancestry — the result of 
this glory must descend to us ; an I that, 
though our deserts and our claims may 
be disputed ; yet we may virtually enjoy 
whatever is desirable and valuable in the 



they are so unfair in the relation of ' a " d of our forefather*, by the faculty of 
him, that he was in debt to us; that the f*ct*, so ungrateful and unmanly in the | comprehending and admiring real great 



wealth and magnitude of his endowments 
were the patrimony of his country — a 
part of our own inheritance. He has 
heard us, and he is now transmitting to 
us, in frequently repeated publication*, 
that wisdom of a fine head, those obser- 
vations of a feeling heart and an exquisit 



spirit of misrepresentation, and so unfa 
vourable to us in the effect tbey are de- 
signed to produce, that they eminently 
tend to alienate us from the parent coun- 
try, which these degenerate sons repre- 
sent, and not only to exclude individuals 
from our hospitality and all cordial re- 



fancy, which indicate the philosopher, | gard, but to engender and exasperate 
the patriot, and the poet. | active, bitter, and lasting, national re- 

Tbe same tine spirit of liberality ; the 1 sentment. To qualify this natural ten- 
same deep and delicate sense of human |dency of abused confidence and malignant 
worth and of human suffering; the same I aspersion, Mr. Irving has exhibited the 
exquisite feeling and delineation of ex- 1 character of our calumniators, and the 
temal nature, characterise the successive | source of their prejudices. He has 
numbers of the Sketch Rook. No. II. | shown us that they are essentially with- 
consiits of four articles : English writers H out power to do us justice, because they 



in America ; Rural life in England ; The 
Broken Heart ; and The Art of Book 
Making. Of these, perhaps, the firxt will 
be most commended, as it is the most in- 
structive ; though, as exhibiting the pecu- 
liar talents of the author, and for the 
power of gratifying the pure relish of 
literary taste, and of calling forth natural, 
sympathetic feelings, the others 
equal, if not suparior, merit. 



II have not intelligence to comprehend us ; 
and that the rindictiveness of personal 
disappointment, in affairs of self-interest, 
is at the bottom of their misrepresenta- 
tions. He exhorts us to " live on" in 
progressive power and dignity, and our 
rank among the nations will be acknow- 
ledged by all. He has most affectingly 
accounted fur the sensibility with which 
we feel these calumnies ; and though he 



Mr. Irving has carried into a foreign V recommends to us not to look to the suf- 
couotry the ardent love of his own, not ft frages of the western isle alone to esta- 
the narrow-minded affection of a political I blish onr glory, while all the civilized 
bigot, nor the mere sentiment which world can behold and appreciate us, he 
grows out of local habit ; but that phi- has shown, that the community of reli- 



propriates itself to 



which ap 
the character and 



gion, language, and literature, and a com- 
mon origin, constitute " the bond of 
honour of a native country, which is at- brotherhood," the dear tie, which we 
tached to all that is great and good in the cannot wrer without that aching and 
bom* of the heart, to all which bids the bleeding of the heart, which repulsed and 
bosom glow with honest pride and high rejected affection produces. But he en- 
hope, and which calls forth and coose- joins upon us to preserve these repulsed 

crates the efforts of genius and judgment, affections from the fatal perversion to Band all her manifold capabilities of im- 
Lookmg upon a h.ghly cultivated and which they are liable ; to keep the flow of provement If such a work were ner 

with the exal- J philanthropy pure from the infusion of P 



Wh,rh a 



ncss, notwithstanding all the faults and 
all the inconsistencies by which it may be 
occasionally clouded ; and by studying and 
adopting, with suitable modifications, the 
moral principles, the philosophy, domes- 
tic virtues, ennobling institutions, and 
elegant tastes, of a refined, magnanimous, 
and happy people. He reminds ns, that 
no national glory consists merely in pros- 
perity and physical pre-eminence ; but in 
knowledge, generosity, candour, and the 
love of truth ; that, favoured as"we are 
j by nature, if we defend and sustain oar- 
selves by moral and intellectual energy, 
we may command the respect, and cbal- 
lenge the praise of the world ; that our 
empire may be as enduring as reason and 
virtue ; as glorious as wisdom, honour, 
and strength. Happy the country, en- 
lightened by such a counsellor, defended 
by such a champion, illustrated by such 
a son ! 

We hope we have no politicians among 
us, too cunning to be taught by this sim- 
plicity ; too hard-hearted to feel its per- 
suasiveness ; too blind to discern its 
beauty ; too obstinate to follow its dic- 
tates. For ourselves, we would not op- 
pose prejudice to prejudice, and slander 
to slander ; we would invite some intel- 
ligent American, who has seen and com- 
pared different countries, who has studi- 
ed the science of man in the pages of 
history, and in the retirement of bit 
heart, to vindicate America ; to represent 
her to Europe, not only in statistical de- 
tail, and diplomatic stipulation, bat to ex- 
hibit her moral and intellectual resources, 



. _ — — -- — j) iwrumu in a manner worthy of its subject. 
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operate with such internal force of truth 
as to enlighten every dispassionate rea- 
der, and confute every low-minded, igno- 
rant, and angry writer of travel* in Ame- 
rica. 

We know of nothing more vividly ad- 
dressed to our poetical associations, our 



er ; the golden cloud of the sky, the 
snowy vest of earth, " society, friend- 
ship, and love," are all associated with 
their names and their verses. How many 
have they taught to speak as they have 
felt, to feel as they have sung. Like 
them, the genius of our distinguished 



foreign sympathies, and our most tleli- countryman will he assoewt 



cious recollections, than the sketch of 
Rural Life in England. After we have 
finished and laid it a*ide, so much does 
this charming picture absorb the imagi- 
nation, that we involuntarily close the 
senses against all the unsightly and in- 
congruous things which assail us from 
without ; and the whole of this beautiful 
composition, with its graceful outline, its 
mellow and expressive finishing, comes 
out upon the canvass of memory, like the j 
latent characters traced, in sympathetic 
ink, upon a fiiir page. We can see the 
venerable edifices, the verdant fields, the 
sparkling brooks, and all the gay tenants 
of flood, earth, and air ; and with these 
objects are associated the interests and 
sentiments which give life to the scene ; 
which constitute the loveliness and hap- 
piaessj the duration and energy, the 
comfort and elegance, the protection and 
dependence, the taste and the affections 
•f English society. This picture teaches, 
most impressively, that God is good, and 
ww is happy ; that the people who cul- 



and to delight us, we are infinitely ob- 
liged to him ; aod are disposed to feel 
toward those who wish htm to write in a 
manner other than he does, as toward 
the mathematician, who laid aside Homer, 
" What does ht print r 

ELIZA. 



cd with our 

!| purest and highest pleasures, with our 
hooic-bom happiness, with the still and 
solitary luxury of the feast of nntore ; 
and, when we number our blessings, we 
shall gratefully remember among them, 
that he is our brother and our friend. 
When we read the description of Eng- 
lish scenery we are apt to think the de- 
scriptive is Mr. I r ring's forte, but the 
Broken Heart convinces us that his pre- 
: vailing power is in natural and sweet pa- 
thos. Sterne and Mackenzie have been 
heretofore considered masters in this 
style of writing ; but there is in both a 
degree of artifice, a labouring for effect, 
which diminishes the power of simple, 
hopeless, deep-felt sorrow. In the ap- 
peal to the heart, Mr. Irving is unrival- 
led. There is an air of genuineness in 
his exhibition of suffering, that brings 
home the victim with all its attractions 
aod its woes straight to our affections, 
and calls forth, in its behalf, the tender- 
eat and deepest sympathies. 

There is a gay and keen-edged satire 



TO HOt'SE KEEPERS. 
A writer in the American Farmer as- 
serts, from his personal knowledge, that 
the juice of (be Elder wiU destroy skip- 
pers in meat, as well as prevent them 
from getting in. Take the leaves of 
elder ami bruize them in a mortar, rub 
the leaves thus bruised over the meat, 
(hams, smoaked beef, Lc.) and if there 
arc any holes in the meat in which the 
skippers have found their way, pour in a 
little of trie juice, and they will roll out 
in a short time. The application of the 
elder juice does not communicate an/ 
bad taste to the meat 

To remove G/eaie SpoU. 
Apply powder of white tobacco pipe 
clay, or French chalk, (that is, steatite, 
or soap stone ;) put blotting paper over 
it, and apply a hot iron at a little dis- 
tance. This will take out much of the 
t;rca*e, by repetition. Good ether, or 
hot oil of turpentine, will efface the re- 



mm is happy ; that the people who cul- • "ere is a piy anu kceii-e^i satire 
tivate, in nature and in the heart, all that in The Art of Book Making, which the 
Providence gives and industry creates ; S°od gentlemen of the craft might feel a 



who animate their labours by social and 
domestic affections, and refine them by 
taste, may enjoy all that is fair to the 



little sorely, if they could feel any thing. 
It is so very amusing that we wish it were 
a little amplified. It is too short. We 



and grateful to the soul. We may are somewhat surprised aod sorry when 



learn from it how to improve 
as a people ; how to employ our multi- 
plied resources in embellishing, as well 
as supporting life ; and to acquire, with 
the appropriating and adorning of exter- 
nal nature, the habits of order and of 
mental elegance. The influence of art 
upon mind, and of mind upon art, is emi- 
nently illustrated by the English charac- 
ter. Of all arts, fine writing is the most 
beautiful ; and the influence of a fine 
writer, who comes home to our sympa- 
thies, is, of all influences upon the human 
mind, most agreeable. Of all English 
poets, as the companions of our rural 
walks and oar firesides, Thomson and 
Cow per are the greatest and most uni- | ter 
versa! favourites. Seed-time and harvest, J 
the 



I it is 

We have heard it objected to these 
recent publications of Mr. Irving, that 
he is not quite analytical aud logical 
enough ; that his premises and deduc- 
tions are not sufficiently precise ; that 
his aim is not perfectly definite. We 
mention this observation, because it has 
been made, not because there is any 
force in it. For our owo part, we think 
there is quite enough of analysis in the 
world, without any more of it from Mr. 
Irving. We sometimes want inference 
without exposition, results without pro- 
cesses. We love otto of roses better 
than distillation ; the finished statue bet- 
then the Mock, the cbissel, and the 
If Mr. Irving chooses to write 



Where you can venture to wash the 
place, a good washing with hot soap and 
every purpose. 



storm, Bud the summer show- | with ao aim at all, but to 



To remove Stain* of Fruit or Wine. 

Apply strong spirits of wine ; if that 
does not succeed, apply oxyrouriated 
acid, and washing with soap alternately. 

The oxy muriatic acid may be applied 
thus : in a small tea-cup put a little com* 
mon spirit of salt, as three or four tea- 
spoons full ; to this, add about half a tea- 
spoon full of red lead, or manganese, ha- 
ving first immersed the small cup in a 
larger one containing hot water. Mois- 
ten the stain, and stretch it over the va- 
por till the stains be effaced. Wash it 
well in water. 



The custom of wearing wedding rings 
originated with the Romans, who uni- 
formly placed it on the fourth finger of 
the led hmul of the bride, at the 



ceremonies, because they believed that 



I from tkmoe to the ktmrt 
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POETRY. 



Juvenile rFi(.-— A literary gentleman of 
tbis city, who pays considerable attention 
to mechanism, hat lately fitted up a work- 
shop in hi* garret, furnished with the re- 
quisite tools for constructing models, kc. 
His little son, about ten years old. getting 
in a pet with a chissel he was wing, 
threw it from him with such violence as 
to make a considerable dint in the fine 
edge of an axe, just sharpened. The II P'«y*5 

father instantly threatened to chastise Nor whispers of W^aa wUle ibo fetters 



Tit lbs clear, auiror'd river, as noiseless it low, 
^ Ere , da.,l.i« K in ruin, il rolls o >r the sleep . 



" TUB MOnJWfG OF LIFE." 

TO A FRIEND. 

Gay, gay are the visions, O Youth ! of thy days, 
Young Pleasure throws open her bod-scatter'd 
bowers ; 

Her rang steals tin tool — end she witchingly 



ly Blows, 
Too happy to sigh, i 

J*if 90, m». 



lloo busy to weep* 
8 or 



htm, as be was determined to forgive no 
faults which were not the result of acci-fl 



Ho wen ! 
Thou n<tle»,blhhe rover, < 
Ttio- 



i life's < 



m with 
shore*. 



ran TUB LADIXS LITEKABr CIIIRT 

SONG. 

Over mountain and raoorUnd. 

I follow the bare ; 
By brooklet s green border, 



dent. The lad, with an arch look, caught | awar ; 
op the injured tool, and enclaimed. ] Break* the o rbrt of light-end It largely 
" Why, father, tbis is certainly an axe I 



Jin," The young punster was par- Hop..r«.U,y b«rtwb-«thyb«r.«^w 

•W***"* own'd, 

Aw 

A merchant in this city advertising an 
assortment of goods for sale, gives notice, 
that he will take in payment ail kinds of 
country produce, eicept promises. 



A lady, celebrated in Scotland for her 
wit and beauty, happening to be at an 
assembly in Edinburgh, a young gentle- 
man, the son of his majesty's printer, 
who had the patent for publishing bibles, 
made his appearance dressed in green 
and gold. Being a new face, and e«- 
tremely elegant, be attracted the atten- 
tion of tbe whole company. A general 
murmur prevailed in the room to learn 
who be was ; tbe lady instantly made an- 
swer, loud enough to be heard, " Oh ! 
don't yon know bim ? it is young Bible, 
bound i» calf and gilt, but not lettered:' 

A soldier in the late war having stolen 
a shirt from a farmer, to whom he would 
not make restitution : " Well," said tbe 
farmer, " if you keep it, you will pay 
for it in tbis world or in the nexL" 
" Faith," replied tbe soldier, " if yon 
will trust so long, I will take another." 

A gentleman having paid his addresses 
to a young lady for some length of time, 
was rather weary of his attendance, and 
demanded a categorical answer, either 
yes or no. T he young lady replied : 
" Sir, I neither say ye* nor no." 



Aad Hope 
knew ; 
That tbe friends 

brnwiin d, 

Will answer Ha throbbing* encea-iinjly true ! 
That those dear haJlow d being, who pillow d thy 



There wild enisle warbles 
The wood tops above ; 

1 dream of Louisa, 
Tbe muiJ whom I love. 

Rcclin'd on a white cloud, 

Tbe rain-bow her I 
The beautiful vision 



Love's 



That thy foad 
spread, 
Shall eieit fat thy joy, 
share ! 



Ah ! troth tell? thee not bow the rude world may 
sneer, 

How llio-e may desert thee wbo onre kindly 
smil'd ; 

How (by lather may fall — and be leaves thee a 



And 
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VOa TMI LADIBS' LITlkiBT CABMET. 

TO THE WORLD. 

Rttitrt Courtioru 

Will you tit down with aae * end we two will red 
»ga.n«( our mistress, the world, sod all our misery. 



I love not the 



r the world nw. 

LordBtsoK. 

the world loves not me 



How Mil, 
Moy be 



and die. in thy 



No ! no, Hope is nigh— and Truth never teUs 
fats— 

Ufa's morning shines bright o'er a heaven of 
horn, 

Tho' forms dark, appalling, are rising afar, 
Life's morning unfolded— and fair b Hs mora, 
Tells thy bosom where glimmers ene joy-guid- 
ing star! 

Let Fancy her prospects el hiring dbplay, 
They glitter— tbe mists of tbe tnomlng of lifo ; 

That purr UaniiriK »mr— -and it lightens life's way, 
UtheUM.m (l.uiefedbytl 



For bis lordship, you 1 

world's pique, 
And be writes, think 

per'd — unique 
ii And, dike his own wnnU upon credit, 'tis certain 
That, it you but p«ep through lii» bosom's dark 

curtalo, 

Vou shall see Uiere more devils than ever were 

seat to 

\nnoy the bi-»t bourn <jf hU lirare of Bencv r uto.* 
Aad if, in their capering mid frisking it there, 

They have wrought bis said lordship such trouble 



As his grace erst experienced with 
As the world goes at present, I trow, il 



' ![Oi'rhymr,eeidbronght 
gavelled • 



A lady being asked how she liked a ! 
gentleman's singing, who had an ofTen- 1 -Tmj^'jj,^,^ 
sive breath ; " The words are good," I 



Oh ' life U so plea-ini; <* hile Hop*: cliterly <mi>s. 
While fortune b nou^ss— while care b uo - 1| I hrve not the worid— Tb«a 
known ; 



bea 



unweeded, 



I Hherc vice " rtows 



, red. -S r*. 1« 
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Vide Hamlet, net 

makes clear. 
Though WW Sli 
venison, 
»t genius 
beoison i 

What blockhead page* bath read, and not fell 
His bean (low, madden, rage, aud soften, and 
melt ; 

At Kh taiaa of distre«v what eye bath not run o'er ? 
i burtioar tlie table stilt sets In a roar. 

»adaei-.tealer-*>tetit be- 
.E D. 



and much of life's ill* might 



which Fancy, io youth's early 



Had promised, to chcrUh the heart's blooming 



The worid love* not 
I have not dealt « 
The good will of Iheir 

law, 
At whose nod 




I follows, of si 

1 WaUlling, 



I love not the world— for the world a 
h. 

On which man plays bis part through hi 

Being te\en la number— of which, tare the first, 
Ti* a difficult matter to say which it woml ■ 
For I hold, sir, your first age of puking sad mew- 
ling— 

Compared to what follows, of sighing and fooling, 
And hoaxing, i 
renting, 

Of balling, and piping, and squinting and writing ! 
As greatly in preference, as win* to small beer, 
To fasting and penance, as hearty good cheer. 

1 love not the world — for " twa* ne'er merry 
worid," 

Since mortality's atoms together were burled . 
Tn [<rnaaiscooaa 

done ; 

'ino/ to this in proportion, as twenty to one : 
Insomuch, that " to be" well, at peter, as 
vogue, 

A man, as I take it, must be fool or rogue. 

y, talents, and so forth, are now 
selcts commodities, not worth a sous ; 



I have not at all time* adopted its rules, 

Nor worship'd its llu. Un-.vK iiur (Tiitcred its 

fool*. 

And, further, for other and divers good reasons, 
Which, perchanae, may be named at more op- 



h'Jmmfs " Hori" shall not be destroyed. 
Fair .far** hi 

i loath to tktmr Her 

story shaH bave a place. 

" Lore mnd OtnenuUy, a tale, founded on fact," 
by our highly valued correspondent Riaxxue 



A". Y. of Providence. 

poetical fa 



O. of 
Henry <• 
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JAQUES 



Which scarce find a bidder at fifty ptr cent. 

O might I be wafted by Sprite, in my mood, 
By broomstick conveyance, to Aries's green 
wood, 

Where wbilome my ancestor crumbled a way 
His time in misanthropy, day after day j 
Might 1 see nought to vex, to disgust, or displease 
e the folly of 



the folly 
trees ; 
Or the poor 
flood, 
V\ bile his fellows 

i; 



byintbebigh 



the 
to the 
ush of 



How swiftly life flies to its close from the prime, 
Gating calmly the while on the stream gliding by, 
With sea-biscuit brain,* and with •• lack-lustre 

eye :" 



-and in bis brain, 
as the remainder biscuit 



Wb^ek is as drt 

After a vorjjL — he bath strange places craa 
With obs. rvition. lbs which be veals 
la mangled lomi*. 

dsYmUU lt.-\ct a Seen* VII. 



NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, AUGUST 7, 1818. 

A QUARTERLY PAYMENT, 
Is now due for tbe Laditf LHerory Cabinet. 
and it is hoped and trusted, that our patron* will 
be as prompt in fulfilling their engagement*, a* 
we base been punctual and regular in the per- 
formance of ours. Thus, tbey will at once com- 
mand our gratitude, a «4 confer on us the power 
of eipressing it, by c suMcreaaed assiduity in our 
future serv ices. 

CUjf aulucribm would confer a great favour on 
us by keeping in nodinem tbe small pittance 
which i* oar due, against tbe call of our CatUttar, 
II as the trouble of repeatedly railing again will loud 
I so small a demand with an unrto»t>nabit sharonm*. 
| Country Subtcriben, (and all such a* do not re- 
[ side in this city,) are respectfully requc ted to be 
punctoal in their rtaiitUoteet, agreeably to the 
lertiu of this paper, a* expressed in lie first page; 
as every neglect of this aotlee will be considered 
a reJinqjiidiment of Uttir ntbeeriptvm. Tbcy 
arc, furthermore, requested to make (beir pay- 
ments in such money as w ill not subject tbe |Mib- 
lisfaer* to an unreasoned «fi*revn<. 

Persons wishing to posses* perfect Ales of the 
Ladiu Literary GsMatf.froin lt(eommei.«iuent, 
must make immediate application, aa there are 
but a very few complete sets remaining on hand. 

Subscribers who may by chance have obtain- 1 
ed duplieolt copies of any number, will confer a 

real favour on tbe publishers by returning them |] n . jfki oa Long-ialand 
to the carrier, or sending them to this office. 

A Letter Box is now fixed at the front door of 
our Office, into which our correspondents are re- 
quested to drop their coramunicailoo* 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
HopftitutM is received, and shut! •horiry be 
communicated to our fair reader*, U trough the 
medium of tbe Cabinet. 

Vedtr'i valuable favour shall bave a place in 
our next. 
HoremJnu b filed for insertion. 
Man* S. to her friend if., on tht death of ber 
, shall have a 



THE BALLOON. 

On Monday afternoon, ngreeably 
given in our last, Mr. Outfit made bis aerial ex 
curtian, from V am hall Garden, to tbe great grati- 
fication of an immense concourse of people, wb*> 
had assembled to witness a novelty never be- 
fore exhibited on this side the Atlantic. 

The Balloon being filled, and every thing in 
readiness, at about half past six o'clock, the ad- 
venturous aeronaut having tenderly saluted bi* 
lady, stepped Into the car, and received the . 
rican standards In his band*. The" cords wt 
detained him to earth" were the.. .^.ere B , . 
he instantly mounted into the regions of air with 
In leaving (he garden, 
, he came in contact with the tree-;, 



some of tbe branches of which becoming en- 
tangled In tbe cords which suspended the ets.- , 
were lorn off, and carried up with it. To extri- 
cate the apparatus from such incumbrances, the 
aeronaut »»« obliged to (hnju away his standards 
without displaying them, and every thing ass 
then soon adjusted. 

The wind blew strongly from the northwest, 
and conveyed the aerial vessel rapidly toward 
Long-Island, still risiog with accelerated velocity. 
At length tbe Balloon and car were seen lo sepa- 
rate, the one darting upwards like lightning, 
while the other as rapidly descended. The in- 
terest excited at this critical moment, in the pal- 
pitating bosoms of the almost breathless specta- 
tors, can be bt-tWr conceived than described. It 
was momentary, the paratbute immediately open- 
ed like an umbrella, and held the object of our 
solicitude suspended between tbe heavens And 
the earth, oscilaiiog like the pendulum of a clock. 
He now gently descended, while the vibratory 
| motion as gradually decreased, tilt at length he 
renched Ihe earth in perfect safely, near Bush- 
In the mecn time, the 
H Balloon, which appeared at intervals, like a little 
speck lo the heaven*, was still travelling east- 
ward, until at length, it entirely disappeared froan 
view. 



It was found by a Mr, Caril, on Tuesday morn- 
ing, floating in Oyster Bay Sooth, a short distance 
I mm the land, about 30 mile* from thla city. Mr. 
Caril at first mistook it for a larj-e *<a-n:oiisler, 
' and kept at a respectful distance, but on ven- 
turing nearer, discovered tbe netting with w hich 
it is covered, and recognised it as a harmlcs* 
Balloon. He let out the gas by piercing the silk 
with his knife, and brought h to town, agreeably 

Ox 
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lOl TUl lilllll UTRKAl.r C l»|NXT. 

LOVE Am) GENEROSITY, 

A TALE, 

FOl'SOED OB FACT.* 

If tb« hatred, dissension, and jealousy, 
which to often preTail in families, gene- 
rally po*se*s Uie moat inveterate rancoar, 
and if civil broiU seldom offer any thing 
to the view but scene* of the moat horrible 
cruelty and licentiousness ; in the midst of 
these calnm.tics, with what pleasure does 
the feeling mind dwell upon a picture of 
social happiness ! It derives orach con- 
solation from thinking, that the foal fiend, 
party spirit, ha* not entirely extinguish- 
ed the softer feelings of the human heart ; 
feeling* which honour the possessor more 
than all the vain pomp and parade of sub- 
lunary greatness. It is an incident of 
this nature which I shall endeavour to 
relate ; it is not rescued from the musty 
roll* of antiquity, but of a very recent 
date, as it lately happened in the onfor- 
tunate department ot La VemWe. 

This will prove, in an incontestable 
manner, that if there were great excesses 
committed on both sides, still many vir- 
toes. and much greatness of mind, were 
displayed by the opposite parties. That 
the knowledge of such transactions as 
these may be as a balm to the wounded, 
soften " iron -hearted" hatred, cause 
to be forgotten, and pour that 



divine attribute, benevolence, into the 
suffering bosom, will ever be the sincere 
wish of the writer of these pages. 

A battalion of the republican army was 
earrisooed in the town of Fontenay. 
A lieutenant in this battalion, of the name 
of Blinval, resided with one of the prin- 
cipal inhabitants, wbo was a Physician, 
very skilful in his profession, and much 
beloved by his townsmen This worthy 
man we shall call Gantheaume ; he had 
been a widower several years, and was 
to an only daughter. 



• The time wheo the incident, of this tale are 
toppoaed to have h.ippened, is, uheu *rv, tnl ol 
111* department* of France, and amour* th'- 
«*h«-r*, that of Ln Vendee, were victim* to ttiai 
dnridful t*il. civil war, l>y Ihe coi ten.liij/ e'fV'rl* 
ef two factions, one of ch ww the royal pur- 

fr- 



it may very naturally be supposed, 
that a military man of twenty-five was 
rather a dangerous guest in a house with 
a charming young girl of twenty. Caro- 
line (for that was the name of the daugh- 
ter) thought that she was much indebted 
to a man who wa.i one of the defenders 
of her country ; she endeavoured, in 
every possible manner, to please him, 
and was particularly careful that he 
should not want any thing to make him 
comfortable ; she offered every thing 
with so much sweetness, that Blinval 
could not refuse, even though he did not 
want it ; and her kind and attentive be- 
haviour melted his heart with gratitude. 

The business of the father obliged him 
to be often absent from home ; of course, 
Blinval and Caroline were left by them- 
selves, but never felt tired of each other'* 
company. Caroline amused herself by 
arranging the household .iiTairs, and Blin- 
val found an excellent pastime in cultiva- 
ting the garden or the orchard. He 
planted, dug, watered, gathered flowers 
and set others, with as much e inertness 
as though he had been employed in the 
garden all his life. It was not long be- 
fore the young persons began to form a 
strict intimacy : under their circumstan- 
ces, friendship generally gives place to 
■ove ; I need not inform my readers that 
rl.is soon happened. 

.Mter so«i.- little time had elapsed. 
Minval bev" to ex pi -in himself, and 
| uoco hi* htan ; he was beard witb pa- 



prudent ; she had not corrupted her 
mind by reading foolish romances, which 
only serve to lead young people astray : 
having always been usefully employed, 
this had preserved her from those wild 
flights of imagination to which our young 
girls, who have no occupation on which 
they can fix their thoughts, are so much 
exposed. She received with modesty, 
but without confusion, ■ declaration 
which she had expected ; a charming, 
lovely smile began her reply, and a ten- 
der fascinating look completed it. 

The two lovers, now acquainted with 
each others sentiments, spoke frankly on 
tbeir future intentions. It was at length 
resolved upon, that they must wait quiet- 
ly for the conclusion of the war, when 
Blinval proposed to quit the service, in 
order to be useful to bis country in an- 
other manner. He intended to settle 
upon his god father's estate at Villefraoc, 
who would enjoy with him, and amongst 
his children, that happiness ami sweet 
tranquillity which is the patrimony of old 
age. 

Caroline's father, fearing that he should 
be separated from her, was very unwil- 
ling to have her married, and bad refused 
several advantageous matches which had 
offered themselves. His daughter, how- 
ever, thought that be would not refuse 
giving his consent to Blinval, as be had 
always appeared to be particularly par- 
tial to him ; but she soon found that it 
would be best to wait for e convenient 
opportunity, in expectation of which she 
was continually assuring him, that shu 
could never bear the idea of leaving him. 

In this manner four 
away in lively and innocent 
and a mutual interchange of 
whilst the war, at no great <H»taiH.c, 
raging with the greatest fury, desolating 
the country, destroying the peaceful in- 
habitants of health, 



to the war is prcs.'d, 



• 



peaceful pcnan 
The lleWi lie fallow in 
The ptnin no pasture to th« I 
The crooked scythes ar* I 
r«rttdM>«* M»n long phubtad league. dlvUss, 



in triumph rids* j OQ g[ e 
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lioe at borne. The officer soon arrived 
at the young lady's chamber, and preci- 
pitated himself into the room in the 
greatest agitation. 



They ihed many tears, bat they were 
those of hearts alive to the miseries of 
their Callow creatures. 

On a sudden, an order came to march 
out the garrison, and fix their quarters in I 
a distant part; soon aAer the republican | ^^t^^^t^g down 
army left Footenay and its environs, and i space." 
BlinraTs battalion was sent thirty league* ' 

from thence. The young soldier quitted J 'Twas some time before he was suffi- 
CaroUne with much regret, hot with ciently recovered to make an apology for 
courage ; each took an oath of eternal i ** abrupt an intrusion into a lady's cbam- 
fidehty, which was sealed by a farewell j ber. " Madam," said be at length, " 1 
kiss ; but jj am not a coward, and have more than 

II one 



errors are to be corrected, improper 
pursuits to be guarded against, and the 
mind should be expanded by knowledge, 
and the heart enlarged with hamanity 
and benevolence. Deception or idle* 
ness should be unknown to youth ; they 
should be taught to reverence troth, and 
abhor falsehood, to be ingenuous on every 
occasion, and to enjoy no pleasure equal 
to that of a kind or virtuous action. Let 
parents practise veracity, integrity, and 
religion, themselves, and their children 
will imitate them ; let them curb their 



" The 



e joys of meeting pay the pang* of absence, 
who could bear It?" 



once braved danger in the field of battle ; own Dail temptrt, resist tbeir own idle 



A month of absence bad elapsed ; du- 
ring this montbGantheaumeonly received 
one letter from Blinval, and in this letter 
was one for his daughter. The young 
man informed them, that being always on 
the march, and in different parts, he 
could not even tell them a fixed place to 
which they might address an answer. 
After this, all the others were intercept- 
ed, and they heard no more of Blinval. 

To render this misfortune still more 
poignant, a detachment of the royal army 
came to fix their quarters at Fontenay. 
The reputation of honesty which Gan- 
theaume had acquired, his professional 
skill, and, consequent]?, the assistance of 
which he might be to them, saved him 
from some excesses into which they 
launched on their first arrival ; and they 
exacted nothing from him, on condition 
that he would take 
of the wounded. 



but it is dreadful to be butchered in cold 
blood, without power to defend one's self. 
I have been seen, and, without doubt, 
known ; my pursuers are now at my 
heels. To your benevolent heart, ma- 
dam, I appeal for protection." 

[To bt concluded in ew next ] 



FOK THE LADIES' LITERARY CABIXET. 

" KNOWLEDGE IS POWER." 

Bjtcoi. 

Education is the best gift of parents 
to tbeir children ; and without it, all the 
advantages of fortune are only evils in 
disguise ; its great objects are to inspire 
young people with noble, elevated, and 
generous sentiments ; to teach them to 
despise every thing mean and dishonest ; 
to understand their true interests, to re- 
gulate the passions, and to cultivate the 
affections of the heart. 

Education begins in the cradle, says 
Cicero, and ends only at the grave. 
These guests had been two months at ] Whether individuals shall be happy or 
Fontenay, and it was almost three since miserable, loved or respected, or bated 



propensities, and control tbeir own vi- 
cious habits, and tbeir children will not 
fail to emulate their bright example. To 
imiginjj that children will act differently 
from their parent*, to hope that they 
will imbibe liberality and knowledge, 
morality and religion, when they hourly 



Caroline had beard from Blinval, when 
one night an alarm was given by the op- 
posite party ; the royalists, too weak to 



and despised, are circumstances which 
spring from education, since early im- 
jirefiflions are never eradicated, and the 



withstand them, were obliged to retreat disposition to imprudence and vice is 
in great disorder. At six o'clock in the | easier acquired than that to knowledge 



morning, when day had scarce dawned, and virtue. The moment a child enters 



the republicans entered the town. An into the bnsied scene of human existence, 
officer of the royal party, not thinking he commences his destiny, and, like a 
they were so near, was suddenly sur- spotless image, is susceptible of every 
prised, endeavoured to escape, and took impression. Without ideas, without re- 
to flight, but perceived before him a body I flection, without consciousness— alive 



of the republican patrole. He instantly only to pleasure or to pain — be is to be 



turned down another street, fearing to 
be recognised, and at length found him- 
self before a house, the door of which 
was open ; he immediately ru*hed in. 
This house was tinntheaume's, who had 



moulded as the judgment of others shall 
dictate. The most essential education is 
thai which children receive from parents ; 
for by it the mind is formed, and its prin- 
ciples established. Moral principl 



site, is as absurd, as to believe that time 
may be retarded by the hand of man, or 
that the aun can be overtaken in his 
course. Children cannot, intuitively, 
know the distinctions between right and 
wrong ; and to them the moral virtue* 
must be empty names, unless their nature 
is explained by precept, and their utility 
illustrated by practice. If parents, no 
matter wbo tbey are, wish their children 
to respect them, let them first learn to 
respect themselves, and no longer pre- 
sume to censure others for < 
which tbeir own imprude 
ralities have occasioned. If children be 
scared, or allured by vile falsehood* ; if 

severity, or corrupted by mistaken in- 
dulgeace ; if they are soothed one mo- 
ment, flattered another, and punished a 
third ; or, if they are permitted to follow 
no course but that of inclination, no path 
but that of pleasure, and no road but that 
of ignorance, we cannot wonder if tbey 
become weak or vicious men, or vain 
and thoughtless women A well educa- 
ted child is as different from a neglected 
one, as the light of true religion is from 
the darkness of contemptible bigotry, 
lie ia mild, bold, ingenuous, and kind 
hearted ; open to reproof, and sensible 
of its utility, eager to perform kindnesses, 
and hating falsehood and deceit, be cbai ins 
every eye, and captivates every heart. 
His temper is good, bis disposition noble, 



" — ~— -~ - ) — « k *| — ■ ... ... ... f" i • 1 

been absent two days, and had left Caro- N must be industriously inculcated, juvenile I bis manner* frank. Such a boy practises 
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ill the moral virtues, while he is igno- 
rant of their signification ; he is the work 
of God ornamented by education. How 
unlike this interesting picture is the 
rickety child of mistaken indulgence, or 
of perverted education ; he is a nuisance 
to all around him. Captious, petted, and 
canning, he lend* himself to dissimula- 
tion and to lying ; he U oppressive to 
servants, cruel to animals, and resentful 
to all who either oppose his wishes, or 
correct bis foibles ; he is a tyrant in mi- 
niature — he is every thing by turns, and 
nothing long— his faults are always vary- 
ing, yet they never lean to the aide of 
virtue. Let us pursue these children 
into manhood, and illustrate the advan 



to, and which intellect mourns for, and 
propriety condemns. 

To expand the youthful mind by judi- 
I cious instruction, to instil into it moral 
rotation, they are be- and religious principles, and to conduct 
the foundation of the jit into the road of knowledge and virtue, 
is the noblest occupation of humanity ; 
since it promotes all which is valuable 

Uon wiser and happier, and opposes an 
insurmountable barrier to the countless 
ways which « slope the path to crime." 



Without fixed principles, neither man 
nor woman can be amiable or estimable ; 
without integrity and religion, they de- 
serve neither respect nor esteem ; with- 
out abilities and information 
low contempt ; 

whole can only be laid in early life by 
education. 

The minds of youth should be turned 
to sterling and valuable objects, and 
every pursuit which is either worthless 
or unprofitable, ought to be interdict- 
ed. 

Instead of boys being familiarized with 
games of chance, with riding, shooting, 
&c. tbey should be initiated into polite- 
ness, learning, and religion ; and it should 



tages and disadvantages which arise from be sedulously impressed on their minds 



a good and bad education. The first boy, 
ripened into a man, pleases wherever 
he appears ; brave, sensible, and gene- 
rous, he has no enemies but the base and 



vicious. 

truth and honour ; he 
motives to serve, nor potty resentments 
to gratify, and he praises, as be censures, 
from his heart. He indulges no mean 
suspicions ; conscious of his own purity, 
he suspects not the purity of others, and 
beloved and respected, he preserve* 
through life the right angled character of 
man. The second boy, exalted into 



that the time must arrive when they will 
have higher duties to perform in society, 
which, if well performed, will reflect 
lustre on themselves, and render them 



FOn THE LADIES' LITEJURV CABINET- 

THE MODEJL 
Th« willow weens o'er her 



His grand object is the love of acceptable to their Creator. Girls ought 



J to be equally attended to ; with them the 
i| gratification of petty and childish vanity 
must be ridiculed and exposed ; they 
should be taught to prize temper, intel- 
lect, and virtue, far above the extrinsic 
ornaments, and silly expectations, which , — ~ — - v 
too often engage their attention ; and addresses to the fair 
they should be told again and again, that | company generally. Two 
to become hereafter a sensible woman, 



A group of iashiooablists, glowing in 
their own native brilliancy of charms, 
were entertaining each other with sallies 
of wit and anecdote, when their attention 
was drawn from present topics by the 
entrance of a young man, whose counte- 
nance was the intelligent index of every 
manly, amiable, and social virtue. With 
the ease of a man of fashion, he paid his 

, and the 
young girls, 

v hom he had slightly noticed, appeared 



, exhibits a picture as opposite, an affectionate wife, or a kind mother, is | to watch with jealous eye alt his 



as genuine patriotism is to selfish party 
spirit. Without well regulated prin- 
ciples, he moves onward destitute of a 
polar star to direct his progress, 
the creature of petty circumstances ; the 
slave of idle forms. He never acts from 
a moral, but a selfish principle ; interest ; 
it his only object, and vice his chief pur 
suit. He is all a lie. He flatters mci 
whom be despises, because they are 



a character fur beyond an idle coquette, 
a faded beauty, or a senseless flirt. 



education of many females in schools or 
He is || at home, is, indeed, frequently conducted 
on false principles, and their time is oc- 
cupied in the acquisition of flimsy accom- 
plishments, which neither enlarge their 
understanding, nor extend the sphere of 
their utility. Their education principally 
consists of tine needle work, a smattering 
of music, an attempt at drawing, a licea- 



rich ; he enlists himself on the side of 

because it is the safest ; he \\ tious mode of dancing, a few French 
the beauty of one woman, or the !i phrases, and a 6lender knowledge of their 
of another, without feeling remorse | native tongue ; white the storing of their 
for tbe conscious lies be dares to utter. ! minds with real information and sound 



For friendless talent he has no regard ; 
for suffering humanity he has no pity ; 
for unprotected innocence he has no re- 
spect. Abject and superficial, he is sub- 
missive to his superiors, and insolent to 
those below him ; his temper is kid, and 
bis mind crooked. He is despised by tbe 
virtuous and enlightened, hated by those 
whom he has oppressed or neglected, 
and, at last, die* as meanly as be lived. 



The name of one was Harriet, of tbe 
The 'other Marion, both the daughters of tbe 
first families, in point of respectability. 
When he observed that both Harriet and 
Marion strictly noted him, he appeared 
embarrassed for a moment — a past trans- 
action seemed to flit before him — he pass- 
ed his hand across his brow, a shade dark- 
ened his countenance, it rolled over like 
an April shower. With a flow of con- 
versation, a sparkling liveliness of wit, 
he soon spread over all around him, the 
good humour and the ready smile that 
lighted bis own countenance. 

It was now ten o'clock. The various 
apartments were crowded ; gayety and 
animation, the loud laugh of the careless 
heart, the noise and bustle attendant on a 
large company, all tended to interest the 
eye and diversify the scene. At this 
moment, encircled by the beau mondt, 
entered Louisa Glanville — shining in all 
the unrivalled splendour of dress, beauty. 



morality, excellent ideas of human na- 
ture, and correct opinions of the various 
iiilatrs and incidents of life, is altogether 
disregarded. Hence, females thus edu- 
cated are pert and shallow ; in their 
prime, conceited, obstinate, and nssu- 
the usual concomitants of a bad 
; am}, in advanced age, having 
II nothing solid to rest upon, they stoop to Hand winning modesty ; her dark ringlets 
II follies which youth could scarce pretend \ flowing in artless simplicity, her light but 
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perfect figure, the kindling expression of 
ber eye, commanded unirersal admira- 
tion. Stanley Darling whs enraptured. 
While absorbed in thought, Harriet Up- 
ped him on the shoulder. " When shall 
we see yon at our house ?" said Harriet- 
Stanley started, and hesitatingly answered, 
«« I know not."—" Know not, Stanley ! 
it was not once thus." At this moment 
the mistress of the mansion approached, 
and making a few cursory remarks, car- 
ried Stanley with ber to introduce him to 
the reigning belle. 

The eye of Harriet followed Stanley— 
saw the introduction, saw him her most 
attentive admirer. I'll think of him no 
more, she sighed to herself. I once 
thought, bot it is over now ; a touching 
hue mantled her truly interesting counte- 
nance. Marion's watchful glance noted 
his every action— ber penetrating look 
seemed to read his very thoughts The 
assemblage at length broke up ; to Har- 
riot and Marion dismally tedious, to Stan- 
ley and Louisa passing as the sweets of 
spring. 

*' It will be necessary for me to return 
to the country to-morrow," said Stanley 
to Louisa, as they were sitting one even- 
ing in the house of Louisa's father. 
" To-morrow ! so soon." Louisa ceased, 
hung down ber head, and blushed. Stan- 
ley had won her affections by his constant 
attention, his respectful and manly de- 
portment, and the many amiable propen- 
sities that be had exhibited. He bad not 
brought to his assistance that baneful 
medium employed by many, for the pur- 
pose of lulling to security ber whom they 



Stanley Darling. She bad of late been 
accustomed to view him as her future 
guide and protector. Her aching hen. I 
reposed on ber pillow. Coold it be pos- 
sible, thought she, he never intended 
marriage ? — Oh, no I he is too generous, 
too noble, to commit such an action 



in a tern fl which 



EOTZEBUE. 

Every tiing rsUttog to the life of (his 
'irrnntrtie poet, bait be«n render*) doubly inter- 
esting by the terrible aiDtfilarity of hi* death. 
Wbo doe« not admire Kolsebue ? la tiif hfrmia- 
iihere of Germma literature, be Wa* n brilliant 
1 tnn*t . aod though his course »«» wild and t-rra- 
I tie, it na* followed ly a luminous traia of glory. 



porary oblivion. 

For one week Louisa denied herself tn 
all. Her anxions parents viewed with 
solicitude, the paleness of the lily 
ceeding to the bloom of the rose, 
aa was at length constrained, by the in- 
treaties of ber loved parents, once more 
to appear in public. 

In the interim, the fashionable world 
had been busy in conjecture respecting 



still 

though tbe i 
Date*, 



tMi'taeD* thb mundane 

i from woicb ft < 
oar view by the 




The clock struck twelve — Stanley rose. 
To leave her now without declaring him- 
self, Louisa thought it was strange, but 
made no comment She accompanied 
him to the door, be did not even mention 
writing. Stanley took Louisa's band— she 
looked him in tbe face— there was no 
struggle of suppressed affection. *' Good 
by," said Sunley, mounted his hone, and 
was soon from tbe sight of Louisa. A 
chill froze her warm heart. Haviog 
closed the door, she returned ruminating 
to ber room, that room which but a mo- 
ment ago contained 1 her most valuable 
treasure. She cast ber eyes around the 
apartment, dear from the remembrance 
of the many pleasant hours that came 



Lore bins, ye fair, i 
hi; enrmofy by eor.lim|>lntui^ I 
were ever ready aad eager to i 
the rights and dignity of your eei. Hut ooaj u gal 
tendarnesa was unrivalled, and we need oofer no 
i[*ol"2y for permitting its expression in lotten 
and adorn the columns of the Ladies' Literary 



During the year 1790, be lost a be - 



the cause of bar absence. She had j| loved wife, by which catastrophe be 
shone as a brilliant star and passed from 
sight. Her affability and sweetness had 
won every heart, and though Stanley had 
been constant in his devoirs, each in torn 
had partially experienced the warmth of 
that sun enlivening all within it* genial 



rays. When she again 



gTeet 



rigs, cordial and heartfelt by many, testi- 
fied their pleasure. Louisa herself was 
changed, but though her cheek had not 
that perfect richoess, it was more in- 
teresting. The vivacity resulting from 
a heart untouched by the frost of disap- 
pointment was gone ; a twilight melan- 
choly, settled in her countenance, evi- 
denced she felt the neglect of Stanley. 
One evening, attended with ber usual 
train, she saw Stanley enter the room— 
ber bosom beat, ber whole frame trem- 
bled. How sad was her sigh, when he 
joined another party. 

How many are there of the present 
day who may be classed with Stanley ! 
who, without any settled principle of 
depravity, gain the esteem of artless in- 
nocence, and when tbe poor girl has an- 
ticipated ideal felicity with ber bosom's 
choice, he, on whom she had filed every 
fondest thought, forgets all moral obliga- 
tions, and devotes his attention to the 
next novelty. Harriet, Marion, and 
Louisa, in turn experienced the same 
fate. Bat Louisa was constant. She 
lived unmarried to a respectable old age. 
When she died, the widow and the or- 
phan blessed her name— the best memo 
rial ©f " a well spent life." 

AIWA. 



To alleviate bis dis- 
tress, he instantly quitted the place where 
•he died, and fled to Paris. Of this me- 
lancholy circumstance, and of his jour- 
ney, he has published an affecting narra- 
tive, entitled, My flight to Parit. This 
piece is translated by Miss Plomptre, and 
added to his life. It is a beautiful com- 
position, and cannot be read without ex- 
citing the tenderest emotion of sympathy. 
The Pre/act to this work is of so original 
a cast, and reflects so much honour on 
tbe feelings of its celebrated author, that 
we cannot refrain from introducing it to 
our readers. It will serve to illustrate 
the character of the renowned Kotztbue, 
more than any thing which we ourselves 
can put to paper on the subject. 

" DEAREST READER, 

•Idonotpret 
little work as likely to be useful 
it may not be even entertaining. 



this 
perhaps 
I write 

it to sooth the anguish of my soul — I 
write it in the most wretched moments 
of my life. Tbe loss of a wife, whom I 
! loved inexpressibly, drove me forth into 
I the wide world. I fled the place where 
my repose was buried for ever — whence 
angels bad claimed a sister's presence 
among themselves. Ah I the place I 
could fly, but the image of my Frederic* 
followed me every where, and only in 
death, when I shall press the original 
j again to my bosom, will it forsake me. 
" 'Tis become a matter of indispensa- 
ble necessity to my heart, to be always 
talking or writing of ber. The hope of 
has placed tbe pea 
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in my hand— but the form of my beloved 
wife hover* over the paper ; 1 know not 
what I snail write, yet 1 see plainly it 
will be only of ber. 

M Ye, who bare hearts capable of 
sympathy ! — Ye, who have sometii 
dropped a tear at the representation of 
my dramas ! if ever I acquired merit in 
yonr eyes, reward it by weeping with 
me for my beloved Frederic* !— Or at 
least, spare your censures if you take 
this book into your hands, and, perhaps, I 
do not find in it what yon seek. Indulge 



illiterate letter, as from a poor widow 
living in a remote part of the town, with 
two half-naked children, and no bed to 
lie on, and who, having heard of her 
goodness, implored ber assistance. .The 
day was cold and windy, yet my Frede- 
rica ordered the carriage to be got ready 
immediately, and looking out some clothes 



sent to save me — her errand is accom- 
plished, and she is returned to her blest 
abode — vet she still hovers invisibly over 
me '. — we shall one day he reunited ! — 
Oh sweet self-flattery, forsake me not ! 
in this hope alone can I find a balsam for 
my wounds. 

•« I know not by what name to caU 
these effusions of my heart. This should 



and linen, set off for the place. 1 bad 

ran thither before ; I saw the carriage | be a preface — but what resemblance does 
coming, but as it drew up to a house in | it bear to a preface ? No matter t it 
the suburb*, I began to be afraid my trick speaks of Frederica, and my 
was discovered. Oh, no ! she only stop- H relieved ! 
with writing of ber!— spurn me not II ped to buy some rolb for the hungry J " It was my design to state to thee, 
if even the remotest object still brings children, and with these, her bundle of compassionate reader, what Uiou wert to 
insensibly to her 1 — Heaven preserve linen, and two roubles in her hand, she | expect in this book. 'Tis a tour to Parts, 
ye all from experiencing a like affliction 1 
yet if ever a similar fate should be yours, 
ye shall not in treat my compassion in 



" Every husband, who at this moment 
still possesses his beloved wife, who can 
•till clasp her affectionately to his bosom, 
when he reads this and thanks God for 
the blessing yet spared him, I ask not 
tears of him — jet even he may surely 
! I — Put ye, whom a similarity of 
iwa nearer to me ! ye, who have 
Inst a husband or a wife, who are not yet 
forgotten, let us weep together I we are 
brethern ! To such, I make no excuse 
for writing a book solely for myself and 
a few friends, a book to relieve a wound- 
ed heart. 

" I will at some time erect the fairest 
monument I can to my Frederica, but 
not here ! — At present, I am unequal to 
the talk. When my mind is somewhat 
more composed, I will write the history 
of our love and of our marriage. What 
a moment will it be for such a heart as 
hers when I draw aside the veil that mo- 
desty threw over all ber virtues— Oh 
she was so truly, so inexpressibly good 
not from cold reasoning and principle, 
but from the overflowing of a warm and 
affectionate heart I Her feelings were 
always noble, for there was not a place 
in her bosom that could harbour an igno- 
ble thought. Her heart and band were 



to the 

where I met her. She was less angry at 
my boyish levity, than concerned that she 
was disappointed at doing a good action. 
Yet in the eyes of God it was perform- 
ed f — Oh never will the first of April 
return without bringing tears into my 
eyes ! — And this was only one instance 
out of ten thousand 1 — Such a wife I have 
possessed ! such a wife I have lost ! 
pity met— Rut ye, whom a similarity of «• You, my cherished friends and ac- 
fate draw* nearer to me ! ye, who have quaintance I — You, to whom I have been 

able to write nothing but nty vrift it dead ! 
You will receive this book with candour 
and kindness, since it will tell you what, 
and where I have been, ever since fate, 
while it spared my life, robbed me of all 
that made life valuable ! — Alas ! I once 
thought that I had lost my greatest trea- 
sure when I lost my health I— Oh how 
was I mistaken !— Even in the horrible 
winter of 1788, when I laboured under 
such severe bodily suffering, still with 
my Frederica by my side, I tasted the II 
soothing consolation of domestic joy, not 
to be purchased by wealth or honours. 
For my sake she renounced all company, 
all diversions, and considered it as no 
sacrifice to confine herself entirely to 
my sick chamber. If, then, I was but 
for a few minutes free from anguish, how 
serene was my soul ! bow deeply did I 
feel that all other happiness is poor and 
weak when compared with wedded hap 
ever open to the relief of distress ; she II piness ! One kiss from my wife, one pre*- j the spotless so 
gave freely, and always as one human || sure of ber hand, made even the most]] tainted mindji 
being should give to another, as though 
it bad been to a brother or a sister. 

" It wae only last spring, that on the 
first of April, I indulged myself in a joke. 



1 



mast of tours, since I saw nothing but 
my lost wife! — she followed me every 
where t — she, then, must be almost my 
sole theme I 

" Yes, I was for awhile an inhabitant 
of Paris, but of Paris 1 knew very little. 
The principal occurrences during my 
stay there, I have noted down in the 
form of a journal. This employment 
has soothed my wounded mind, it has 
enabled me to shed tears, when my soul 
wanted such relief. When I thought that 
beneficent source exhausted, I sat down 
to write, and it flowed again. My object 
is attained 1 my despair has 
a calm and gentle sorrow t 
"AUGUSTUS VON 
" Font, January 1, 1791." 

From this period Kmrtbut was for 

but not unoccupied in bis favourite en- 
gagements. 
His pis 

most of them well received. They have 
Seen translated into various languages, 
and in England they have been acted 
with a few alterations, and honoured by 
the most flattering tokens of approbation. 



whtch ended in still farther proving her 



How abandoned is that heart which 
bulges the tear of innocence, and is the 
cause, the fatal cause, of overwhelming 
nl, and plunging the yet un- 
into a sea of sorrow and re- 
ous medicines sweet ' pentance ! Though born to protect the 

«• Thus was she my sole support, when , doe " DO , t , ™* n th ? P" rt of • d *" 

'mon? first alluring by his temptations, 

! When 

sel'lom 



, . .L- i j t Jnion ? first alluring by his temi 

I war lost to every th,ng else, and now 1 ^ ^ tri hin | in nia victorj ' 

could again haveenjo\cd life With her as vl i|, lnv the ascendency, it 



formerly, now she is no more ! — But she 



only a 



it she 
angel II 



leaves the wretch, till it has thoroughly 
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SCOTCH LITERATURE, COURTS, Ue. 

A correspondent he* favoured ui with a Utter 
from to American young gentleman, aow io 
Scotland, from which we have made the foUow- 



language has all the eloquence and per- jj 
spicuity which we find in bis written J 
composition. His eloquence is not of I 
that class which is addressed principally 
to the passions. 

He is said seldom to draw tears from a 
jury, and yet has brought off more cri- 
minals that ought to have been hanged, 
than any advocate at the bar. Jeffrey's 
great fort in this seems to be involving 
the arguments of bis opponents in such a 
complete labyrinth of sophistry, as to 
make light darkness, and darkness as 
light, and thereby bewilder and confound 
the judgment. 

The lectures in the University com- 
menced early in November; 1779 stu- 
dents have already matriculated. They 
are from every quarter of the globe, and 
among them are about twenty-five Ame- 
ricans, mostly from the southern stales. 
Besides these, there are many students 
who resort here for the purposes of edu- 
cation, who do not attend the University. 
There are in Edinburgh no lees than 
fifteen private lecturers on medicine, and 
its auxiliary branches, many of whom are 
more distinguished than the College Pro- 
fessors, and more numerously attended. 
The names of Barclay, Murray, Fyfe, 
lie. are well known to the scientific and 
medical world." 



. 13, 1818 

' ' There U one feature which distin- ] 
ruishes this city from all other places I 
have erer visited, and which is too ob- 
vious to escape the most superficial ob- 
server — I mean its literary character. 
To a stranger it is not very manifest at 
first to what Edinburgh owes its prospe- 
rity. A city of more than one hundred 
tboosaod inhabitants, with little or no 
commerce, and no manufactories, and not 
possessing the advantages of being the seat 
of the legislative government, may be 
considered as rather an anomaly, es- 
pecially in a country whose inhabitants 
have been proverbially styled a nation of 
shop-keepers. Upon a nearer view, he 
will find that all this prosperity is de- 
pendent almost entirely on the celebrity 
of its civil and literary institutions. So 
little is the commercial character known, 
that there is no exchange for the transac- 
tion of public business, nor any thing an- 
swering to it in town, and the reason is, 
there are no merchants. If you have 
the curiosity to listen to the conversation 
of the small collections of people in the j 
most public streets, you will more com- 
monly find it turning upon some literary 
topic instead of the price of stocks or the 
state of the markets, as you would ex- 
pect in similar situations in other cities. 
The courts of law, and the university, 
arc the centres around which, and io 
reference to which, every thing moves in 
Edinburgh. Almost all the legal business 
in Scotland is transacted in the metropo- 
lis, which brings a vast concourse of 
people to the city in term time. There 
is a brilliant constellation of eminent 
pleaders at present at the Scottish bar, 
at the head of which is the celebrated 
Francis Jeffrey, the reputed editor of the 
Edinburgh Review. I had the pleasure 



SATE ALL YOU CAW. 



j} receipt for Shot Blocking. — Take 4 
ounces Ivory black, a half pint of sharp 
cider vinegar, of the first quality, and 
apply tlits to tbe boots and shoes in the 
common way. This will not only save 
expense, but is more durable than those 
kinds of Blacking which are generally 
sold in shops, which are composed of *h« 
oil of vitriol, spirits of wine, k*.. at cona- 

I" mon sense wili f »scb a* tint these ingre- 
dients must injure the leather, and tbe 
cost generally for a Kalf pint -«« be to to 
" cents, whereas this receipt will not 



30 

cost more than 8 
doubt try. 



cents. Let them who 



A FRIEND Tl 



MY. 



WASTE PAPER. 

Franklin says, that our poets are the 
" Waste paper of mankind." If this be 
true, we cau only say, that, between 
banker* and rhymers, the country was 
never so completely deluged with vaste 
paper as at present. Not only every 
city, but every country village, abounds 
with each kind — mostly below par — ficti- 
tious — without intrinsic worth, and re- 
presenting nothing solid. The only dine- 



ANECDOTES 

A lady asked a very silly Scotch noble- 
man, how it happened that tbe Scots who 
came out of their country, were, gene- 
rally s|ieaking, men of more abilities than 
those who remain at home. " Ob, ma- 
dam," said he, " the reason is obvious. 
At every outlet there are persons sta- 
tioned to examine all who pass, that, for 
the honour of the country, no one bo 
permitted to leave, who is nofa man of 
i understanding." "Then," said she, " / 
suppose soar lordship was smuggled." 

An agreeable man, and of a merry dis- 
position, hut very poor, finding one night 
»ome thieves in bis house, told them, 
without putting himself in a passioo, I 
c tonot imagine what you expect to find 
in my house io the night time, gentle- 
men, as I can find nothing io it myself in 
the day time. 

Certain it is, says a great writer, that 
the finest show in the world excites but 
little curiosity in those who have seen it 
before. *' That was a very fine picture," 



rence appears to be this — when the 

banker issues hi* paper, he receives for „ S iys the connoisseur, " but I had seen it 
it an equivalent of real value— not so the before. fwiw a sweet song," sayi 
poet. His paper is issued merely for | the amateur, "but 1 bad heerd it before." 
the pleasure of seeing it circulate, and|" A very fine poem," sjhs tbe critic, 
hearing it tulk«-d of. The banker grows | «< but 1 read it before." Let every lady, 
rich — the poet remains poor. The former therefore, lake care, that, while she is 
and a half io length. His manner is ex- II preys upon the vitals of the public, the displaying in public, a bosom whiter than 
tremely vehement and forcible, and his | latter upon his own brains. We know Uiow. the men do net took as if they 
rapidity of speech exceeds every thing 1 1 them both to be useless, and yet we aren were saying, " 'Tis very pretty, but we 
ever heard ; yet is not harried j and bis very eager to get hold of their iraeh. » have seen it before." 
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of listening to his eloquence a few dajs 
since, in a splendid speech of two hours I 
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Ill 



POETRY. 



TOR TUB LADIES' LITERARY CABtXET. 

TO ADELINE. 



TO ANNA. 

Away ! It U done !— I will ask it no more, 
Tho' the object I sought is relinqstsh'd with 



t disdains to implore, 
• frown o'er my effort* to 



Awijr ! It is done !— And the struggle is put ! 
ltsrildweep! — but not now — lest perchance 

Tho' regret and • gloom o'er the present are cast, 
i a beacon in lovelier skies ! 



Away ! It b done ! — Twm but friendship I sought, 
And her cold heart denied me the boon it might 
g»»e ; 



life's pathway seem'd 
strewn o'er with floWers, 
That those bright thorniest roses could never 
decay ? 

DhUt thou think when affect ion and joy wins; d 
the hour;, 

Thnl tliow blessings so valued could ne'er pm? 
away > 

Hast thou seen the Sowers wither— those bright 

moments flee ? 
If so, thou bust teft— and most still feel, tike me. 



Did thy life, like the bark on an 
Glide smoothly 
deck'd ? 

in 



That you lihuli (I, that yoo smil'd, that you sigh d, 
, and that yet 
The kiss was with rapture return 'd upon I 



And again twas sent back, and again twas re- 
tom'd, 

And the kiss flew from each to the other so fast, 
As If in a quarrel with anger we burn'd, 
To see which should have It and bold it at last 

Cone by is the time, yet I've thought of the hour, 
As through various climes I've i 
i • 



as if I 



a wide desert to lhee ■ 



Away ! It fat done ! — I will breathe not a sigh ; 
But a moiit ten! I spring up o'er the tear that 
would rise '. 

And at least, with a Uok that shall calmness impig, 



Away ' It i? done ! — Yet a sorrow remains 1 
I could wish h were pass'd— but it seeks for a 
tear! 

0, who would not rather, than sifter such pain*, 
Never feeitfce warm glow of a sympathy here ? 

Away ! It is done '-And the gloom of my 
mind, 

Still envelopes the tho't that delights to be sad : 
Be it so !— for e'en there an enjoy mrut I rind- 
It is irrangt ! — yet there's pleasure In gritf, to 
be had! 

Away ' It is done ! — And the tear of the soul 
Shall be shed — tho' lis tetakttt* to weep when j 
we bleed ; 
Yet tis better our folly thus secretly roll, 



lias wreckd ? 
Did the world then 
\\ "as there no ray 

like me. 



Hast thou struggled with anguish, and strove to 
be gay, 

And mia'd in the world '* pleating /Met once 
more f 

Ham thou not from those scene* ufteiitlme stole 
away, 

Unseen, unsuspected, paM days to deplore ? 
Dost thou dread that the 

should see, 
DoM tbou scorn its tol,l p,ty 



1 1 satin the I 
And wateb'd for the moon on the top of the hill 

Gone by Is the times, and long pest is that hour, 
Yet still will remembrance call it to this* 



FOR THE LADIES LITERARY CABIXET 

TO ELIZA. 

Beaut v beams in Celia's eye, 
And Mary's lip invites a kiss ; 



In fair Klira'sform'dfor bliss. 

Diamond? bright the face bedeck— 

Her glossy cnrls of auburn hair 
Strive in rain to bide the cheek 



Away! It 
Sock n sad 

regret; 
For a feeling— ei 

mine, 

Which have never been told, 
be yet! 



Away ! It is done !— Ah, soon all shall be done ! 

Life's taper is dim, and it wanes into nought 
But a livelier ray, from a holier sou, 



But (Oh ! the poet's painful duty) 

Though every grace her form discover*, 
Coquelish airs still spoil her beauty. 



Away ! It is done '—I will think on't no more ! 

Tho' it cling to my heart I Ike the canker of grief! | 
A time ! end this pilgrimage struggle is o'er ; 

O t then '—and then only— I hope for relief. 

SORROWS CHILD. 



JULIO. 

rOS. TBI LADIES' UTS BART CABUTIT. 

THE KISS— TO ELIZA. 

I remember the time— I remember it well, 
When we told o'er our loves as we sat in the 

lookdo'er the 



I remember the time — Oh, I ne'er shall forget, 
When with rapture my lip* were prcss'd upon 




HENRY 



FOR Til LADIES UTERART I 

TO MATILDA, 
Wiik « flamr piudttd /roes tKe top of a roc* er 



On the lummit of a steep, 
Where a promontory rock 

Hangs stupendous o'er the deep, 
Threat'ning nature with a shock — 



As I trod, with cautious foot. 
This small flow'ret caught 
In a crevice was hs root, 



First I pans'd, and breeth'd a «igh, 
Siized attentive on the flower , 

Tis a lovely thing, said I, 
Would it were within my power ' 

Yet I thought weret easy gain d, 
Had I found it on the mead, 

I had then ha form dtsdain'd, 
Or bad trod upon its head ! 



Wherefore, then, I cried again, 
As I view'd the depth beneath, 

Am I anxious to obtain, 
What were worthless on the heath ' 

Should it deck Matilda's breast, 
And emit its fragrance there ; 

Twere unworthy, if posaess'd, 
Such a privilege to share! 



But my swelling heart replied, 

It is not tfur t t t \i o>i oh ftrrQ) f 
Nor its beauty, nor it« pride, 



Tis the 



holds cha 



the 



»L forth, 



i worth! 

If at risk of life, I thought, 
(For it was a daring step !) 

i the rock that flower were brought, 
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It would well ev 

That propell'd me to < 
Which I long have strove to prove, 

But have strove to prove, in vain ! 

Urged by aoeh inspiring power, 
I, with careful hand and foot, 
O'er the dint, approaeh'd the flower, 



Till I galn'd the farthest mf, 
That projected o'er the bay ; 

'Gainst whose ba»e, the ioaaiing surge 
Dash'd, an J broke, and turn d away ' 

Then, one fearful hand 1 cast 

Anxious o'er the shelving ed<;e ; 
With the other holding fait 
To the rough u. 



From a chasm of the rock, 

(Hanging tearful o'er the flood,) 

Keut hy earth s convulsive shock, 
Treuibbugly I pluek'd the bud. 

How, to thee, with pride, I give, 
What to gajp 1 brav'd the tomb, 

And, till thou (halt cease to Uve, 
Let it in thy memory bloom. 

G. or Niw-Jnuxr. 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, AUOUST 14, 181* 



TO READERS. 

Mazruimmitif, chapter IS, b crowded out of 
this number, Imi ■•hull appear hi oar oeit 

The eon tin nation of the ilory of Josephine, 
com roe need In our last, it delayed fay an accident 
which destroyed the copy. As aooo a* we can 



TO CORRESPONDENTS 



G. /. H. docs not write efficiently correct for 
the Ladie*. 

Amalgam' t favour* are alwayi welcome. 

Woman 'i Eft bai charmed ist, and shall not be 
withheld from the public 

Juvtnii b received. 

rfoaWde U no poet, and hie friend* ought to 
tell bla to. It b true that he cran ts us liberty to 
•Iter and amend bla pieeet ; bat it would be 
m much easier to make new one*," ai the Usk-boy 
said of Pope. 

Edwin I addreatloJaneb tmooth, but notaee* 
licof The following b a specimen, beuig the 



I The hgfct */< 

The following singular tranalation appears in 
the edition of the Bible, « VIMPRINTED AT 
London, by Robert Baassit, printer to the kings 
most Excellent Majistie, IB 10." — In the 3d chap- 
ter and 7th verse of Genets*, and whieh, for the 
benefit of all concerned, we hi- re transcribe ; 

" Then the eyes of them both were opened, 
and they koew that they were naked, and they 
sewed ftgge Irvat leaues together, and utadetbem- 
selucs breulut " 

Another murval wndtr .' — A correspondent of 
the Philadelphia Franklin Gaaotte, announces 
Mr*. Gray at a vocalist of the first order, who had 
already astonished the Phitadelphiaai by tinging 
"The Soldier Tlr'd ;". and at about to ting 
<• Tally Ho," at Veuxbell. " Her taienU, (tays 
ber eulogist,) viewed either separately or toge- 
ther, are, Indeed, superlatively excellent ; and it 
i> prolwible such taste In music, and power of 
execution in song, and we say it with a reeollec- 
lion of all that have been here, both mule and 
female, have not been heard or looked upon be- 
fore It seems, Mrs. Gray made her entrance into 
thb profession aa Mb* Trajetta, at the age of four- 
teen, and hat yet scarcely attained that of tlx- 
teeai! !" 

Ptrytiuat Mvtiom. — An ingomon* jiicce ol Ma 

chioery, formed by a native telf-taught American, 
it now exhibited at the Museum in Albany. It it 
supposed, by many scientific pcrsoss, to contain 
the element* of that all-important principle, to 
long sought after with avidity, to wit, Perpetuul 
Motion. 

REPORT OF INTERMENTS. 
The City Inspector reports the death* of 112 
persona, from the 31st day of July to the 7th of 
August, 18l». Of whom were of the ege of one 
year and under, 87 , between the age of I and 2 
years, »; Sand 6,4; 6andlu,3; 10ead20,10; 
9u and 30, 16 ; 30 and 40, 21 ; 40 and 60, 8 ; 60 
and 60, 10 , SO and 70, 4 ; 70 and 80, 1. Dia- 
case, : n|>oplesy 7, cancer 1, cholera morbbo, 
con>umption 16, convulsions 3, cramp in the Mo- 
nmi.h 1, diarrhoea 1, drinking cold water 3, drop- 
ty 6, dropay in the head 6, drowned 4, dy *e ntery 
18, fever 8, inflamiuutory fever 1, remittent fever 
1, typhus fever 3, flux infantile 10, inflammation 
of the chest 1, inflammation of the Uver 1, insani- 
ty 1, intemperance 52, palsy 1, spasms 1, still 
bora 2, sudden death 3, smcide 4, tabes utetente- 
riea 1, teething 3, tinea capitis 1, ulcer 1, on- 
known 8, worm* 1— Men 34, Women 27, Boy* 
22, GlrltW.— Total, 112. 

GEORGE CUMING, City Inspector. 



On Monday, the 2d ln*t by the 
Mr. Whitehead J. Cornell, to Mil 



Rev. Mr.LyeU, 



•' Thin many a troton /piick did paa, 

In content steed tciik iAce, 
Whm we tot nWn upon Me grew, 



Now, we have on hand ream* of foolxap writ 
ten in the tame style, or worse, and our letter- 
bos nightly groan* with the weight of such fa- 
vours. 

George's favour is received. 
J. F. will accept our thanks— hi* hint ahull be 



MARRIED, 



On the 8d mat. by the 
James Thorn paou, to I 

this city. 

On Wednesday evening, the 4th inst by the) 
Rev. Dr. Romeyn, the Rev. William Patten, of 
Pliilndelpbia, to Miss Mary Weston, of this city. 

Oo Thursday morning, the 6th InA. by the> 
Right Rev Bishop Kemp, Mr. Granville S. Old- 
field, merchant, of Baltimore, to Ana, eldest 
daughter of Ralph Higlnbotham, Esq of I 
more. 

Oo Friday evening, the 6th iustoby the 

Esq.^Mta^Maria^^ oT 
Wood, Esq. of this city. 

On Saturday evening last, by 
bald Machty, tlie Rev. John Finlay, of Albany, 
to Mist H. M. Lewis, of Stratford, Connecticut 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Spnnf , Mr Abraham KinR. to Mint Sarah Turner. 

On the 30th nit. by the Rev. Thome* LyeD, 
Arthur Hint, of thb city, to Ann Cornell, daugh- 
ter of John Cornell, Esq. of Brooklyn. 

At Newark, (N. J ) Mr. Lewis Chandler, of 
Newark, to Miss Betsey M'QeUn, of Caldwell. 

At Le Roy, (N T.) Mr William H. 1 
Miss Rachel Gentoa, daughter of Major , 
Gaoaon. 

At Carlisle, Schoharie County, (N. T ) Mr. 
Frederick Clman.Jun. to Mrs Catharine Vuat 
Nese.— At the aame time and place, Horatio 
Gate*, Esq. to Mb* Hannah Head. 

At Buffalo, (N. T.) Mr. Adam* Holt, to Miaa 
Sylvia Hawk*. 

AI Franklin, (Pen.) on the 90th of June last, 
Mr. Duncan M'Doneld, of Johnstown, (N. T.) 
editor of the Montgomery Monitor, to Mb* Julia 
Aon Spaflbrd, daughter of 
ford, Etq. of the former place. 

At Norwich, (Con.) Chariot Sigoarney, 
of Hartford, to Mitt Lydia Huntley,! 
Connecticut poetess. 

At Fairfield, (Con.) on the 2Mb ult by the Ibre. 
Dr. Ripley, Mr. Morris Ketchum, merchant, of 
Savannah, to Mi 



On the 3d inst after a painful illness of three 
years, Efla M. Sullivan, wife of Benjamin Sulli- 
van, aged 22 year*. 

On the 3d last, after a very abort 0*1 nets, John 
Curtis, an old respectable citbreo, aged 76 years. 

Oo the 3d inst. at Flushing, (L. I.) John Mur- 
ray, Jun. aged about 60. 

On Ibe 4th Inst of 



On Saturday evening latt, by the Rev. Mr. 
Spring, Mr. Theodore Fowler, to Mbs Mary 

Ba^r, both of ! his city 

On Wednesday morning, by the Rev. Mr. 
Spring, Lbut. John B. Montgomery, of the V. S. ■ 
navy, to Miss Mary Henry, of thb city. of the 

On Sunday evening, the 25th ult by the Rev. year « 
1 Maelnv, Mr Uaciieliah Brown, ot | At 1 



On the 4th mat of a 
Maris Gonrtey, aged 16 years and 6 t 

On the 4th inst at Brooklyn, Mr*. 
Burbarin, wife of Col. A I. Herbaria, 

0b the <Hh mst Mi.«» Eliiu t'lerkson, daughter 
of the late Mr 1'rreinau C'lu/k«on, b> the le-th 
year of ber age. 

At Philadelphia, on Sunday bit, Lieut John A. 
,of the U.S. army, ed by Google 
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now feel, and deeply deplore the errors j removing every disquietude from a pater- 
1 cannot recall. But 1 will iBstatitly nal one. He then repaired to the lodg- 
make the only atonement in my power, ings of his friend Flanders, to whom he 
Fitz-James mar despise mt, but he shall i candidly related all the foregoing particu- 
respect you. I deserve to be humbled, lara, and who as candidly confessed his 
and, therefore, I entreat you, wheu sufli- conviction that Woodville was still worthy 



, not yet re- 
which had 



AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAI'TFU^-' 

The foregoing 
at Sophia's bcart- 
rited. Who can wot. 
produced on a delicate 
covered from an 
been produced by the 
which was here suspected. She fainted 
— and Woodville had raised her in his 
arms, before either of t!.e ladies had re- 
covered sufficient presence of mind to 
afford any assistance. Though insensi- 
ble to every object around her, she still 
grasped the fatal paper in her hand. 

The usual restorative* were applied, 
and Sophia at length revived, slowly 
and reluctantly unclosing her beautiful 
eyes, as if sick of the scenery, and tired 
of the journey of life. For a moment 
the appeared bewildered, nnd lost in a 
labyrinth of vague conjecture — but re- 
turning reflection directed her eye to the 
letter, and she wept. 

There is a relief in tears experienced 
•nly by bosoms of sensibility ; they re- 
stored Sophia to the exercise of all her 
faculties. She gc.itly, but riin.lv. dis- 
erit iged herself ft "tn Hkt support oi 
Woodville, sank on the sofa, and, while 
with one hand she concealed her eyes, 
with the other she banded him the epis- 
tle of Fitz-James — emphatically 



Have I merited this ?" 
Woodville cast his eyes over /its con- 



No, 



f be bell I 



niently composed, to expose me, as I am, 
to your friends, while I convince Fitz- 
James, that my madness has been the 
ordeal for testing the purity of a trea- 
sure which he has relinquished in de- 
spair. Magnanimity is a virtue which 
Flanders shall not monopolise to himself. 
My friends shall sec that 1 am not entire- 
ly lost to justice and honour." 

With this exclamation he took on 
abrupt leave, and immediately proceeded 
to the lodgings of Fitz-James, whom he 
soon convinced of Sophia's unaltered af- 
fection and unwavering fidelity. He re- 
capitulated every particular of their late 
frequent interviews, to the entire satis- 
faction of his attentive auditor, and dwelt 
with peculiar energy on her prompt and 
peremptory repulsion of every attempt 
he hadsMfc on her affections. Me ac- 
cuse*/" V of selfishness and duplicity, 
but \> \e ardency of his hopeless 

passio!N»s^- .jihation of his conduct. 

Fitz-James heard him through with 
delight, and after rewarding him with the 
ardent embrace of.friendship, accompa- 
nied him back to Mrs. Percival's, and 
peace was again restored to the distract- 
ed bosoms of her little family. 

Woodville soon took his leave, and re- 
tired to peruse his father's admonitory 
letter, which tended not a little to aug- 
ment the poignancy of the various feel- 
ings which agitated his bosom. The pre- 
dominant features of this effusion of pa- 
ternal solicitude, were gentle reproof and 
affectionate remonstrance, tending to dis- 
suade their object from taking the preci- 
pitate step against which the uncle had 
so properly-protested, and which the 
nephew might live to review with the 
t regret. 

As soon as Woodville could sufficient- 
ly command hi* feelings for the purpose, 
he firmed such an answer as gem 
penitence would naturally 
filial bosom, and such as could not fail 



of his friendship. They parted at a late 
hour, after passing the evening mutually 
happy in the friendly interchange of sen- 
timent, and the amicable discussion of sub- 
jects relative to literature and the arts. 

Thus terminated the eventful first of 
May, 1805 — a day pregnant with inci- 
dents not unimportant in themselves, and 
which, in no small degree, influenced the 
subsequent destinies of the characters 
engaged, as will be seen in the sequel of 
this authentic narrative^ 
[To bt tvntiiituJ] 



mine 
to a 
ail of I 



rOR TUB LADIIt' LITERARY URM1. 

LOVE AND GENEROSITY, 

A TALE, 

rorwnr.n oat tact. 
[Conclude from tut /«*.] 

The compassionate Caroline was af- 
fected, and humanity began to plead 
strongly in her bosom ; she forgot that 
the officer was an enemy, and only re- 
garded him as a fellow -creature in dis- 
tress. " Alas !" cried she, '« I will 
serve you, if it is in my power." Sbe 
immediately began to assist him to pull 
off his uniform, which she threw into a 
large tub of water under the window ; 
she afterwards informed her father's 
servants of the circumstance, and enjoin- 
ed them to be secret. 

A quarter of an hour had scarce pass- 
ed away, when they were alarmed by a 
great noise at the street door. This was 
occasioned by the patrole who came to 
search the house, and see if there were 
any of the enemy concealed within it. 
All the entrances were guarded, they be- 
gan to ascend to Caroline's chamber, and 
there was no way left for the officer to 
escape, nor a place in the chamber 
where he could conceal I 



line immediately formed ■ 
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she opened the door, and said aloud to 
those who were at the top of the stair- 
case, " there is no one here, except my 
husband, who you see is gone to bed." 
She had scarce uttered these words, when 



She desired the officer to get into bed jlto regret for doing a good action ! no. |) he said were, that he loved you with all^ 
and only let his face be seen j this done, jthe cause is very different, they are for | the sincerity and arduur that man ii ca- 

my troubles alone." |l H'le of ; he then asked you in marriage, 

Lassalliere pressed her so earnestly nd as I do not think that I shall ever 
and with so much respect, to inform him j! meet with one more worthy of you, I 
of the cause of her distress, that she at ;[ have freely given him my consent — no- 
length told him the affection which she I thing is wanting but yours." 
her lover, Blinval, entered the room. I had for Blinval, and their former projects | Caroline was much affected, and trou- 
wnd she was under the necessity of re- of happiness. " What you have risked ; bled by contending emotions. She con - 
peating to him what she had just said for me," replied the Baron, " informs I tinned silent, and was meditating upon a 
My pen is not adequate to the task of i me of what I ought to do in return ; I do ] reply, when in rushed Lasaalliere from 
describing the different contending emo- 1| not wish to be surpassed in generosity. jl an adjoining room, covered with one of 



tions of the young couple Ht that moment. | 
Blinval was fixed to the ground in mute | 



shment. He at last turned to the 
pretended husband, whose situation was 
not much less painful than his. •' Do 
you not recollect me ?" said he, " Do! 



A man of honour, in my situation, has 
only one thing to which he can have re 



old Gantheaume's morning gowns. " I 
will answer for it," cried he, " that she 
course, and that is, to repair the mischief , consents, for 1 am acquainted with her 



of which he has been the innocent and 
iuvoluntarj cause. Whatever may be the 1 
consequences, I will immediately put 



you not remember Blinv al ? We studied f myself into the power of the republicans, 
together at Rouen ; and your paternal and will inform them of all the particu- 



residence is ten leagues from hence. I 
find you in a sacred asylum, for which I 
have the greatest respect, and whatever 
may be your pWwn:il opinions, I will not 
violate this sanctuary. Come," cried he 
aloud, " let us depart, comrades, there 
is no person here but this lady's hus- 
band." Though Blinval spoke" thus to 
his soldiers, he was perfectly convinced 
that the officer was not married to Caro- 
line, being firmly assured of her attach- 
ment, and soon perceived how the affair 



lars. 1 will tell them that the terror of 
the moment caused me to cuter your 
house, into which 1 had never before 
been. I will tell them with what admi- 
rable greatness of mind you exposed 
yourself for a man entirely unknown to 
you, and whom you considered as an 



thoughts. Permit me to have a share in 
your happi 
ancc much 
" Who arc 
business h 
Rlinva 
strnu 



This sudden i 
astonished Ganthcaurn*.— 
you,"' said he, " and what 
here iu my gown ?" 
fit of laughter at the 
salliere, and the 
man. 44 I thou 

he to the 
it necessary to in- 
form my friend of your adventure thie 
morning." 1 —" I see," replied the Baron, 




enemy ! My resolution is firmly fixed, H that you uuu «i«umu miw, 
for I will not be the cause of one mo- I Caroline can practise it ; you are worthy 
ment's uneasiness, in either your bosom, i of each other." 

or that of the brave yonrg^jktf who ! (It may, perhaps, be necessary to in- 
wisbed to serve me. 1 go W ^int." L f orm my readers, that Blinval, being 
was, after the first emotions of surprise I « Oh, stay for heaven'aJ fcried \ known by Die servants of Gantheaume, 
had given place to reflection. He asked | Caroline, " I have undent*** serve | wa9 drawn aside as he was leaving the 

house with his soldiers, by Beatrice, the 



after her father's welfare in a reserved 
manner, and left the bouse with his 



you, and I will finish what t have begun 
you shall not go out during the day, but 
at night, by the favour of the moon, you 
When Blinval had been gone a short j] n»y escape the observation of your ene- 
time, and the officer felt himself a little miea. Promise me to be careful of your 
recovered, he could not resist giving vent hfe, and do not let me be unhappy with- 
to his feelings in the following terms : — oat having the consolation of thinking 
"Ah! madam, how humane and gene-JUhat ' have been of some service 
rous is Blinval ; he has discovered mc,[| ''J' was nseless for the Baron to cxpostu 
and 1 cannot, nor do I wish to deny it ; I. Caroline was immoveable, and he 



he knows that I am the Baron de Lassal- 
liere, that my estate is ten leagues from 
hence , he also knows that I am one of 
the royalists ; but he whs resolved to save 
the life of bit former college companion, 
or rather, it is to the respect which he 
bears to your family, that I owe my pre- 
servation. The obligation shall not be 
forgotten on my side." — " I do not re- 
pent what 1 have done," said Caroline, 
who, however, could not help sighing at 
the thoughts of Blinval's suspicions, and 
at length burst in a flood of tears ; " but 
to not," added she, " impute my grief 



as obliged, apparently, to consent to 
rery thing she wished, though he made 
secret resolution to put his design into 
execution the first opportunity, and run 
the hazard of what mieht happen. 

About the hour of dinryr Gantheaume 
returned, and with him brought a guest — 
this guest was Blinval ! " My 
said he to Caroline, "here is our old 
panion, who is returned to this country, II 



hut Heaven only knows how long he will H and 
remain I met him this morning as I was Ma 




house-maid, who fully confirmed his sup- 
positions, by informing him of what her 
mistress desired her to conceal.) 

The father, who knew not what to 
make of these mysteries, demanded an 
explanation ; they then informed him of 
what had passed. He highly extolled his 
daughter's goodness of heart and pre- 
sence of mind. 

It was then agreed upon by all the 
parties, that the Baron should depart in 
the night, disguised in one of Gan- 
theaume's suits. The remainder of the 
day passed very happily, and in the 
greatest harmony. 

When the time of parting arrived, Las- 
salliere said to his benevolent hosts — " I 
to make w ar agninst you, but from 
l^use I carry respect, friendship, 



titude, to (hose who inhabit it 
often have an opportunity of 



turning the corner of a street ; after dering sP c »* wvices to your party as you 
" me, the first words that |l have rendered to me. 1 shall think my- 
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«*#elf still more, happy, if any of my en- 
deavours should Jr-nd to restoring to us 
oar former peaceable state." 

He kept his word, and was one of those 
who contributed, in the greatest degree, 
to the peace of La Vendue. Since then 
be has been with Blinval, and they hare 
both marched under the same standard. 
They bare alio passed some time to- 
gether at Fontenay, where they now re- 
si*. Blinval, extremely food of his 
wife, and stiliViore of his country, feels 
his most sanguine wishes gratified by the 



his most sangumc wisbes gral 
cjfcni: , rcstordn of peace. 



« Enough, of 
WrarR'djUengtb, and waited with detraction, 
««ullv -Lntews her rained head, to show 

r countries tpoile 
RIN'ALDO D. 




•• O ! blest with t^mp«r,VsTff'i^n^'n>■^ > •'' , ray 
Can make to morrow cheerful at to-day." 

Pom. 



Without a well 



d womarTWsHjcabl 



man 

le. 

Temper is not born with human beings, 
but is acquired, or modified, or formed | or 0 
anew by education, reflection, and judg- 1| 
ment. The influence of temper orer the \ caU! ^ 
various occurrences of life is great in- 
deed ; and the unhappiness of private 
circles, and the evils arising from an ex- 
tensive intercourse with the world, are 
attributable to its perversion. Whether! 
to men, air women, an excellent temper 
is an admirable recommendation, since it 
throws a delightful charm around their 
actions. In domestic life, temper per- 
forms wonders, and either renders indi- 
viduals fascinating or repulsive, accord 



husband, she excites general admiration mind becomes soured, he falls into ex- 
for the silent martyrdom which she suf- ceases, he is the shadow of what he once 
fen. The disgraceful quarrels which was ; his wife complains that she has a 
arise in public life, the heart-rending bad husband, her friends and acquain- 
bickerings of private circles, the notori- ' tance pity her, she thinks herself an in- 
ous separations of those whom God has jured woman; yet she never suspects 
united, have their origin in ill-regulated I that her own temper was the occasion of 
minds, which can brook no control — t| all, nor does she take any shame to her- 
which magnify the veriest trifles into )| *elf for the ruin she has caused. Cer- 
momentous matters, and which expect || tainly, the crooked temper of a wife, 
from human nature what never can be I affords no justification for misconduct by 
performed. When individuals lose their ji her husband, nor does that of a man au- 
temper on every occasion, and permit J t ho rise a woman to forget what she owes 
their minds to be agitated by every petty | to herself and to the world. We are 
gust of passion, they forfeit' that pre- p speaking of human beings, not as they 
eminence which distinguishes humanity, II ought to be, but as they are ; and in vain 
and descend to the level of the meanest shall philosophy preach to, and religion 
of animals. A well bred man, of a high- 1 condemn, the broken hearted sufferers, 
ly cultivated mind, invariably preserves who know that they are wrong, but who 
his equanimity, and whatever trials he | also know, by sad experience, that they 
may be exposed to, he is never excited arc unable to act rightly. A man of 
into anger. Whether in public or in mind, whose own temper was good, 
private, in the looseness of convivial , would consider the bad temper of his 
hours^or in the gravity of serious cir- j 
cles ; whether in the warmth of disputa 
tion, or in the heat of argument, helled; and he would take especial care, 
maintains a constant suavity, although he that no infirmities of her's should induce 
smv be attacked with all the keenness of i him to depart from his own respeclabili- 
malice, of envy, or of disappointed pride, ty. An excellent woman placed under 
In private life, the bad tempers of men similar circumstances, would conduct 
»>en, frequently render their herself in a similar way. She would 
^ of misery ; and to those submit, because she would know that 
^re numerous vices, and submission was wiser than resistance , 
MBGBli<xw J|m. ,0 be assigned. The and though she might virtually despise 
m]. leir.j.' i i .i mt*;>;iiiii hs*altrti dm. a the man to whom fate bad consigned her, 
an amiable wile t<> piaWfc«, a t the yet, being her husband, she would seem 
thought of which she once.^^td have to respect him. The bad tempers of 
reddened with shame. Tell us, ye advo- parents, principally of mothers, deserve 
cates of morality, ye severe censors of; strong condemnation, because the bane - 
your sex's failings, ye who neverikke ' ful example is exhibited to their children, 
iHohmih vs for virtue sorely pressed^^^V | who Hre driven into worthless pursuits, 
i< most to blame » The hapless wcm^P'to avoid apparent unkindncss. If chil- 
naturally good, who struggled long,.ins> klren, so treated, disappoint expectation 
sunk at List to crime ; or the cold heafls><[ hereafter, the cause is obvious, and the 
cd being who drove her to it ? The I blame ought to be attached where it is 

To escape from 



wife as one of the unfortunate blots of 
life, to which humanity is always subject- 



to the character which it assumes 
A woman of sweet temper possesses an ! errors of such a female will find pity in most justly 

irresistible power over every one within ' every generous mind, while of the man to [' tempers, which spare neither friends nor 
her sphere. Nothing ruffles the serenity jj whom she is married, there can be but i foes, Jud which wither wherever they 
of her mind, nor diverts it from its ac one opinion. But let justice be done, ,| assail, young women have either volun- 
customed calmness. Do unforeseen ac- | even with Roman strictness. The way- 
cidents occur, the sweetness of her tern- j. ward temper of a woman has often forced 
per disarms them of their force ; is she jan estimable man into improprieties fo- 
treated with undeserved neglect, or ex- J reign to his nature, and which he despi 
posed to the bitterness of detraction, she ^ h « committed. He cannot 

shames her calumniators by her forbear- ! I>le«*« one who is not willing to be plea- 
ance ; and if she be the victim of rigo- ;| *ed, and he strives to forget human suf- 



rous persecution, or the daughter of an I ferings in human pleasures, 
r, or the wife of a tyrant | long ; 



tarily throw n themselves into the arms of 
licentious youth, or have reluctantly sunk 
ioto the paralytic embraces of impotent 
:ige. If it bo the duty of a mother to 
make her daughter happy, what shall be 
said of her who r<?v^rses a law of nature, 
and forces her innocent offspring to ex- 
He suffers II change maternal ty ranny for legal pros- 
but bit I titution ? The irritable temper! of peo- 
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pie who harvc the charge of youth, 
times lead them to beat children with 
unexampled cruelty, or to exercise to- 
ward tbem a system of petty oppression, 
which is subversive of every principle 
usually held good, and which inculcates 



and instructors, 



creates an inclina- 



before they presume to form the 
of youth, let them first govern their own ; 
before they pretend to initiate children 
into moral and intellectual light, let them 
examine into the comer* of their own 
dark minds, and expel therefrom all the 
ignorant and grovelling passions which 
are lurking there, for while the fountain 



HAPFINIiSS. 
NO. I. 

Happiness is an object, of which every , 
person is in pursuit. All classes, from ][ 
kings down to beggar*, are in search of it, 
and, however different may be their pur- 
suits, the object is in all the same. Evic- 



tion to practise on others, the tyranny ' ry person takes that path which he thinks 

• Lei these j wi || i ead | Mm t0 u, e ^ ullt . few 
weak and falliable being* teach them- ' therc are who are , 0 f ortuIlatc M t0 fi lu ] < 
*elve« before they dare to teach others ; I or to purgue> tbx r i g ht one. 

My present object is, to explore some 
of the different paths which arc most ge- 
nerally followed, and endeavour to find 
the true one which leads to this great ob- 
ject. I am induced to do this, by behold- 
ing thousands enter paths which they 
fancy will lead them to the object of 
their heart's desire, but which fatally lead 



» rationajluuusemei&s ; 
<k !i In them ; it is ] 
I , . i. . , . v. V'> ham 



•h,r 



its 



is corrupted, the stream which flows from f| , hem int0 thorns „ nd bramble*, and fre 

quently to the abrupt precipice, where B 
they are precipitated into the abyss be- 
neath, and dashed lo pieces. 

It may be compared to a 
delightful country, which flows with milk 
and honey, and fijtnishes all ' that 
please the eye, dj^|lu the sour, and 
man happy. All arc traveHiag to this 
happy land ; but. tafortdtotffy , t x re arc 
but few true path*$jaOTinanv ^ones. 
The raise paths, at the / . are 
deceitfully clothed with Of* Jfnl.se 
beauty, whis^load th**W ,__xfaveller 
to ruisj! traa^HE - 1 hinrWo intricate wilds 
and maz^,^rjicre voracious and venom- 
oii> he.-aYUaW* roaming concealed, " scek- 
iii^»*%o»lhey may devour." The trui 
par*. nf Arst sight, docs not seem *o al- 
!<s|£ *> the fiUc, but the farther you 
ijjis ai <.e, lh" more beautiful and charm- 

PtljfT ■ till, at length, it leads you 

Canaan, where all is beauty, tran- 
Hity, and happiness. 
■Many, who are not acquainted with 
the vanity and deceitfulness of empty 
pomp and show, vainly imagine that fine 
clothes, gaudy baubles, gay company, 
places of amusement, and all the appen- 
dages of a fashionable and dissipated life, 
are sources of happiness. Egregious mis- 
take ! Those who follow these paths, will 
find that they lead to mortification, ditop- 
pointment, and, not unfrequently , to ruin. 
A moment's reflection must convince any 
one of the truth of this assertion. Look 
around you, and behold the numerous 
victims of fashionable life. It is the great 



it will partake of its qualities, and 
them 
course. 

Individuals living together ought to at- 
tend to their tempers, and carefully sup- 
press every deposition to irritation and 
violence, which can only render them 
unpleasant to each other, and unamiable 
to strangers. Something must be sacri- 
ficed to preserve tranquillity, and acrimo- 
ny on one side should be neutralized by 
on the other. Bad tempers 
often made worse by being opposed 
to bad tempers ; and they are frequently 
good, from being in contact 
ones. The woTk of improve- 
ment, whether it be ia- temper, know- 
ledge, or benevolence, cannot ha com- 
menced too soon ; nor can it be continued 
too long, when the object is the correc- 
tion of human frailty, the promotion 
domestic happiness, and the acquireme 
of moral virtues. 

- I I ■ ■ ■ ■ 




CONTE.Vr.VIE.VT. 

The good government of our appetites 
and corrupt inclinations pill make our 
minds cheerful and e^sy. Contentmeut 
will sweeten a low fortune, and patience 
will make our sufferings light. 

Ka that can well csjflure, may without 
difficulty ovorcoroejf 
» % J 

If yqu w ould live happy, endeavour to 
promote" the happiness of other*. 



fountair), from which issue* prottUvt 
poverty, and infamy, ^Jow many, who 
arc now living in guilt, misery, und de- 
spair, might have been useful and orna- 
mental members of society, but for these 
accursed snares. It it sickening to the 
heart of morality and philanthropy, to 
behold the numerous victims, who are 
daily sacrificed at tbe (brine of dissipa- 
tion. 

f am do enemy to 1 
on the contrary, I deli 
the excest of flieru I i eprccate. 
I see » yfi'inf Jjidy, who nu|ht be 
namcnt to Ik r *Al, an.l tht d« '' 
friends, devoting thetvhole ofhjWime to 
the toilet, raid ti:«>o rt>»i: _ iuJffl'al ! kinds 
of <unu<rmi'*K amiipciiJing the mid- 
night hour* t lifjp of dissipation, 

and 1 cannot 
r thou hast fatally 

f his friends, und 
r*5 are the most pro- 
the cup of felicity to the 
d, and plunging into dissipation and 

• ' Cl ' dn' a ' M! , oor . you,n « ,noQ 

hast sadhiMpJ i. way. I have thus 
brieflyvV adverted to tJie evils that flow 
from a fashionable life ;* were I to de- 
scribe them fully and minutely, 1 should 
far exceed the limits which are imposed 
upon me by time and room ; it is a sad 
picture, but I believe it to be a true one. 
The following beautiful comparison, be- 
tween the life 1 have been describing, 
and one of virtue and retirement* shows 
very forcibly the advantages of the latter : 
"Oppose the sentiments of ^solitary 
man, who has passed his life in piou* 
conference with God, to those which oc- 
cupy a worldly mind, forgetful of its Cre- 
ator, and sacrificing its dearest interests 
to the enjoyment of the moment. Com- 
pare the character of a wise man, who 
reflects in silence on the importance of 
eternity, with that of a fashionable being, 
who consume* all his time at ridotto*. 
balls, and assemblies, and we shall then 
perceive, that dignified retirement, select 
friendships, and rational society, can alone 
afford true pleasure, and give us what 
all the vain enjoyments of the world will 

in death, and 



• By a f.sbionsble life, 1 m, an that life Is 
which every principle of morality and nrudenc* 
it sacrificed. 
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ho|>e of everlasting lifc."» In my next, 
1 shall endeavour to point out the true 
path to happiness. 



stra 



* The abort eitrtcl i» (nken 

by 
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AIRELILS. 
I esr*Hent 



I 



I 



FEMALE EUl'CATION. 
% No- " * 

-^^h« rpJyn of iJWitT, fke the blooming flower, 
'^1»Uj1 the pdoV iyrf.p»xearji of «n hour; 
'To-diJ ll» §we»Hj«!rl<inie th« »n>k «-u! air, 
Tii morrow ,*r» it thruiik, nor longer fair : 
Sutli lite riti nl of nit ttUmal imy, 
• At r«»t the glorj of » »hort-livi-<| 
Th*.n Irt ih« min<l jour i»oi'l/-»i Lai* i-n£*g«, 
lt» twjsllet Imt twjoinj the f.i{;hl t>f*se ; 
*TH mfnAi/ tburnu pnaruct em'U ilr-n ; furf, 
Aud rtnomtc ilia bloom Ihitdtck d iUe i»_julrou« 



which will insure your happiness and J 
comfort bcreafter, and -fit you for every 
domestic and rational enjoyment. If you 
wish to secure your future felicity, you 
must study economy and frugality, and 
le;>rn rightly lo estimate the vnlue both 
of time and money.. Kefrain from imi- 
tating the absurdities and vices of fashion ; 
they are calculate'! t<> perplex tlie mind, 
and to irritate ami mtUe eveny scene of 
ayhioir render* its subjects, of all 
being*, the most unhappy. Always idly 
busy, their, peace is disturbed by a whij. 
per, ik lu<^j uiiri a thousand other trifles, 
too ridiculous to mention. Your engage- 



FINE ARTS. 

Washington AllMon, Esq. ■ native of America, 
b rapidly rising to eminence tn England, a» • 
painter.' Hb la* production b M< Drtnm of 
the heavenly Udder, and U thus 
Loiuien. 



I would not have my f.iir reader* to 
consider me as usurping the place of a 
dogmatist, or teacher. My design is 
merely to direct their attention to those 
things which immediately concern their 
happiness and welfare in society. I wish 
to warn them ag.tinst following the im- 
puUe of fashionable folly, the constant 
pursuit of vain and trifling amusements, 
^«nd the indulgence of idle habits, to the 
utter neglect of the mind. Youth is the 
sca*on which ought to be employed in 
laying a foundation for happiness through 
life. Can that young lady, who passes 
her days in a continual round of plea- 
sure, surrounded by flatterer* and ad- 
mirers, slighting the important concerns 
of education for the uninterrupted en- 
joyment of the present moment— 1 say, 
can she suppose that it will always 
be thus with her ; does she imagine that 
the path of life will be strewed with 
thornles* roses to the end ? No, rather 
let me suppose the business of futurity 
does not at all engross her attention, or 
if, in any of her thoughtless moments, the 
subject presents itself to her imagination, 
it is speedily dismissed, to give room to 
more welcome and entertaining reflec- 
tions. Bnt let me remind such an one, 
that " if Spring put forth no blossoms, in 
Summer, there will be no beauty, in Au- 
tumn no trait. So, if youth be trifled away 
without improvement, manhood will be 
contemptible, and old-age miserable I" 
Let the season of youth, then, be devoted 
to the acquisition of those qualifications, 



ment* and cninmany should he of the very earth to heaven ocenpies the centre, and 
best kind, aiW-cverv opportunity should jits terminations, on each side, arc con 



be deVoted to the al^iiimcnl of know- 
ledge. 

It is a duty incumbent on parents to 
train up their children in the way they 
should go, and to instil wllli care, into 
their minds, the principles of learning 
and virtue. In order to do this more ef- 
fectually, I would recommend private in- 
struction, where it can lib afforded ; but 
the teachers should be persons of known 
erudition and virtue. I have known se- 
veral young ladies, whose minds have 
become corrupted and depraved, by the 
example of those who have hod the care 
of their education. 

Where privala instruction, may he in- 
convenient to parents, I Mould advise 
them to place their daughters in a school 
at a distance from the vicet and allure- 
ments of a city life. A certain writer 
compares boarding scboob to " hot beds 
w hich bring fruits and flowers quick|yvio 
their growth, hut they have not their 



JACOB'S DREAM. 
Jfy H~<uhmgt<m MUbm, A.JL A. 

Thii arti«t, considering the ladder, 
mentioned in. the text* in a figurative 
view, has taken a license much in favour 
of this composition, and substituted three 
successive arid immense flights of broad 
steps in its place. > This ascent from 



cealed by c loafs. Jacob is represented 
: in the middle of the foreground, sit the 
foot of the steps, asleep on his back, with 
his head resting on a stone. His posi- 
tion is nearly hnrizontaWbut with a very 
delicate foreshortening of his whole 
figure. Ait angel stands at his head ; 
I two more very beautiful figures stand on 
rthc loivcst step close to him, and three 
{ on the foreground near his feet These 
angels are not infantine or cherubic 
forms, but of youthful stature and celes- 
tial grace ; and their attitudes and ges- 
tures show that their attention is fixed 
upoo Jacob. The top of the first flight 
of steps is a vast plain, on which a hea- 
venly host is seen in the form of a cres- 
cent. The most distant figures are in 
the concavity of this bow, and those 
which stand near its points rise in height, 
and are painted in stronger hues. In the 
centre of the front of this plain the Holy 
Si.irit rises gracefully, with wings extend- 



uui lire; uu, ">Vf,l I t ■= * - c - 

, healthiness, or flavour." •« ■ Dd nards crossed on the breast 
This remark may be just in some mea- This P* r ' °f lh<! composition is painted in 
sure, but there are several respectable golden serial hues, and connected with 
boarding schools near our city, where, 1 which is on the foreground below, 
under the judicious government of the 
instructors, the improvement of the pu- 
pils in their different studies is truly 
gratifying. In my next number I shall 
recommend some studies which I consi- 
der essential to a polite and liberal edu- 
cation. 

PHILAGATHOS. 



An industrious and virtuous education of chil- 
dren is a better inheritance fur them than a great 
estate. To what purpow is it, said Crates, to 
heap np 




by two angels, half way up the flight of 
steps ; one, on the leA side, is ascend- 
ing, and seen in a back view, just above 
the three angel* near Jacob's feet ; the 
other is descending, and near the angel 
who stands at Jacob's head. 

Above the first flight of steps, behind 
the celestial host, a second flight rises to 
an immense height, on which another 
crescent of angels, ckstbed in the 
ncss of eternal day, is scarcely < 
ble. Behind Ibis radiant choir the ascent 
i continues, with forms angelic, diminished 
I and melting into light This flight rises 
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to (be throne of the Omnipotent, whose 
presence is veiled in ineffable glory, at 
an immeasurable height above. Tbe 
flood of divine illumination is contrasted 
by the deep shadows of the foreground 
below, where tbe blackness of night 
overspreads the earth. This impervious 
darkness rises, in dreary masses, on each 
side and round tbe top of tbe picture, so 
as to concentre the visionary lustre with- 
in, and give an idea of inconceivable dis- 
tance from tbe spot on which Jacob 
sleeps, to the highest region of the bca- 



The delicacy of the execution, in some 
of the details, betrays anxiety, which, in 
a perceptible degree, takes away their 
firmness ; and there are% lew inequali- 
ties in the heads and forms, although the 
artist's skill and fine taste, as a draughts- 
man, are evidenced by the general ele- 
gance and beav^ of the naked parts. 
There is a sublimity in Mr. Allston's con- 
ception of the subject, which places it 
among the foremost of the first class of 
sacred compositions in our time. There 
are some touches of the finest sensibility 
in the disposition of Jacob ; and the 
beauty of form and attitudes of the two 
angels on the lowest step, and of the one 
who is descending near the angel at Ja- 
cob's head, may well be termed Raffael- 
lie, although perfectly original. The 
gentle action and gliding motion of dis- 
embodied beings under a human seeming. 



ON SOCND. 

" We do not in general reflect how 
much the voice, or any noise, extends on 
a level. Of this. Dr." Franklin, that in- 
genious observer of nature, in all her 
operations, informed me of nn instance. 
Some years ago, the inhabitant* of Phila- 
delphia had a new bell imported iVoin 
England. In order to judge of its sound. ■ 
the bell was raised on a triangle isj^he I 
great street of that city, nn<\ strvck, as it j 
happened, on a market day ; when the ' 
people coming to market were surprised k 
j on hearing the sound of » hell at a greater 
' distance from the city than they ever 
heard any bell before. This circum- 
stance excited the attention of the curi- 
ous ; and it was discovered, that the 
sound of the bell, when struck in the 
street, reached nearly double the distance 
it did when raised in the steeple.' 
Engliih Magazine. 



" London is the most noble, mo«t magni- 
ficent, and most opulent city in the 
world !" The French affirm their me- 
tropolis to be " Tbe whole world !— 
There is nothing worth seeing out of 
Paris," say they ; " this gratid and npa- 
lent city, filled with patriotic ami enlight- 
ened citizens, surpasses all others in 
beauty ; it is the vast emporium of 
nations, all of whom contribute to its 
grandeur^-the four quarters of the wortf^ 
contribute their tributary stores !'* 



Lockman, the celebrated Persian mo- 
ralist, relates the following story of hin> 
self: — *' I was once." said he, " so 
poor, that 1 bad not wherewith to buy me 
a pair of shoes, and was obliged to go 
barefooted. However patient I had been 
till then, I was become very dissatisfied 
with my lot, and entered the Temple of 
Cuffa extremely melancholy and discon- 
tented. I there saw a man who had no 
legs. Reflecting on his condition, 1 no 
longer complained of wanting shoes, but 



" what do 
Do you think it 



their unaffected simplicity and undefiua- gave tbanks to God, from the bottom of 
blc grace, give a spiritual character to my heart, that I 



the messengers of God, with which the | barefooted. 



ascents are peopled ; and, notwithstand- 
ing the infinity comprehended in the 
scene, the whole is, at once, impressed 
upon tbe eye and mind with an imposing 



could still walk, though 
How much better is it, 



Mr. AUston, who is a native of Ameri- 
ca, was elected an Associate of the Royal 
Academy last year. He possesses the 
classical mind of a poet, with the skill of 
a painter, and tbe manners of a gentle- 
man, and is universally beloved by bis 
brother artists ; a proof that the eminent 
abilities of an arti*t, when accompanied 
by amenity and candour, are a recom- 
mendation to professional esteem in this jj commend you for once at least to see 



thought I, to be without shoes than with- 
out legs ! If this poor man could recover 
his legs, how extatic would be his joy, 
though he should have no shoes." 

CIVILIAN PREJUDICES. 

The citizens of Vienna, the metropo- 
lis of Germany, considering that capital 
the most elegant and commodious of cities, 
frequently exclaim — " There is only oue 
Vienna !" The inhabitants of the capi- 
tal of Poitogal say, " He who has not 
seen Lisbon, has seen nothing !" An 
expiring Spaniard said to his son, " I re 



country. This gentleman was not in 
England to canvass for himself, but his 
merits canvassed for him ! What an 
honour to the elector* and elected ! 



Madrid!" The Neapolitans who resided 
at a distance from their chief city, ex- 
claim to each other, " See Naples, and 
\ then die!" The English declare, that 



ANECDOTES. 

A French Ambassador, at an audience 
with James the First, conversed with 
such rapidity, gesticulation, and grimace, 
that he became the public talk. King 
James asked Lord Chancellor Bacon 
whnt be thought of the ambassador. 
*' Sir," replied the philosopher, " he 
appears a line, tall, well-built man." — 

I mean," replied 
you think of his head ? 
equal to his employ ?" — " J<ir," rejoined 
tbe chancellor, "men of high stature 
very often resemble houses of four or 
five stories, where the upper one is al- 
ways the worst 



A French Abbe having engaged a box 
at the Opera House at Paris, was turned 
out of his possession by a Martha! , as 
remarkable for his ungeotlemanlike be- 
haviour as for cowardice. 

The Abbe, for this breach of good 
manners, brought his action in a Court of 
Honour, and solicited permission to be 
his own Advocate, which being granted, 
be began his complaint thus — " I com- 
plain not of M. Suffrcin, who took so 
many of the enemy's ships in the East- 
Indies ; I complain not of Count de 
Grasse, who so bravely fought Lord Rod- 
nev in the West ; I complain not of the 
Duke de Crillion, who took Minorca ; 
but I complain of Marshal — -, trfto took 
my box at tkt Optra, and never took any 
thing else." The court at once paid the 
highest compliment to bis wit, and gave 
him tbe most ample revenge, by refusing 
him a verdict, in consequence of having 
already inflicted punishment sufficient on 
tbe cowardly Marsha). 

Digitized by Google 



LADIES* LITERA RY CABINET, 



119 



POETRY. 



* m — 

roa thk i suns' LircURv caihcit. 

WRITTEN O.N THE BATTERY. 

Tu twilight — in the western realm 

A glided blotch of cloud* U ibrown, 
Benignly (haded by a film 



Yet, tho' fond nature prompts the tear, 
Thil thought is for thy solace given ; 

They have escaped a thousand ills, 
And are supremely blest, in Hcareu. 

TO THE VOTARY OF LOVE. 

Tin Ksncj's fairy hands no rail cretin. 
To hide ttw sad realities of f«t* ? 



o'er those bornlsb'd banks appear, 
A pare wan sky of mellow cast ; 
vision far— a substance near , 
More calmly beauteous than the last. 



Upon the Battery-rock I lean, 
With tear-damp eye, and ' 




Amid wttch'd evening's languid I 



Oh, bear, great God; an orphan s prayer, 

Look, in thy mercy, on despair- 
Despair— that to destruction I 



There Is a season passing sweet, 
Which few on earth w«y know ; 

'Tla rapture's thrill as near complete 
As way bo felt below. 

And brief Hsdale-tbedewdrop bright, 
Which geuts the morning rose, 

Fades not more quickly fro 
Whco tbe wftnn tuttbrun glows. 

Did e'er thy heart this season greet, 

With feelings from above » 
Tis when congenial spjrits meet, 



I "Writs m 
ofWve • 



Oh, may be glean, from nights I 
Tbe tinges that o'er heaven i 
The aool of inspiration's lees — 

r heart is wholly thine- 

M* DONALD CLARKE. 

17tA, 1819. 



Tie then Hope she>Js her brightest gleam 
On Fortune'Fcloud of gloom ; 

And Fancy weaves her loveliest dream, 
To charm iu from ourtlouni. 



LINES 

Jlilrtmd la « Friend, on her lamenting the fats »/ 
her Children, one of whom died at sea. 

Alas ! my heart can kindred claim, 
With all who sorrow's power have known ; 

It Mill can feel for auWr's woes, 
Tho' mark'd so sadly with iU etrn. 

Thy heart hot felt that cruel pang, 
From which no earthly power can save ; 

And still it grieves, that death so soon 
Summon 'd thy inlaats to the grave. 

Thy first lov'd babe, whose infant charms 
Around thy heart were closely twin'd ; 

I rneir how fondly it was lov'd, 
Aud with what panp it was reeiga'd. 

Twas lovely as the opening day, 
A beauteous flow 'ret early blasted ; 

Wall'd from this world of grief and care, 
Ere sbe its grief or care bad tasted. 

And ere thy heart had learn 'd to bow, 

Submissive to fbe will of heaven, 
Another babe, to soothe thy grief, 



All lovely tho' the 

How soon it fades away ! 
Tis gossamer— the lightest 



And ill its time the lie art i 

In labours all amiss ; 
Reality's rude touch destroys 
The fabric of onr bliss. 

, June, 1819 • JAQUE3. 
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TO THE CHILD OF SORROW. 

Though alos'd in dark afflictions night, 
Yet weep thou not, sweet child of sorrow ; 

For though to-day grief shrouds thy light, 
Thy sun may brightly rise to-morrow. 

Tbongh o'er thy bead black tempests howl, 

And mark thee with despair's dark furrow ; 
Let not the gloom ft^wbelm thy i 



In search of happiness we rove, 
From rooms of state, and seek the 



Now 

Desiring company again. 

Thus through the changing scenes of lits. 
We're kept in one continued strife ; 
Reoulring what wado not know 
And wish to find all good below. 
Do visionary schemes invite, 
Or future prospects give delight, 
And promise fair to make us bleat- 
By giving peace and tranquil rest , 
Believe tham not ; His all a dn acu 
And life iuelf a passing stream. 
We always forwards cast our eye, 
And slight the moments passing by ; 
Thinking, perhaps, a future day 
Will dart down pleasure's silver ray, 
And youth, or middle age, will give 
The happiness for which we live. 

• 

How vain to pant for trifles here, 
And wish tbe future ever-near ! 

i about the rapid I 

orr" 



Jto«ily afcw.be* year, ago, 

fasler I « i h'd my days to flow ; 

Impatient for d|e present, time, 

I spent my RovW in foolish rhyme | 7 

The prospects of the present day, 

Would cheer my heart, and make mr gay, 

And drive my sorrows ailuray. 

The present day, nl». 1 is Wnp, 
And I'm approaching nearer home , 
Hut keen my disappointments prove, 
And empty all that cherm'd to love. 
Hence may I gather maxims wise, 
And Earth, with all her cheats, despise, 
And place my hopes above the skits, 
Where happiness, without control, 



While on tbe darkest shades of wo, 
Of hope sweet consolation borrow ', 



" ME NO L1KEE DAT.' 

Last evening at twilight, to inhale the 
As I walk d with Belinda to chat ; 

1 seia'd her white hand with a 
She eiclaimed— " locnolikee dsX 



Oh ' it was hard, when thou bacTst brought, 
From distant shores, tbe lender blossom, 

To see It quickly droop and die, 
And leave it— in the ot tun i lonrn. 



To 



[ Or If that morrow darkly rise, 

And thou art still immersed in sorrow ; 

[ Let failh Mill point beyond the skies. 
And whisper, there's another morrow. 

| Then let this cheer thy drooping heart, 
And guide where grief can never follow ; 
Let faith and hope their smiles Impart, 
Ob, still look forward to the morrow. 

EDWIN. 



We taik'd.aswe 

Till my 
I attempted-! 

O.fie.seidsbe-^'meao 

Thus batted, in silence I walkd on a while,. 
First thinkin p «if this— then of that ; x * 
. hjl I could see ber bcwilchingty s&UV; 



isweoumgd by this, lint 
A seal procured — soon down we sat ; 
| With my arm I encircled her beautiful waist, 
She bio sh'd, saying — " ma no like* daL" 
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With bopo scarcely gleaming, I heavdadecp 
•igh, 

My head ached— as I pul|^ off my bat, 
She saw me look serious, and asfl'd the cause why, 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, A10UST2I, 



1819. 



I replHsd-rf,,iu>- , 
'In- li nr in her tyr 



The lw in VRye which soft pity bad started, 

While lovr »ecm'd with fear to combat, 
I tremblingly kissd from her eheek-«od w 

' me ih like* dat." 
ORLANDO FURIOSO. 



' rut is 



UIT.RAHV 



WOMAN'S ETE. 



E'en I 



Is the deadly lull, 
; woold rain from danger fly ; 
■night will harmless (all, 
•d by woman * kindling eye. 




WUd rain* 
But fade* in 
When frowns dear 



,'s darkening eye. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
would afford the ladles no 
went, were we to give (hem a ptaee. 

To Frederick we Would say, Ihat 
likt" a good poet, that thy effusion shall have a 
place- 

The Rhing Sun shall, in due time, enlighten 
the columns of the Cabinet. 

Common Strut, being tbc Atsi of Ktut, shall en- 
rich atir next number. 

Orlhatpitt is only delayed for want of room 

Tht Wife, by Rolls, »liall have a place. 

S. offfnt-Jtnty sent hit favour too late for this 
number. 

Ready Rhino shall appear. 

Anna' i favour shall have an early place. 

A number of other communication* are on 
band, and shall be attended to. 

SUMMER AMUSEMENT. 
Roman Theatre — Messrs Vitali sc Co. still con- 
tinue their exhibitions at Washington Hall, which 
ro«»i»t of Figures and Metamorphosis. Their 
scenery and decorosjnns are very splendid, and 
the oiccbaaisai is extremely curious and intere»t- 
I ing A corp^du ballet psjrform with tbe ease and 
aglfty of r. aWile ; and it isjfcoped tliry will re- 
ceive, from the citisent of ibis city, that encour- 
agement wbich their genius, as artists, so justly 
\\ entitle 
•I 
• 



Mrs Graf,, celebrated as a jmblic singer, hs.% 
arrived in this city, aid is expected to exhibit bcr 
talent* before a New-York audieueo. 



In fortune's train soft pleasures rove, 

Her fav'ritc, ho|x» and joy, m»y hoy \ 
Bat earth bl» gloomy waste would prove, 
Robbd of its charm, sjre«f woman's 

& thousand varied glories juu 
Tktt blush which tints t»Tesn»ni»g sky ; 

But pencil ne'er charms more witching drew, 
Than melting joy* of woman's eye. 

The pluintivajassnd Uie harp strings breathe, 

Is love's vdNfluuu* winning si^b ; 
But ni'ixie round the heart can t wreathe, 

Weep ! for no more In love's sweet bowers, 

Kresh garlauds round our brows we II tie ; 
But joy .! for ate, new blooming flowers 

Thavtuse can find, in woman's eye. 

ROBIN ADAIR. 

roa THE UDttl' LITS HART CABINET. 

EPIGRAM, 

.WEEKLY REPORT OF DE#TH3. 
On Michael CAars and Joseph Kttehtm, Minister* % xhe City Inspector reports the deaths of 



MARRIED, 

jOfffi ^I>inday Evening, by the Rej£ M/. 
Mr f Csel Stevens Roe, tofctis* Mary Walker, 
daughter of the late James Walker, Esq 

On TburHny evening, the 6th inst. by the Rev. 
■ Mr Whefpley, Mr. G. Buabnell, to Miss Ann 
" thou ** m | Vosburgb, all of this city. 

On Monday evening, the SKh inst. by the Rer 
Mr. Mitchell, Mr. Charles P. Vatidervoort, to 
Miss Ann Devereux, both of this city. 

On Thursday evening, the 12lh inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. Bourke, Mr. Richard C. Fosdlck, to 
Miss Ann Elxra Van Benren, eldest daughter of 
Capt. Peter B. Van Beuren, all of this city. 

On Sunday evening, the 15th inst by the Rev 
Mr. Labagh, Mr. John Adams, to Miss Mary Kur- 
fes, all of this city. 

At Sempmnlus, (N. Y.} Mr Samuel Bartlitt, 
aged 77, to Mrs. Elhubcth Forbosh, aged 7a 

At Essex, (N. Y.) Stephen Cleveland, Esq. of 
Poughkeep.il., attorney at law, to Mis* Deborah 

At Ghent, (N. V.) on tbe I Itb inst. by the Rev 
Mr. Gephard, Robert B. Rutgers, Esq. of Belle- 
ville, (N.J.) to Miss Cornelia Van Rensselaer, 
daughter of Henry Van Rensselaer, Esq. of the 
fonuerulace. 

At Traiiberry, (N. J ) on the 12th inst. by the 
Rev. Dr. Woodhull, Dr. Horutio Slansbury, to 
Mi"* Margaret Daniels, l«>th of that place. 

At .\ew -Orleans, Mr. Frier K. Wagner, editor 
of The Orleans Gajcrtte, to Miss Sidonia Lewis, 
daughter of tlw hon. Jo>hua Lewis, judge of the 
District Court of that state. 



The Balloon.— We understand Mr. GuiUe is so 
much eucouraked by the liberal proffers of nume- 
rous cllaens, that be pro|>o»cs to make another 



DIED, 



n ntss 



; I: 



of the Gospel. 



Michael and Joseph, two I 

Of different profession ; 
Pursue lost sinners day and nighf, 

To get them in poise ssioo. 

They both with equal ardour strive, 
• To overtake and fetch'em ; 
Bul,Sflchael,be can only I 
WhMeJoaeph's sure to J 

RONDEAU. 

a 

A long way off Lucinda strikes the i 
As she draws near, 
And one sees clear, 

A long way ofl 



ascension before he leaves town, or as « 
projirr arrangements can • be 
about the last of this month. 



as, 



Summer Complainl —H is said that a strong de- 

• coctimt of mulleit, afterward mixed und simmer- 

• ed with new milk, has been found to ba^an cdkc- 
tuai remedy for tbe dysentery. Ibis simple pre- 
wription is rerommeuded, at this particular »e»- 
son, with a desire of affording rebel to our suffer- 
ing offspring. 



Ill 

thr 



• 17; 



Ipersous during the week, ending on Sati 
Wtu inst. — 01 whom +"> sieee of thea[ 
year and under; bitwMm *e age of I a 
2 and 6, 6; 6 and 1", 1 ; 10 and J), 3; 20 and 
30, 12 ; 30and*>, 14; 40 and flO, 4 ; 00 and 
OU, 1 ; 80 and 70, 2; 70 and 80, 4; SO and 
90, 1. Diseases: abscess*, apoplexy 2, cholera 
morbh)4,%)U9»n»ptioii II, convulsions 6, diarr- 
heal I , drinking cold water 3, dropsy 4, dropsy in 
tbe head 4, drowned 2, dyse tery £o, dyspepsia 1, 
epilepsy I, fever 1, bill<ius rrmitteiil fever I, 
lytihu* fever 3, infantile flux Id, hives 1, infloro- 
niation of the chest I, killed or murdeied I, mea- 
sles 1, nervous disease 1, old age 1, palsy 2, sprue 
3, still born 3, tabes mesent. rica 4, teething I, 
ulcer 1, uukouwn 2, whooping cough 1, worms 1. 
Meo 20, Women IS, Boys 38, Girls 35. 

GEORGE CUMING, City Inspectgr. 



I. after a long ill- 
in the hope of a bU-sstd itnutoi lality, Mrs. 
Jane Kip, aged 78 years, relict of Mr. Jami-sKip. 

On WedneMlay.the II III inst. -Mr .l»im» nnilh, 
aged »l years, deservedly regretted by ail v*bo 
knew him. 
On tbe 1 Ith inst. Mrs. Leonard, arcd.3A 
On the 12th inst. Mrs. Elizabeth Varitk.a^ed 
t*) years. 

-On the 12th inst. in the 47th year of her age, 
Mr* Baker, wife of Daniel Baker 

On tbe 13th inst. after a short but severe lib 
ness, Mr. Thomas Youle, aged 41 years and three 

months. 

Suddenly, on the l&h Inst. Mr. Eli White, 
aged 31 years. 

On tbe 14th inst. of a ling'-rinr illneas, in the 
67th year of hi* age, Abraham Reynolds. 

On tho 14tb inst. Mr. Benjauiiii Crookahanks, 
a native of *.lierdren, Scotland, aged 90 years, 
an old' and respectable inhabitant of this city. 

On the ISth inst Mrs. Hyndes, widow of the 
late John Hyndes. Sbe has left an < 
ter to deplore the loss of I 

On tho 15<h inst. after a I 
Susaanuh Sunder, relict of the 1 
ler, aged 7<l years. 

On the 15th inst. Mrs. Harriet Jones, wife of 
Mr. B. H Jones 
[ On the l<>lh lust. Mrs Hester Dereaner, relict 
j of Isaac Dereaner, aged 48 years. 

On the 17th inst. Amelia, only daughterof ba» 
I Uvi, Esq of thia city, aged 7 year*. 
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II Selioa had paid each particular attention 
to the decoration of her person, as to 
excite the raillery of her mother ; that 
she listened to every knock at the door, 
" with an eager expectation, perhaps 



not unminglcd with some sentiment an- tation ; Mr*. Percival, therefore, felt no 
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MAGNANIMITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL 
CHAPTER XIII. 

Sei ira Percival possessed a henrt 
formed for love ; and she had now arri- 
ved at that critical age, when this little 
flattering tenant of the human breast 
pants to escape from its native home, and ; 
nestle io some congenial bosom of the 
opposite sex. From the character drawn 
of Woodville, by the partial pen of ber 
cousin, Selina was prepared to proffer 
him her heart at tbeir first interview, 
and she spoke with more sincerity than 
she was aware of, when she told him, (as 
recorded near the conclusion of the first 
chapter,) that bis acquaintance was " a 
pleasure which she had long desired." 
It is true, that be did not, io every re- 
spect, seem th« origins] of the perfect 

portrait ber fancy bad delineated ; bat j| She bad hitherto lived retired and se- 
then she could not help acknowledging eluded, reluctantly submitting, with the 
that all deficiencies in symmetry were best grace sbc could, to the restraints 
more than compensated by a richness of and privations of that economical system 
and felicity of expression, which her widowed mother bad been 

compelled to adopt. She knew nothing 
of the world or of fashionable pleasures, 
but what she had derived from wtnel* ; 
bat from .that source she had learned suf- 
ficient to* make her secretly repine at the 
lot in which fortune bad placed her. 

The visit of her cousin, however, and 
the presence of Woodville, soon changed 
the scene. Sophia's father was wealthy, 
and she had now revisited the metropolis 
with permission to partake once more of 
all its innocent amusements, previous to 
entering on the new sphere of duties 
which awaited her a* a village 
♦ 



Selioa was, of course, her companion, 
and adventitious circumstances procured 
Woodvillo for their protector. The 
yovug merchant was of respectable con- 
nections, and bore an unblemished repo- 



alogous to hope ;" and that she promised 
her cousin " to take Woodville off her 
hands," and to " coze* bim of his heart." 

Sincerity oAen borrows the garb of 
levity ; and Selina was more in earnest 
than either of her friends suspected. 
Whatever were WoodvihVs moral de- 
fects, an exterior speciousness which 
i habit had rendered familiar, never failed 
i to secure him the esteem and confidence 
! of every one with whom be chose to in- 
[ graliatc himself. A tincture of romance, 
j which was visible in every act, look, and 
expression, rendered him interesting to 
% the young ; and a superficial knowledge 
of the sciences, aided by a strong and re- 
tentive memory, enabled bim to pass re- 
spectably with the more experienced 
part of his associates. With the happy 
faculty of pleasing all, by making them 
pleased with themselves, be was sure to 
gain friends wherever he went ; end be 
was too unassuming and prudent to create 
an enemy. 

His introduction to the Percivals, un- 
der the particular circumstances with 
which that incident was connected, form- 
ed a new era in the history of Selina. 



which she bad not been led to anticipate. 
He bad been represented to ber as a stu- 
dious rustic ; of cultivated mind and 
amiable disposition ; but she saw before 
her an accomplished youth of easy de- 
portment, and fascinating address ; a pro- 
fessed admirer of the fc.tfler *ex t and (in I 
W estimation) a paraxon of constancy in 
bis affection for or*. Her heart instant- [ 
W whispered—" Were I Sophia, I should 
love him." 

Our fair readers will doubtless recol- 
lect, that, on the following morning, 
when he »m expected to renew his visit, 



hesitation io confiding the young ladies to 
his care, and Selina felt no inducement 
to be more scrupulous than her mother. 
She saw in himagny, fashionable gallant, 
prodigal of wealth, an enthusiast in plea- 
sure, and in all respects what is common- 
ly termed « a lady's man." AAer an 
intimacy of two weeks, she felt alarmed 
to discover that its continuance was in- 
dispensable to her happiness. He had 
iu that period conducted her through a 
delightful round of fashionable amuse- 
ments, and afforded her a taste of plea- 
sures which she coald Hot find it in her 
heart to relinquish. He was, in short, 
the very being that she sighed for as a 
protector for life, and she determined, if 
possible, to secure a heart which was 
only thrown away on ber cousin. For 
this purpose she pat in requisition all 
those feminine arts which are reserved 
for **uch occasioos, and exercised, with 
no little dexterity, every missive wenpon 
in the armory of love. 

Could WoodvihVs attention have been 
for a moment diverted from the one ob- 
ject which engaged it, he would not have 
remained blind to the marked parii.iUy 
of Selina ; but of this he ba t not the 
most remote suspicion, until Sophia had 
returned to Sandville with her intended 
husband. He" had then the power of at- 
tending to other objects ; for every hope 
being totally extinct, with regard to So- 
| pliia, he began in earnest to erase her 



ima^e from his 1 
for another to supply its place. Habit 
still insensibly directed his footsteps to 
the tranquil abode of Mrs. Percival, who 
continued to evince for bim all the affec- 
tion of a mother, and tenderly console 
him under the anguish of bis disappoint- 
ment Selina, also, wbo was equally 
eager to offer him every soothing conso- 
lation io her power, insisted upon be- 
coming ber cousin's successor, as to 
adopted relationship, and bade turn call 
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h*r : r. Flattered by this little mark 
of r'Vction, lie strove to merit it by every 
delicate attention that propriety would 
sanction. Sophia's portrait insensibly 
faded from bis imagination. His heart, 
which, like the patriarch's dove, had 
been out on a fruitless excursion to find 
a resting place, was reluctantly returning, 
when Selina held forth the olive branch 
of :imity, oa which it fondly perched, and 
eagerly plucked the leaf. 

The month of June had not eipircd, 
when Woodville, in a letter to Flanders, 
fulfilled the prediction of his friend, by 
confessing tiiat " lie hid never really 
loved before." But, for some reason 
which he did nut choose to advance, he 
carefully avoided naming to Flanders the 
object of this his genuine passion. 

Woodville's discernment had convin- 
ced him that nothing but a formal decla- II 
ration on his part was wanting 



ror. the ladies' literary cabiket. 



HOW TO REMEDY 



THE EVILS OF LIFE, 



reconciles parents to the defeat of their 
instead of detecting the fallacy 

\ that Aeto^i The 



AND 



RESPECTABLE AKD HAPPV. 



" How very precarious is the result 01 
all our pains for our children," says one 
anxious parent to another ; " how often 
good examples, wise precepts, and un- 
' bounded expense, are thrown away. 
Look at that young man. All that tutors 
and colleges, money and foreign conn- 
tries, could do to make a character, has 
been done for him ; yet be is, in fact, 
nothing at all ; he htw a thousand fri- 
volous and low propensities : he exhibits 
of the fruits of study ; he has no 
thoughts, no variety of knowledge, 



himself and Selina on the high road to 
the temple of Hymen, where he might 
vet arrive as soon as Fitz-J tunes, whose 
nuptials, oa some account or other, had 
been postponed until the ensuing winter. 
It is true this would be pursuing an old 
beaten tract, far from the delightful 
mazes of roenance ; bat recent experi- 
ence had taught him a lesson which be 
had not yet forgotten — that the path of 
romance, however pleasing to the fancy r 
sometimes terminates in disappointment 
and mortification. 

The summer months flew pleasantly 
along, and Woodville's intentions, with 



to place | an d no liberal views. He 



dl 



well, dresses well, walks well, tnd is 
prodigious favourite with the 
But the worst of it is, that all this dexte- 
rity and frippery in a man, though it 
makes a very tine young fellow, makes a 
very contemptible, stupid, uneasy, old 
one. No roan who has lived long enough 
to feel his spirits flag a little, but must 
know, that all this success in trifles, and j 
all the praise which the world gives for 
specious mis-named excellence, while 
they increase the want of excitement, 
diminish the relish of enjoyment. It is 
ten to one that this very dasher, before 
he is twenty years older, will become, 



respect to Selina, were not yet formally either the most lazy, miserable dog alive, 
declared, though he knew that each a de- |j or the most degraded of profligates But 
claration was hou rly ex pected and desired . 
The fact is, he was apprehensive of be- 
ing charged with inconstancy and fickle- 
ness, and felt ashamed of having boasted 
of the strength of a passion which he was 
ready to sacrifice to a new object ; 



all this cannot be helped, do what one 
will. There is a perverseness in human 
nature quite unaccountable, which makes 
a man, first the slave of his passions, and 
afterwards of his habits." 

This is common-place remark, but it 
for he was aware that his profes*ions of j| has the authority of reason with super- 



attachment were liable to be doubted ; 
and that the natural inference would be, 
if the present are sincere, the former 
must have been fictitious and hypocriti- 
cal. This consideration sealed his lips, 
until an impending calamity burst upon 
his devoted head, and changed all his 
fairy prospects of earthly felicity to a 
black dreary waste of misery and de- 
spair. x 

[To be continued ) 



ficial observers. The worst of the in- 
ference which concludes it, is, that it is 
not only false, but that it has the most 
unhappy tendency of error, that of es- 
tablishing and propagating itself. It in- 
timates, that the human mind is a Mind, 
uncontrolled, and uncontrollable agent, 
and denies the responsibility of those en- 
trusted with the virtue and welfare of 
the young. It tranquillizes conscience 
by the misrepresentation of duty ; and 



which bas occasioned that defeat, 
true reason why this " style of man," 
which excites such admiration in one part 
of society, and so much fearful anticipa- 
j uon in another, constitutes the prevailing 
cast of fashionable character, is, that 
.'duration is solely confided to tutors and 
colleges ; and that money and foreign 
travels are relied upon, to give the tone 
and finish to the mind and manners ; 
while no higher motive than self-love is 
placed before the thoughtless, brilliant, 
elegant, young man, as a principle of 
action, it is uot neglect, induced by in- 
difference, which produces the perver- 
sion that is lamented. A wrong theory 
of human nature, formed by superficial 
attention to it, is the sourv.e of the mis- 
calculation of causes, which produce 
these grievous effects ; thence flow our 
disappointments in those we love ; that 
* | is the spring of those waters of bitterness, 
Ij which are, to the old age of multitudes, 
fountains of tears. 

The controversy, whether education 
forms character ; whether example, ad- 
monition, and the excitement of compe- 
tition, are effectual means to call forth 
talent, and to foster virtue ; or whether 
the intellectual energy and moral con- 
duct of human beings, result from endow- 
ments and propensities, which modify the 
influence of external means, will never, 
perhaps, be precisely settled. But if it 
is impossible to ascertain exactly the re- 
ciprocal action of circumstances, and the 
intelligent principle, it is sufficiently ob- 
vious, that the quantity of knowledge, the 
power of motives, and the energy of the 
will, are regulated, in a great measure, 
in every individual, by bis opportunities 
of observation, by the relative value ar- 
bitrarily annexed to the objects of his 
pursuit, and by the degree of freedom 
or restraint under which bis habits of 
thinking and acting have been formed. 

They who deny the importance and 
sovereign efficacy of education, unduly 
limit the meaning of the term. The 
philosopher does not consider the lessons 
of masters, the suggestions of books, and 
the elementary demonstrations of science, 
as constituting tbe whole of education. 
He knows that whatever is presented to 
the senses, whatever is addressed to the 
tha heart, all that is in 
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action, every where, and at all times, has I ted to those lights of the world, that lie || improvement of the mind ; but the de- 



its influence upon our susceptible nature. 
He knows (hat the political and religious 
institution* of a man's native country ; 
hi* station, fortune, and occupation ; the 
moral* and sentiments, the conversa- 
tion and prejudices, the manners and 
bibits of daily and transient associates, 
all combine and blend their influence to 
make him what be is at maturity. In 
consequence of such a conviction, the 
enlightened instructor, or parent, endea- 
vours to make his pupil as little the pas- 
sive subject of circumstances as possible ; 
be endeavours so to fashion his mind, 
that he miiy give, as well as take, the 
tone of character ; and that he may suffer 
personal experience to have only its due 
proportion of influence in the formation 
of principle*, he is furnished with other 
rules of judgment and of action beside 
those of simple observation ; and the as- 
sistance of learning is called in to furnish 
such contrasts of virtue and vice, of truth 



too may become a benefactor, io a nar- 
rower sphere, aud that his example and 
his efforts may likewise diffuse intelli- 
gence and joy. Such is the natural im- 
pression received by the ductile and un- 
sophisticated mind ; and received, too, 
with an ardour of purpose, and an enthu- 
siasm of admiration, which, if put into 
action, give the highest relish and the 
happiest grace to the conduct they in- 
spire. But if the mind be not un$ophit- 
ticaud, if it have been early vitiated by 
the corruptions to which infancy may be 
exposed, and which blight its expanding 
beauty, as the insects of spring cut off 
the hopes of the year, then the insuffi- 
ciency of literature to supply exalted 
motives, or to correct folly, may be ac- 
counted for. If that divine principle of 
our nature, which seizes upon congenial 
knowledge as its proper aliment, be 
checked at the first development, one 
may plant, and another may water, but 



ference due to authority, the pleasure of 
self-importance, the labour of investiga- 
tion, all check the freedom, modesty, and 
mental application, which should be. in- 
culcated, in training the understanding. 
All this is difficult, but not impossible ; 
and the labour attending this duly is con- 
stantly excited and encouraged by the 
rich reward that crowns it. We cannot 
control the circumstances in which our 
children are placed, nor the operation of 
those circumstances, in all respects ; but 
we can set such motives before them, we 
:' can suggest such occupations to them, as 
shall determine them, by the laws of their 
nature, to decide in favour of what i* 
laudable instead of what is despicable ; 
we can make tbem prefer truth to pre- 
judice, generosity to meanness, action to 
idleness, and the approbation of the wise 
to the homage of fools. Perhaps the 
greatest difficulty to be encountered in 
the formation ot" character, is to correct 



and falsehood, as shall appear to the in- [ weeds only will thrive, the flowers will the illusions of the senses, to diminish the 



nate affections, to the natural conscience, wither. authority of opinion, and, by the cultiva- 

and to the" irresistible consent of the soul, ' The higher philosophical purpose of tion of independent judgment, to awaken 
in order, at once, to enlarge the concep- education is always to be modified by the a lofty ambition founded on the nature of 
tion of virtue, and to determine the will ■ station and means of those to be educa- J man, directed, but not trammeled by 
to such a choice as shall not only lead to \ ted, by the gradation of society, and by . local and personal condition. But, till 
virtuous conduct, but rectify habits and 1 the talent which is developed in extraor- • we have a definite object in education, till 
opinions otherwise derived. |di nary cases. The complete object of we have employed specific means, and 

Though the student thus learns to con- 1 education, a to fit a man to do as much | made some particular use of casual in- 
sider his experience as only n partial i good, and to enjoy as much happiness, us jfluenccs, we have not made an experi- 
guidc, yet his augmented intelligence 'j possible ; to regulate his conscience, and | ment upon the human mind, which au- 
does not for that reason diminish his self to implant such moral principles as grow thorixea the conclusion, that all the bad 



out of his relations ; to discipline the pas- 
sions, to enlighten reason, and to culti- 
vate taste. It will not be asserted, that 



esteem. As our views of human nature 
are multiplied and elevated, we ascer- 
tain with more satisfaction the true dig- I 
nity of the species. We learn what ge- I any individual mind, as it controls and the heart, with that double and united 
nius has produced, what perseverance [.guides another, can control all the in- object — the good of the individual and of 



consequences of-tbe present system can- 
not be avoided, « do what one will." 
If we cultivate the understanding and 



has discovered, what disinterested bene 
rolence has effected. By this collective , 
proof of man's glory and greatness, the 
young man is taught to exult in his par- 
ticipation of this nature, which is Qod's 
image ; by the beauty of thought and of 
truth, he is allured from exclusive fond- 
ness for earthly and sensual good, which 
he is led to regard as but a small part of 
his privilege* and gift*. Men have acted 
so worthily, have suffered with such for- 
titude, and enjoyed existence with such 
elevated tastes, that he resolves to illus- 
trate the dignity which belongs to himself 
as man. He feels, that although he may 
not enrol his name with the names which 
cannot die, be i», nevertheless, aasimiln- 



fluences which necessarily promote or 
frustrate this object. It is not easy to 
follow out a plan, which shall constantly 
keep in view all that is desirable in hu- 
man attainment, and shall uniformly avoid 
all that instils error and obstructs the re- 
ception of truth ; nor is it easy to pre- 
scribe those limits to the passions, which 
shall indicate. " so tar shalt thou go, and no 
farther ;" which shall enable a man to go- 
vern, aod not to extinguish them — to in 

dulge, and not to submit to tbem. It will j| books, the instructions, and the 
be found as difficult to direct reason, as nions which suggest new ideas ; and, 
to regulate passion. To inquire without j since virtue and vice, intelligence and 

ignorance, things lofty and things low, 
are mingled in the whole web of cxpe- 



society — aod early make the object of in- 
struction feel that his happiness and duty 
include others beside himself, we give 
the motive which at once expands the 
heart, and enlarges the province of reflec- 
tion, and the scope of action. We must 
early point out the privileges of the citi- 
zen, and the nature of social and domes- 
tic claims ; we must make honour, equi- 
ty, and the virtue* of daily life, intelligi- 
ble obligations ; we must examine the 



credulity, to decide without arrogance, to 
compare without partiality, are as neces- 
sary to the satisfaction, as they are to the 



nencc, we 



teach the nature of vir 
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tuc, by exhibiting that of vic«. By tic 
.uonstrating the dignity and duration of 
the higher object* of human pursuit, by 
our veneration for good men, and oar 
approbation of good conduct, we must 
attach ambition to the service of virtue 
and the enlargement of knowledge, and 
direct the love of praise to seek iU aa- j 
tisfaclion, and the gratitude of the ob- [ 
liged, in the suffrages of the wise. 

No person is well educated, whose j 
faculties are partially comprehended, or 
imperfectly developed and limited to 
those objects which confer happiness ' 
on but a small portion of existence. In 1 
minds so trained, there is a constant 



pleasure of his pnrsuits, in the compla 
struggle between the faculties and the i ceDCy 0 f his own mind, and in the 
affections which have been called into 



ed to prevent temerity and presumption ; 
if we quicken the understanding by in- 
dustry, and refine it by taste ; if we show 
the young man, that though no great oc- 
casions and privileges may ever command 
his talents, there are gradations of op- 
portunity, of wisdom and goodness, wor- 
thy of his best feelings and exertions, [ 
we shall not make him grovelling and j 
frivolous — artificial in the beginning, and i! 

j insignificant at the end of his career :— no, !j its harvest prove abundant. When th« 
we shall see him diligent in the culture j; parting hour came, his mother bade him 
| of intellect, and active in the dissemina- ! prove worthy of his father— his sister 
ition of happiness ; we shall procure for' kiwed away the tear that bung on his 
j him daily and hourly enjoyment in the j cheek like a dew-drop on a iwe. Each 

spot, endeared by boyhood's frolic, clnim- 



mansion, was he cradled ; here hi- in- 
fancy sported, and here he first touched 
the maternal bosom with the cry of sor- 
Fourteen summers 
of remark. In the 
ment of the fifteenth, his father deter- 
mined to separate him from home, by 
placing him* at a classical institution in 
New-York, that the branches of know- 
might be grafted in his mind, a»<l 



operation, and those which remain use- 
less ; there is a restless, undefined con- 
sciousness of want, which seizes upon 
some glaring, busy, transitory pursuit, 
upon which to employ its unappropria- 
ted energies : which chases shadows, but- 
terflies, and meteors, with as much con- 
fidence, hope, and eagerness, as if there | 
were nothing else in the compass of hu- j 
man attainment to exalt, invigorate, and 
refresh the soul. If it be said, that all 
suggestions regarding the comparative 
valne of fleeting. present, outward things, 
and the permanent nature of the better 
objects, which should employ the atten- 
tion, fail to enforce conviction and to in- | 
terest the heart, it may be replied, that I 
the suggestion, then, is implied in some 
cold and heartless form, or that it is 
frustrated, not by the individual to whom 
it is addressed, but by the intervention 
of some hidden agency, which infuses its 
•leaven secretly, and which may leaven the ! 
whole lump, if we have not vigilance and 
sagacity to detect it. We must be en- 
tirely consistent in onr cares &ud me- 
thods. If one individual counteracts ao 



of the wise. 

Those very persons whom we see 
distinguished in trifles, would have taken 
a loftier flight, had not the domination of 
fools first circumscribed ambition ; and 
the talent so unhappily thrown sway, 
might have been rendered the ornament 
and soccour of society. Every dignified 
man feels an emotion of regret when he 
sees the art " to curb the steed and 
guide the wheel," swell a youthful j 
breast with exultation and vanity ; and 
he may well express his seotiments in 
the language which a poet imputes to 

« With indignation I snrfey, 
Such ikBI and judgment throw* away ; 
The time profoiefy squander'!! there 
On vulgar aria beneath lay care, 
1/ well employ'd^at leas expense, 
Had laugbt thee honour, vtrlup, tense, 
And r»i»'d tlirc .'mm a cnnchinaii's fate, 
To govern men, and guid*- lite state." 

COMMON SEXSE. 
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ed the tribute of a sigh. Many relics of 
old favourites were treasured, to be look- 
ed at again and again, when blither days 
were to be refreshed by the sight of 
those tender memorials. The parent and 
son entered the city nt the most interest- 
ing period. Twilight was disappearing. 
The multitude were returniug from their 
daily round of industry to peaceful habi- 
tations and loved converse of their re- 
spective families — the wife with face of 
eagerness watching the husband's return ; 
the children longing for the kL«s of wel- 
come ; all had charms for the generous 
mind of Woodburn. The noise of car- 
riages, the rattling of carts, the quick 
j stop of the passenger, the hurried irn- 
i purtance of the lamp lighter, the dazzling 
! appearance of the various shops of mer- 
chandize, all novel spectacles to Wood* 
i burn, caught his youog heart, and wrap- 
ped it in ideal prospects of perfect hap- 
! piness. 

|j The first morning of bis arrival, his 
| father walked with him to Ibc habitation 
of the conductor of the seminary ; and 
concluding fhe necessary arrangements, 
and directing him to pursue the road of 
i sincerity, uprightness, and piety, parted 



THE BEACOX. 

other— if one pursuit interrupts another -1 A short period after the termination ofj from bis only son, with feelings which 
— if "all the nurse, and all the priest haver the Dutch dynasty, a neat, comfortable 1 burn not in a stranger's bosom. 



taught" — if the language of the school, 
and the lessons of the world, suggest only 
a chaos of facts, and contradictory prin- 
ciple, surely none but the most vigorous 
minds can be expected to elevate them- 
selves to just judgment and right conduct. 



dynasty, 

building reared iU lowly roof amid the | Woodburn'* situation was critically in- 
wild, romantic scenery of the Highland., teresting. For fwo yerrs he bid fair. 



of America. The sweet briar fantasti- 
cally woven around its white-washed 
j walls, said to the wanderer as he jour- 
neyed onwards, •' here dwells domestic 



But we may rcaMonably hope, from the harmony." In this dwelling resided the 
evidence of experience, that if we in- [ parents of Woodburn; and here Wood- 



culcatc the principles of benevolence 
if we accustom the young miud to inde- 
pendence of judgment si 



burn opened his eyes upon day. Under 
waved in front of the 



The third had nearly gone by, when, un- 
fortunately, he passed one evening with 
the gay. Then followed a long train of 
ills that trod in each other's steps with 
rapid succession. Need I tell, bow 
tightly the sister vices riveted their 
bonds about his body and soul ; that stu* 



the shade of the willows, whose weeping ! dies, credit, parents, were buried in the 

N chaos of 



i that the vicious of 
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; II save (he words necessary for the game*, 
it Woodburn's attention was attracted by 



his boBotn friends 
gaming hoote« lit* nightly resort* ; thi 
honour was lost, debts accumulated, the II one engaged at faro. His external ap- 
roses of health withered ? His parents | ! pearance mow respectable. His forehead 
bowed beneath the fatal mildew tbnt 



blasted every fond wish formed by pa- 
ternal tenderness. Letter after letter 
was wrilteu, but the effect was momen- 
tary. Night and its delusive joys blot- 
ted from thought whatever of good had 
crossed his mind. In some melancholy 
moment (for the most vicious are subject 
to sombre feelings) lie would regret bis 
deviation from that correct standard, by 
the model of which his father had direct- 
ed him to guide his life ; and a tear 
would glitter in his eye, wheoever- 
waking fancy touched the chord that 
on the heart those busy remem- 
, hovering around the wild abode 
of his blest parents, his sister's image 
of native innocence. 

Such intervals were transient as few, 
and would never have effected a radical 
change, had not a horrid event interpo- 
sed between him and destruction. 

Of »ll Woodburn's pursuits, none were 
so enthusiastically followed as gaming 
Interest and pleasure were here com- traded, that the working of tbc ball was 
Lined; his debts had become so bur- unseen. Though he was constastly 
densome, that whatever could diminish J losing, not a muscle moved — no sudden 
their weight was caught at with preci- ) start betokened impatience. When his 
pitation. After a day htcrally employed j last sum was gone, he rose with the calm- 
witb creditors, he directed his course to- jness of despair. Inadvertently he drew 
house, with a desperate re- f forth his hand. Wood burn, who was near 



was noble and open ; his eye dark and 
piercing, expressing intelligence ; the 
formation of his body of the- fittest order. 
Forty winUrs had gone over his head, 
and, as Woodburn uttered to himself, per- j' 
ha|is those had been of the most chilling [J 
severity ; that he had realized a life | 
overflowing with the " waters of bitter- 
{ ness ;" that he had writhed under the 
lush of malice, treachery, and revenge . 
that the vessel of his youth, laden with 
the precious treasures of family, had 
sunk under the wide waste of the bound- 
less waters ; that the felicitous sunshine 
which beamed so gayly on existence in 
embryo, had been shrouded behind the 
cloud (hat is presented to the. eye when 
maturity freezes the warm glow of youth- 
ful energy. 

Woodburn watched the actions of this 
man. One hand passed through his vest, i 
and appeared us if it clenched something 1 
within. During the game, his long, 
dark eye brows were so closely con- 1 



solution of dispersing the heavy black | 
clouds that threatened, or to feel their 
^complicated force burst with their j 
strongest vehemence. 

When night !iid shadowed the city, 
Woodburn, with hurried pace, entered the 
narrow btne that led to the abode of guilt. 
A low, long room was fitted with all the 
apparatus for those who there bartered 
honour and substance. The few lamps 
that bung around the apartment, cast a 
consumptive paleness over the counte- 
nances of the beings who glided by each 
other in silent agony. The solemn si- 
lence, the short breathing, the quick 
throbbing* of the, heart, the flickering 
gleams of light, rendered this gloomy 
tenement not unlike a room that contain- 
ed! a corpse dressed in its shroud, faintly 
perceptible to the midnight watchers, 
from the dubious glare of a solitary taper. 
When Woodburn entered all the tables 



him, beheld it covered with blood. De- 1 
termincd to obscure the terrible heavings \ 
of his' soul, to assist in maintaining that '} 
composure, his hand bad griped his bo- j 
som. When fortune darkened around i 
him, his feelings were wrought to so |j 
agonized a pitch, and all his members 
acting from the impulse of that agony, 
the gripe had become so desperate, that 
finally it wrenched oat the very flesh. 

He was on the point of making a casual 
remark to Woodburn, (ignorant that his 
situation was known.) when both were 
startled by tbe report of a pistol in the 
adjoining room. A groan of torment was 
succeeded by a death-fall. Tbe stranger 
seized Woodburn's arms, and whispered 
in his ear, " come and view the end of 
the gamester." Without delaying for an 
answer, he hastened him toward the 
place whence the sound bad proceeded. 
When tbey entered the room, Woodburn 



were engaged. No noise was heard, || turned his aching eyes from the ghastly \ miod 



spectacle. The wick of an only 
waning for want of replenishment, in- 
creased the solemn impressiveness of the 
scene with its wavering light, and that 
light glared too brightly npon the livid 
corpse which was stretched along the 
floor. A young officer, but awhile ago 
breathing tbe air of life, lay wrapped ia 
his bed of blood. His parting struggle 
had distorted his mauly limbs — the eye 
had burst from its socket. . The balls had 
entered so variously that his flesh hung 
from his body like Uttered garments. 

The stranger clenched the arm of 
Woodburn more tightly, and turning to- 
ward him a countenance torn with emo- 
tion, said, " I knew that body when a 
soul animated it, generous and daring as 
ever was formed ; 1 knew him when aa 
infant — fondled him in my arms. He was 
innocent then! The world made him 
guilty, so did it mytelf.'' His frame qui- 
vered with the contending waves thai 
fluctuated within his bosom. Emotion 
appeared to hare exhausted itself. He 
cast a look of other times (for it could 
only have belonged to lovelier and to 
happier days) toward the poor fallen 
youth, so full of pity, so wan, so sorrow, 
iul, that Woodburn thought a crystal 
drop had strayed upon his cheek. " He 
was the remnant of a widowed parent, 1 ' 
eulogised the stranger — *' He had fought 
in battles." — When, suddenly turning to 
Woodburn, he said, with a tone that still 
ring? in his ears, " Let the early doom 
of that gallant spirit, who is laid so low, 
be onto you as a beacon ; lest, like him, 
you murder both body and soul ; or, like 
me, your latter days be lonesome and 
dreary ; and when the soul taketh its 
flight, it be consigned to an abode still 
more lonely and dark ; lest your abode 
be distant from man, from the cheerful 
converse, the cheerful pursuits of your 
fellow creatures." Again be reiterated, 
** Remember tbe beacon," and was gone. 

Woodburn directed his steps, slowly 
and mournfully, homeward. 

The next evening Woodburn was seat- 
ed in the window of his boarding house. 
Tbe month was August. The melancho- 
ly silence of the night, the soft breezy 
gale sighing as it glided by, the cloudless 
grandeur of the midnight orb as she rode 
in her own sublimity, all impressed its 
mild softness on the virtuous and pious 
Fancy roved with Woodburn to 
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(he rural and tranquil abode of his pa 
rents— to that fiiir day of youth, when he 
could pluck the May rose, aud lore it as 
an emblem of himself. " I will return 
to them again," he murmured to himself, 
ami a tear blessed the resolve. 

" May you remember the beacon." 
said his father to Wood burn, as he finish- 
ed his narration. 

It is the constant remark of Woodburn, 
smce his return to morality and virtue, 
" that if the vicious could only taste the 
sweet felicity of the good, aU mankind 
would uaitc in harmony and love. 

ANNA. 



eiplained the importuoity of bis mother, 
his answer, and the matter as it was. 
The senate, delighted with the honour 
and ingenuity of the youth, decreed, that 
from that time no youth shoold be suffer- 
ed to enter the senate with his father, 
this Papiros alone excepted. He was 
afterward* distinguished by the cognomen 
of Pretextatut, on account of his discre- 
tion at such an age.— AtUim$ Galliu: 



ANECDOTES. 

It was told to Lord Chesterfield, that 

Mrs. , a termagant and scold, was 

married to a gamester. Hi» lordship 
said, " that card, and brimstone made the 
bestt 



MELANCHOLY ! • ! 



CtRIOUS INCIDENT. 



It was formerly usual for the Senators 
of Rome to enter the Senate-house, ac- 
companied by their sons, who had taken 
the pnetexta. When something of supe- 
rior importance was discussed in the se- 
nate, and the farther consideration ad- 
journed to the day following, it was re- 
solved that no one should divulge the 
subject of the debate till it should be 
formally decreed. The mother of the 
young Papirus, who bad accompanied his 
father to the senate-house, inquired of 
her son what the senators had been do- 
ing. The youth replied, that he bad 
been enjoined silence, and was not at li 
berty to say. The woman became more 
anxious to know ; the secrecy of the 
thing, and the silence of the youth, did 
but inflame her curiosity ; she, therefore, 
asked him with more vehement earnest- 
ness. The young man, on the importu- 
nity of his mother, determined on a hu- 
morous and pleasant fallacy ; he Said it 
was discussed in the senate, which would 
be most beneficial to the state, for one 
man to hare two wives, or one woman to 
have two husbands. As soon at 



I! It is our painful duty to record, says a 
< Loodon paper, that yesterday morning, 
^i^between the hours of two and three, the 
'amiable and accomplished Marchiooess 

; of H d, while gentle slumbers were 

■ shedding sweet repose upon her spirits, 
|and her fancy teemiog with delightful 
' visions, was suddenly started from her 
j pillow by the bite of a huge overgrown 
i flea, exactly 2 1-8 inches above the right 
j elbow. A tumor as large as a pin head, 
and an inflammation, half an inch in dia- 
meter, were the deplorable consequen- 
ces. Dr. Phlebotomy has applied a bal- 
; samic unction with auspicious effect. 
' The pestiferous insect was taken with 
j inimitable dexterity, by her ladyship's 
own lair thumb and finger, and put to in- 
stant death. 



Mr. fell in love with a remarka- 
bly thin woman. On his being asked by 
j his friend the reason of his choice, he 
made answer, " it was to ease the fatigue 
of courtship, as the avenue to her heart 
must be so much shorter than that of one 
plump." 

PORTRAIT OK PLEASURE. 

heard this, she was agitated, and leaving i Pleasure is a beautiful Harlot, sitting 
her bouse in great trepidation, hastened L in her Chariot, whose four wheels are 
to tell the other matrons what she had j Pride, Gluttony, Lust, and Idleness ; the 
The next day a troop of matrons] two Horses arc Prosperity and Abun- 
dance ; the two Drivers are Idleness and 



bean* 

went to the senate-house, and with tear* 
and intreaties, implored that one woman 
nii^ht have two husbands, rather than 
one man have two wives. The senators, 
on entering the house, were astonished, 
and wondered at the intemperate pro- 
ceeding of the women, and what their 
petition could mean. The young Papi- 
rus, advancing to the midst of the senate, 



Security ; her attendants and followers ' 
are Guilt, Grief, Late Repentance, (if 
any,) and often Death and Ruin ; many 
great men, many strong men, many rich 
men, many hopeful men, and many young 
meo, have come to their end by ber ; 
but never any enjoyed full coa'.ent by 
means of her. 



A lady asked her husband what the 
difference was between exportation and 
transportation. " My dear," repbed the 
good natuntd husband, » there is a dif- 
ference, and I will endeavour to bring it 
a* near your understanding as possible : 
suppose that yon were exported, I cer- 
tainly should be transported." 

A gay spark, who had taken up lodg- 
ings at a public bouse in London, and got 
considerably in debt, absented himself, 
and took new quarters. This so en- 
raged the landlord that he commissioned 
his wife to go and dun him ; which the 
debtor hearing of, he declared publicly 
that if she came he would kiss her. 
" Will he," quoth the lady, " will he ? 
Give me my bonnet, Molly, I'll see whe- 
ther any fellow on earth has such impu- 
dence." " My dear," said the cooling 
husband, " pray don't be so rash ; you 
don't know trkat a man may do &hen he is 
in a paniom." 

An Irish lawyer had a client of his own 
country who was a sailor, and baring 
been at sea for some time, his wife was 
married again in his absence, so be was 
resolved to prosecute her ; and coming 
to advise witii the counsellor, was told he 
must have witnesses to prove that he was 
alive when his wife married again. 
" Arrah, by my shoul, but that will be im- 
possible," said the other ; •* for my 'ship- 
mates are all gone to sea again upon a 
long voyage, and will not leturn these 
twelve months." " Then," answered 
the counsellor, " there can be nothing 
done in it ; and what a pity it is that such 
a brave cause should be lo.*t now, be- 
came you cannot prove yourself alive." 
•ggs) ' 
ADVANCEMENT 15 LITE. 



An auctioneer baring commenced pub- 
lican, and soon after being thrown into 
the king's bench, the following article 
appeared in a newspaper : " Mr. — — , 
who lately left the pulpit for the bar, is 
to the btnch ' ^ by Q QO g[ e 
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POL T R Y. 



THE INVITATION, 



of. Yew- York. 

Why (lumbers the lyre of my friend ? 
Oh ! rise, and together we'll go 

• b brier-rose and bittersweet biend 



Where some torrent esulte in lu flow •. 
W her* the meadow-lark shakes from her wing*, 

While, warbling, the seeks the bright skies, 
The dew of the morning, and tiags 

Till a voice from the woodland replies ! 

Where mist, banging on the green trees, 

As night is juat breaking away, 
h dyed with deep gold —and the breeee 
la autumn scemt tweeter than May : 
Where the cedar-birds, aocial and free, 
With their glossy effulgence of eye, 
Tho' sportsmen are bending the knee, 
tnce, know not to fly ! 



v-iare tow'ring above, 
And smoothd ones are trembling beneath, 
Where affection is taught by the dove, 

And nature may riot and breathe ! 
Where grape-vines are clamb'ring, well iwing, 

Chase butterflies over the plain : 
With tears of regret it will bring, 



Well tread that true land of the lyre, 

That cradle and home of the mute ; 
Where summits primeval aspire, 

And Lehigh hit journey pursues ! 
My friend, thou shall form a tweet pipe 

From alders that blossom around ; 
III gather thee bilberries ripe, 

Like autre dropt eheck'riug the ground ! 

While echo to answering away, 

i that raptures mine ear, 
i bit fond lay, 
; to bear : 



Ik 

JI'u bead settles on 
While fcarrs the wild 

Behold yonder glimmering star, 

A gem from the fingers of mora ! 
thf pp'd bright in the ocean afar, 

To spar-cA>vcr'd caverns 'tis borne ; 
Mow night arms his pale from the world, 

The vnpour-bmiks melt into air ; 
The east's purpled robes are viflfurl'd, 

Day, day in hi. splendor Is tte« .' 

Now, rolling wMime from the hills, 
A gold-coloured river Is seen ; 

It sparkles when crossing the nils, 
It demies when sweeping the green ! 

lis the mighty stream pour'd by 
The tribes of creation a wake ; 

Proclaiming tbe wnereate One, 



ft Oh, friend of my bosom ! arise, 
Abroad is the grandeur of light! 
Tli* mum at thy apathy sighs 

Hrr t*y^ are rcsignd tu (hi: blight 
Hie ! hie to some dark, shaded vale, 

The smrit of life's in the w ind ; 
Past pleasures— past objects we'll hail, 
dm of the miad ! 

S. or N«w-J«*s*t. 

I'lh, 1819. 



YOUNG LOVE'S BOWER, 

A SONG. 

.««>-« The Young Jb-oy Monr-r 

I prithee come to the Bower, love, 
Fast falls the dewy shower, love, 
The evening star, 




Written on the bottle-ftrld of 

scene of the celebrated Gencrat , 

, The chieftain came in the pride of might, 

His dauntless soul in his eye was beaming ; 
j| His frown was the mountain storm at night, 



The clarion's blast at tbe dead of night, 
from the distant shore was swelling loudly ; 

And hosts were marshaled in the moon's dim light, 
With banners unforl'd and floating proudly. 

The prey-bird's shriek was heard in the air, 
When the foemen met on the field of slaughter ; 

And hearts were beating joyous there 
That lay at night in the dark blue 

Where the fight raged fierce, 'mid heaps of dead, 
His warriors sought their chief, and found him ; 

For they knew his plume of deepest red, 
And his falchion flashing brightly round 

When the heat of tbe conflict was o'er, 

The chief in bis glory was lying ; 
His martial form was drench'd In gore, 

dying. 



And I've 

Then baste ! oh, baste ! I 
How oft you bare bounded to 

And oft « hen tbe moon, 

Had faded too soon, 
Have you sigh'd 
thee, dear. 

Unclouded smiles the sky, my love, 
Each breeee is hosh'd to a sigh, my love, 

The violet's blue 

Is pearl 'd with dew, 
And it hoards all its sweets '(ill thou V nijrh, 
my love ; 

Then haste ! oh, baste ! I Intreat thee, dear, 
How oft you have bounded to meet roe, dear , 
1 11 pluck from the Bow r. 
Each wild blooming flowr, 

1 to greet thee, dear 
HENRY. 



At evening they made his lonely bier, 
On the field where his country had prov'd him ; 

And the sod was wet with sorrow's tear, 
From many a warrior's eye that loved him. 

U.C.J«i!,Z>,mi>. JOCELIN. 



FOR THE I ADITS' UTIRART CABISf T 

" Lore, mysterious love ! begins >o the first sigh, 
and tanniuates, in a certsiu degree, with tbe tint 
kin.'" Zt'ta. on Sal 



A DREAM. 

Twa* soft as the teardrop, from pity's eye flow- 
In??. 

Twas bright as tbe moon-beams that rest on 

Twas gay as tbe rain bow at summer's eve glow- 
ing. 

And it faded as soon — for it was but a dream. 

Twas a dream of delight, that bat vanish d forever, 
Of hopes fondly chertou'd.yet cherish d in vain ; 

Of affection and frieruUup, whose ties ne'er 
should sever, 
Of tbe heart's purest joys, unemb'rtter'd by pain. 

Vet bow quickly it fled— like the light bubble 
breaking. 

Like the swift passing khndowt that glance o'er 
the stream ; 
And, ah ! like the deeper, reluctantly waking 
I scarce can believe — It was only a dream. 

nth, ihi». 



Ah ! Zimmerman ! how can the kiss 
Love's countless charms destroy ' 

Is that endearing, tempting bliss 
Thea-amtWourjoyf 

Surely, had happy Wieland known, 

What did the deed await, 
A kiss had ne'er bis fondness shown, 

Nor urg'd him to his fate; 



youth 



. fired, 



apt 

The fair one's band had prasVd , 
And though with virtuous love lospir'd, 
He had not! 



Yet, will not now the mu 

That love't extinguish 'd so ; 
That passion cannot se receive, 



For when the heart's oppress'd with care. 

And wo succeeds to bliss, 
The lovely sympathising fair 

Dispels it with a kiss. 

When tears bedew the pallid cheek?, 

For some departed friend, 
Tbe murm'ring kiss in comfort speaks, 

And bids ours 



When love-sick swains each art have tried. 

To win the wily fair- 
Pray, to not by a kiss implied, 
.ofbisprsyV 
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Where, then, ingenious air, say w 
The painful death you preach • 

kisses dispel both wo aod care, 
And soft emotiotu teach 

A hand may surely love betray, 
When by a hand compress'd ; 
And lovely darting eyes display,'' 



.3 if la, on Idleneu, as soon as praclicabie. 

t 'rriiaj, on Hope, is not *o happy as Campbell , 
but his production is worthy of • place in the La- 
dies' Literary Cabinet. 

The Farouriie sliall appear. 

The Bleeding Heart shall have an early inser- 
tion. 

GafXeK-Jtrten to Delia, The Feeling Heart, 



But yet the touch that t spill . 

Or rye expressing bliss, 
Can Hut assimilate in part, 
The joy-diffusing kits, v 

If kisses, then, transcend the joy 

Which other actions giv e, 
They cannot surely love destroy, 

Or bid it cense to live. 

These sweet endearments oft unite, 
The hearts that else would sever, 

increase each rational delight, 
And bid it bloom for ever. 

X. rms T. 



others ; to mothers particularly, 
enabled, in const nation with their children, to 
communicate (be first elements of this science 
mure efficiently in a few weeks than they can be? 
taught in schools only, in many months. Mother* 
may thus qualify themselves to judge of the caps* - 
city and knowledge of teachers, and learn to dia- 
n those who are 



The Theatre, in (bis city, will be re-opened on 
5 nest, lighted on an entire new 
many important altera- 
The 

■ » II ho 

, or The ling, of Hindm*," will be 
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NEW-YORK, 

VV^LRDAY, AUGUST 28, lfUfc 



NOTICE. 

O' Our Patrons who reside in •this city, are 
requested to pay no person for this paper, unless 
» receipt is presented, signed 

WOODWORTH fc HUESTI9. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Our PotlUeU correspondents Must excuse the 
tardiness with which we publish tbeir numerous 
favours. In devoting three or four columns to 
original poetry, we do as much as our limits will 
warrant ; and we have now on hand thirtif-tJiree 
pieces filed fur insertion, which arc pronounced 
good ; and fifteen which we have not bad lime to 
Every week adds between twenty and 
of which are 



TO THE LADLES. 

Having published some judicious rpeciilationt 
upon tbc subject of Female Education, in the Li- 
terary Cabinet, we have thought it might be use- 
ful to suggest a practical purmil which has lately 
been offered to tbe ladies as well 
men , but which is, iu our 
neglected by both, esjsecially the former. We 
mean, the accurate study of tbe English language. 
Many young ladies are at present exceedingly 
interested in the acquisition of the French lan- 
guage, while they are Inattentive to the cultiva- 
tion of their own. It is true, people may speak so 
as to be understood without • correct acquain- 
tance w ith Fnglisb, but while elegance and fa- 
shionable distinction are sought in every thing 
else, propriety ought not to be overlooked in the 
style of conversation ; the vulgarity, or el 
of which, more decidedly 
low -bred woman, than tbe colour of a 
the adjustment of a cap. 
the taste of the ladies should 
in their language as in their 
turn to propose to them an easy 



A LADY 



instructor, who is suitably qualified, and can be 
ecommended, proposes to undertake tbr 
ion of twenty pupils. They will be faith- 
fully instructed, in Reading, Writing, Geography, 
Grammar, and Needle Work, and when suffi- 
ciently advanced mother studies, In History and 
Rhetoric. Particular attention will be paid to 
the cultivation of literary taste, as well as to mere 
elements ; and great care will be taken to form n 
style of conversation, which shall 




cu 

bych 

Tbe higher accomplishments arc purposely* 
omitted in this plan, and a sufficient portion of 
time b left in every day for the acquisition of 
Drawing, Music, *.c. by appropriate teacher*. 
The common mixture of these latter ornamental 
arts, with tbe more simple and solid subjects of 
early study, has been found to distract the miud? 
of children from Ihe attentive and active pursuit 
of useful and indispensable knowledge. By se- 
parating Ibe departments, the business of each 
can be most easily and efficiently discharged. 
This practice is universal in tba education of 
young gentlemen. Tbe best Seminaries tor boys 
arc neither Dancing nor Drawing Schools ; but 
such as lay tbe foundation of science and learn- 
ing, leaving leisure for attention to such other 



mode of accomplishing this object. We bad fre- ;'] pursuits as their peculiar talents and tastes make 



— — — from trhoee bourn, 
.Vb traveller did e'er return. 

ith of an only Son, is filed for 

Voter, R.J. on Judgment, shall appear in odt 
■ext number. 

Happineu, JYo. 2, ia our next, if possible. 
Uenry to F.lita is filed for insertion. 
Thomai is entitled to our thanks for his judi- 
cious selection, 
will permit. 
I to 

, in our nexL 
Tbe Grace of a Friend is a production of much 
.feeling; but the transcriber has 



The D^fliaf is received. 

Is the OUBarhelor i Soliloquy original Of sf 
lee'ed? 

The Senlor't Return is filed for insertion 
Henry to Harriet (not our 6 
shall appear. 



quently observed the advertisements of Mr. In- 
gersoll's lectures on English grammar, before we 
coald overcome our reluctance to become a se- 
cond lime a pupil, but feeling tbe deficiency of 
early instruction, and being conscious of some 
bad habits derived from common custom, we re- 
solved to avail ourselves of the benefit of these 
lectures , and have been amply compensated, for 
the expense of time and money, by the useful 
knowledge thus obtained During repealed and 
occasional attendance, we have had the pleasure 
to meet mothers and children, teachers and their 
scholars ; we have been pleased to see ladies at 
the age of maturity conscious of the imperfection 
of their own education, and sedulously striving 
to »up|ily it ; to find teachers furnished with aa 
easy method of treating this important subject, 
and children to thoroughly grounded in it- first 
principles as to prevent tho necessity of future 
application. Having witnessed the advantages 

and efficient aid in the pursuit of a useful and ne 
eessary attainment -, and we are assured, at the 
same t'unr, that tho^e who have shared this bene- 
fit unanimously agree in appreciating its value, 
„ and that they would cordially recommend the ' 
l Lectures on English tsrasoaar to the attention at H 



desirable. It is presumed that a similar arrange- 
ment in female education w ill be found advanta- 
geous. 

The terms of instruction $ 12 per quarter — 
quarter 12 weeks. Half the price of tuition to be 
,»id in advance. Fuel for tbe season J2. If 
suitable encouragement be given, this Seminary 
H ill be opened October first. For further parti- 
culars, inquire at the Office of the Literary Cahf 
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Tbe City Inspector reports the deaths 
persons during tbe week, ending on Saturday, tbe 
21st inst.— Of whom 41 were of the age of one 
year and under | between tbe age of I and 2, SO; 
2 and 5, 5; 6 and 10, 4; 10 and 20, ft; 20 one 
7 ; 30 and 4Vt 7 ; 40 and 80, 6 ; 00 and 
00, 4 ; 00 and 70, 1 ; 70 and 80, 1 1 60 and 
90, 1 . DO and 100, 1. Diseases apoplexy 3, 
cholera morbis 12, eon-umption II, couvulsioustV, 
diarrhoea 4, drop*v 2, dropsy in the chest I, dres- 
sy in tbc bead 7, dysentery IV, fever 2, remittent 
(ever 1, typhus fever 2, infantile flux ft, tia'iuop- 
tysisl. hives 2, Inflammalion of (he braia I, 
insanity 1, intemperance I, marasmus 1, mea- 
sles 1. mortification 1, old age 2, still burn 2. sud- 
den drath 2, tabes Mesenlerica S, lertbing I, un- 
known 4, whooping rough 4— Men IT. Women 
12, Boys 33, Gills 39. 

GEOAUE CUMING, City Inspector. 
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JMGJYAJS'IJKMTY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

Some extensive failures in Savannah 
miJ Charleston, in which the house of 
(hren <fr WoodviUe was deeply interest- 
ed, involved the latter in such serious 
embarrassment!", as to compel them, at 
once, to Mop business and suspend dis- 
bursements. This event diverted Wood- 
Tillc'c attention from every other object 
On a critical inspection of the books, 
it was found, that the whole of Owen's 
fortune (to the acquisition of which he 
had devoted so many years of perseve- 
ring industry) would scarcely meet the 
eiigencies of this unexpected disaster 
A consciousness, however, of having ever 
■icted correctly in his dealings with his 
fellow men, supported him under the 
procure of such a heavy misfortune ; 
and he smiled with a heartfelt satisfac- 
tion, when, on fooling the last page of the 
halancftheet, he found that no human 
being (except his own relatives) would 
suffer through bis unfortooate specula- 
tions, but that every creditor would be 
•atisfied in as short a time, as, under 
•uch circumstances, could be reasonably 
expected. As he closed the book, he 
»eu;cd the hand of his desponding ne- 
phew, and exclaimed : 

" Take courage, my lad— <very thing 
is lair and square ; we have only to be- 
gin the world anew— and even at my age, 
that idea has nothing in it \ pry terrible. 
If I feel a pang, it is for your sake ; but, 
perhaps, it is all for the best, even if we 
again; since, through the 



blessing of Providence, we hare neither 
of us a family to drag down with us into 
the gulph of ruin." 

The word family, either by accident or 
design, was pronounced somewhat em- 
phatical, and WoodviUe felt the rebuke. 
But that was not all he felt ; for he re- 
flected, that his own thoughtless extra- 
vagance had forever shut from his view 
those flattering hopes which consoled bis 
uncle ; that his own private debte, which 
his expensive pleasures had accumulated, 
were mill-stone weights from which no- 
thiug could relieve him. He could per- 
ceive " no hook to hang a hope on." 
He looked back on the past wiih regret 
and remoroe ; and contemplated the fu- 
ture » ith the haggard eye of despair, for 
he beheld nothing in the dismal perspec- 
tive but voluntary exile or perpetual im- 
prisonment. His emotions became too 
violent for suppression, and he precipi- 
tately left the com pting- bouse to 
them vent in solitude. 



would instantly jounce like harpies upon 
their devoted prey. His only hope 
in 6 
lost. 



no time to be 



His arrangements were all completed 
in the course of the day ; and having 
written a long letter to his uncle, ex- 
pressing his gratitude for all his kindness, 
and his remorse for not having made a 
better return, and explaining the irreme- 
diable cause of his sudden and claadcs- 
I tine disappearance, he left his lodgings 
' about midnight, repaired to the general 
1 stage office, and took a seat for Worces- 
ter, at which place be arrived in season 
to breakfast with his friend Flanders, to 
whom he immediately confided the story 
of his misfortunes. 

Alter much consultation on the subject, 
it was arranged, that the fugitive should 
remain with his friend, until he could 
procure from his uncle, (and other gen- 
give | tleroen of influence to whom he coold 
Ij safely confide his intentions,) letters of 



Should this faithful history of facte be | introduction to mercantile house* ij ui.y 
fortunate enough to outlive its author for j of the southern cities, and then to pro 



half a century, the astonished reader of 
that day will learn, that at the period 



nunt for debt was tolerated in this land 
of liberty! Yes, reader— even when 
the nineteenth century had wasted twen- 
ty years, that infamous relic of royal 
despotism and Gothic superstition — that 
demon of persecution and private re- 
venge, which had been for so many axes 
worshipped as a god, by civilized Malice 
and christian Avarice — that twin-monster 
of the Spanish Inquisition, and the unna- 
tural parent of perjury and fraud — was 
still glutted with human victims, immola- 



ceed accordingly. Having placed this 
business in a regular train, he next de- 
voted his attention to an affair of a still 
more private nature, which he did not 
confide even to Flanders. This was an 
affecting epistle to Sclina, bidding her au 
eternal adieu, as his persecuting destiny 
had destroyed the tender hope which he 
had so lately cherished, of one day call- 
I ing her bis own. He concluded in the 
J following language : — 

" Let Fate dispose of me as she plea- 
ses — (hough I may merit her frowns, I 
I will smile at her malice ; but, oh ! may 
j you be happy as you deserve. May in- 



ted by free-born christians, on the altar diligent Heaven ever protect you, and 
of relentless Moloch! In Boston, the [shower down its choisest blessings on 
boasted cradle of Liberty, the savage sys- 
tem still existed in its highest state of re- 
fined barbarity. 

This was the persecuting fiend which 
now haunted the imagination of Wood- 
viUe. He knew that his personal liberty 
was suspended by a thread, which, one 
severed, could never be 
few hours would 



alence, the si 
The next 



your bead. I fly, 1 know not whither ; 
but I do not expect to fly from misery ; 
but the load will become light and easy, 
if 1 can learn that you are happy. May 
peace and tranquility be the constant in- 
mates of your bosom, and a husband that 
deserves the possession of such excel- 
sharer of all your joys. Adieu, 
!— Adieu !" 



Boston furnished 
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letten, together 
with a generous remittance from bis an- 
cle. He then took an affectionate leave 
ef his friend, and departed in the 
t stage. 

[To bt ttrtimud.] 



exercise of the beat jling in the wife of a divine, namely, rtal. 
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r CABINET. 



As sketches of society, we know of 
noDe more faithful and more beautiful, 
than those described by the " Hermit in 



opportunity to the 

affection*. The state of affluence is 
that which presents " the gayest, happi- 
est attitude of things ;" that which ex- 
hibits the human being most refined and 
cultivated ; which furnishes the means to 
communicate happiness by multiplied in- 
fluences ; and, at the same time, fre- 
quently removes the individual who en- 
Joys it, beyond all concern for the attain- 
| ment or preservation of its inherent pri- I 
1 vileges. From the nature of the 



tranquillity, and that self-complacency 
fidelity, that they bring the model* from ! would extend itself from the favoured in- 



genuine chanty, in il» most delicate kuul. 

chanty which judges mildly of humanity, 
is prone to praise, warm in panegyric, 
backward or slow to blame, silent in the 
midst of slander, and npologetical for the 
fadings of others. She is the only zemnam 

treasure of the mind. 

The extravagant and ruined Lady 
j Rackrent was named; she pitied her 
mind, it might be inferred, that such a embarrassment because she knew she 
ondition would inspire the most perfect | had a good heart, that she had done ge- 



dividual to the judgment and the feeling* 
with which he should regard every ob- 
ject around him. It might be presumed, 
that the mildness and sweetness of in- 
born feeling would diffuse itself sponta- 
neously, and that the conscious exemp- 
tion from vice, and from sorrow, would 
inspire lenity to those whom temptation 
may have driven to crime, and excite 
compassion for others oppressed with 
grief, or soured with disappointment. 
The very reverse of this presumptive 



nerous things, and was profuse from want 
of order, but not from want of principle. 
.Mrs. Mirabel's dreadful temper was next 
made the subject matter of conversation : 
she regretted extremely that so worthy a 
woman should have so little control over 
herself ; but a variety of misfortunes and 
bad health had rendered her temper ra- 
ther uneven, and she suffered so much 
from it herself, that she became rather 
an object of compassion than of resent- 
ment. The newspaper lying on the 
table, contained Lady Lightfoot's faux pat 
and elopement ; both wore mentiooed : 
she turned the conversation, and only 
observed, that she knew her at a very 
early age, that her heart and her dispo- 

nouncing a principle, or referring to a | exception to it, which we hope is notation were admirable, and that it was so 



which they arc copied, back to our re- 
collection, or introduce us to scenes and 
characters in perfect affinity with our 
previous knowledge of life and human 
nature. There is a charm of vivacity in 
the style and the subjects of these little 
essays, which engages attention and sym- 
pathy, without the least effort on the 
part of the reader , which makes folly 
amusing, without making us ill-natured ; 
and excites that benevolent laughter 
which is purified from all infusion of ma- J 
lignity. Their chief beauty is the fine result, so perpetually 
moral tone which animates every exhibi- "two, and so much excites our regret, 
tion of character, and which, without an- that we were particularly struck by an 
nouncing a principle, or referring to a exception to it, which we hope is not 

theory, insinuates the most admirable ' P*"* 1 ? ' deu> - " """J b* touad in No - 1' painful to her not to think well of her. 



lessons of conduct. Wb««n the Hermit li XX1L of the Hermit in London— it is the J t that she could not bear the subject, 
entertains us with the frivolous and the i| character of » Lady Kleanore, the Dean 
foolish, the imagination involuntarily sup- 
plies a contrast, and suggests a prefer- 
ence. He does not assault our door 
and knock u<t up at midnight, saying, 

" why steepest tbou in torpor and a pa- i " Lady Eleanore now entered the 
thy," but like a sweet serenade, his j J apartment She perceived that Lady 
strain comes over us, rousing our dor- | Mary was going out, and made her visit 
mast sensibilities, awakening the recol- jj very short. She came to request the 
lection of better feelings, and breaking ij former to give a young lady arrived from 
and penetrating that dry and hard surface 1 the country, a seat in her box at the 



" What a contrast to Mrs Marvelous, 
[wife," who came to visit the brilliant j! and to hosts of male and female t^ips! 
;Lady Mary, as she was about to make a ,j Slander is the food of their idle Ij >urs, 
.tour of 
j Hermit. 
| " Lady 



of selfishness, with which artificial man 
ners and habits have encrusted all that is 
melting and expansive in the human 
breast. The ferocity of savages, and 
the crimes of the uninstructed poor, do 
not furnish an argument half so strong in 
favour of natural depravity, as the cold- 
ness, indiileience, uncharitableness, and 



opera, and to petitioo in favour of an 
officer's widow under peculiar circum- 
stances of distress. Lady Mary granted 
both these request*, and was so moved 
by the eloquence of Lady Eleaoore, in 



by the L the seasoning of their conversation. 
I Their breath, like a blight in the midst 
of summer, withers every thing that it 
touches ; whilst Lady Eleanore's, like 
the bland breeze of a salubrious clime, 
revivifies and refreshes." 

This charming example, whether it is 
borrowed from real life, or is only an 
imaginary personification of that charily 
| which covereth a multitude of sins, hard- 
ly needs a commentary ; there is an al- 
j luring loveliness in it, which, if we re- 
gard it with a convictioo of it« actual ex- 



exclusive self-love, which chills and har- j her eye, and reflected her beauties with 
dens the heart in a certain situalioo of |j 
life — that very situation which appears 
to include in itself, all the circumstances 
which favour the development, and give 



behalf of the widow, that she accompanied 1 istence, might withdraw us from the con- 
a most generous donation by a tear of j temptation of vice and error, and deter- 
i pity, which trembled like a diamond in 



Dui 



mine us by its intrinsic beauty, to 
don the indulgence of a censorious dis- 
position and every unfriendly sentiment. 
Lady Eleanore's short stay,! But the power of inveterate habit will 
remarked a quality in her very rare still fix our attention to the blemishes of 
longst modem ladies, and very becom-Jour nature, and impel us to the ete^a) 
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reprehension of those whom we choose 
to summon to the bar of oar judgment 
Perhaps it will nut be without use to in- 
quire into tome of the causes which en- 
gender this disposition, and to exhibit 
some of the consequences which aow 
from it, particularly as it operate* in the 
better classes of society among oureelres. 
The habit of unjust censure is at first 
produced by imitation. Foolish and ig- 
norant people blame with zeal and with- 
out proof, and we catch their 
their prejudices, and adopt their views 
and their language, before our under- 
standings are sufficiently enlightened by 
any principles of justice, to enable us to 
comprehend the fallacy which misleads 
us, or to estimate the injury we inflict 
upon others. The theory of universal 
and total depravity, is a dogma early in- 
culcated upon many, and by its indirect j 
influence, affects others to whom it bos | 
not been formally stated ; it wants illns- !j 
tration — the ignorant are not furnished 
with abundant and unquestionable evi- i 
dences of it ; but a short way to estabh*h 1 
its truth is, to observe its prevalence 
every where, and to perceive its mani- 
festation in every body ; that is. to call 
all actions by its name and to fix the re- 
proach of it wherever we can. Pride | 
and envy frequently envenom the breath ' 
of slander. We hate the superiority of! 
others. When we can show that we | 
despise the fault which tamishes another, jj 
it implies that we are exulted above him j] 
we condemn ; it shows that our opinions 'i 
are wiser than his actions ; that we are j 
free from the passions or follies which 
degrade him. It shows, if we have not 
the advantages and virtues to boast that 
distinguish him, we have others that ex- 
alt us in comparison with his defects. 
We never condemn the rices of which 
we are notoriously guilty, except with 
the view to deceive others into the be- 
lief, that tbe odium of them is falsely at- 
tached to us. 

This habit of detraction proceeds, often, 
from superficial observation and reflec- 
tion, from tbe same misuse of tbe think- 
ing faculty as is frequently exhibited in 
the carelessness and imperfection with 
which we apply the senses. We havt 
cars that bear not, and eyes that see not, 
the h.df that is presented to them. In 
the same way we often make up our 
moral judgments, 



nor after, around nor beneath, but taking | it is hardly to be named as the occasion 
a single point in tbe surface of fact, and of moral blame, with the spirit of cen- 
convincing ourselves of it without regard sure which assumes tbe name of virtue, 
to any circumstances which establish its II and which affects its office and its praise, 
certainty, or shake its probability. The This specious folly infuses bitterness into 
love of novelty, tbe love of tbe marvel- tbe heart, and corrupts the judgment ; it 
Ions, the desire to gratify those propen- confines the attention to whatever is 



sities in others, and tbe desire to pro- 
duce a high opinion of our own sagacity, 
all concur toimke us presuming, credu 



worthless and degrading ; it sharpens vi- 
gilance only to multiply objects of defor- 
mity and occasions of ill will ; and by the 



ilb- 1 lous, and self-confident, and to make us J perpetual influence of the favourite sub- 



fond of communicating to 
easy and agreeable to us to believe. 

Justice and truth are the very founda- 
tions of happiness and peace of mind. 
We may be much pleased with the suc- 
cess of our own malice, with the morti- 
fication of those we hate, with the cre- 
dulity with which other* believe our mis- 
representations, with the deference which 
is paid to our discernment. But this 
pleasure is spurious and insignificant. 
The pleasures of candour and benevo- 
lence are infinitely greater. The plea- 
sure of contemplating goodness, in all its 
gradations ami modifications, is in itself 
exquisite. We can never entirely sepa- 
rate ourselves from those whom we 
praise or blame ; it is common nature that 
we discuss wheo we. describe an indivi 
dual ; the better it is, the better we are 
the more we love it, the happier we feel 
Complacency is a more agreeable senti- 
ment than dislike and distrust. To ob- 
serve only what is ludicrous in others, 
turn* the attention from their higher 



of — , 

nkates tbe very nature of those subjects 
to the mind that is fixed upon them. We 
cannot dwell always in the abodes of dis- 
ease, and inhale its tainted breath, with- 
out apprehension or care, but its subtle 
pestilence will impair the vigour and pu- 
rity of health ; nor can we accustom our- 
selves to all that is mean, false, sensual, 
unkind, and foolish, with the attendant 
emotions of suspicion, anger, hatred, and 
contempt, without acquiring a character 
which is any thing but pure, lovely, and 
praiseworthy. If we would form such a 
character, we are told, we must think of 
| thon thing* which constitute loveliness, 
purity, and honour ; and we cannot think 
of them unless we perceive them, 



• perceive tbem unless we search for them 
; where they are to be found — in the vir- 
. j tues of our fellow < 



too, mingled with infirmities, sullied by 
vices, and obscured by misfortunes. It 



is sufficient, perhaps, to 
in behalf of virtue, to 



show that vice 



qualities to their insignificant peculiari* disturbs a man's peace, and abridges bis 
tics. A successful mimic may be ad- 1| pleasures ; but it appeals to a 
mired for the felicity with which he 
catches the flying traits of character, for 
the talent with which he represents them, 
for the accuracy and expressiveness of 
his exhibitions ; but he is not likely to 
form just conceptions of the virtues of 
those be describes ; he is not likely to 
take elevated and wide views of human 
nsture. If he does not blend in himself 
the infirmities of all, whom be observes 
with the view to detect the ridiculous in 
their manner, it can hardly be anticipa- 
ted, that he should not tarnish and de- 
grade that ideal model of human nature, 
which every being sets np as a standard 
in his own mind, and which is a 



principle in the human heart, to show 
that tbe vice to be avoided injures others 
besides him who practises it ; that the 
contrary virtue not only augments his 
happiness, but that it forms the happi- 
ness of others. To want this sweet vir- 
tue of charity, to act under an opposite 
impulse, is to rob an intelligent and sus- 
ceptible being of his most valuable right 
and possession — the esteem of his fel- 
low man ; it is to heap upon his head the 
most grievous calamity — the sense of 
injustice and disgrace ; it is to defraud 
him of the fruits of his virtues by con- 
cealing or denying them ; it is to limit 
the exertion of bis powers, by removing 
to his effort* after excellence, lithe motive which tbe hope ofapproba- 
ln this point of view the talent we have lltioo inspires, 
mentioned is dangerous, if it is not guard I Let us not satisfy our consciences that 
ed by some happy counter influence ; but || we are virtuous enough when we de- 
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«pu«e and reproach what we believe to be | placed, and would always consider tbellnity; and every circumstance become * 



<ltfejjicabl« ; let us not think this indirect U prevailing character of his life, as well a* 



perverted 
•on.ible servicr 



to 
but 



we would al- 1 man or 



ihe 

nays forbear to decide upon partial evi- 
nod love, and applaud her, as she shows l[ dence, or to repeat to others what might 



let 



is her 
look upon 



her highest and her lowest J 
•li^plays ; as she appears in that love I 
which shines upon the just and the un- • 
jnst-as she smiles in him who delighteth j 
to forgive — as she is manifested in those 
sublime intelligences wbo rejoice in tbe 
amendment of haman hearts — as she 
breathes in the aspirations of those wbo - 
aim at perfection — as she beam* dimly 
through the struggles of obscure merit — r 
and a* she attracts u* in the innocence ot 



a lie. 



COMMON 



For. THE LADIES' LITPRARV CABIKET. 



ON JIDGMENT 



Ami 



Judgment is the most important faculty 



dawning reason and affection. Let us J] 0 f tbe mind. It is the controlling power 
call her forth where she is hidden, and | of intellect which enables mankind to 
exalt her when she is found ; let us not!! conduct themselves with propriety in all 



quench her flame where it mny be en- 
kindled, nor shake the slenderest prop 
on which she leans. 

We remember an admirable German 
writer, wbo could not look upon the head 
of Jove, tbe "father of gods and 



the various relations of life ; and to judge 
correctly, not only of all the haman ac- 
tions, but of the causes whence they hare 
originated. Without judgment, neither 
- abilities nor information can be displayed 

(with effect. Judgment is not necessarily 
united with talents ; and numerous are 
Rome, without feeling himself a better ithe instances where the reverse obtains, 
man. He could not look upon the ex- ; But talents, however splendid, struggle 
preasionof power, of lore, and divine j. against considerable disadvantages, when 
intelligence, without feeling himself ele- > not accorapan 



rated above sordid earth-born vulgar; 
things. Nor can we fix oar regards upon 
the good fids of our species, without feel- 
ing their beauty, and without partaking 
of them ; without aiming to purify and 
exalt them ; and without enjoying tbem 
:is rich ami abundant blessings from the 
inexhaustible treasury of infinite love. 
We would not inspire false hopes and 



important, which tends to render either 
man an object ot ridicule or ol 
respect. Who has not seen an author 
smiled at for the empty title* which he 

known a man pitied for the ludicrous in- 
consistency of his dress ? — and wbo has 
not beheld a worthy woman ridiculed in 
her own house by pretended friends) 
who enjoyed her hospitality ? We need 
only examioe into society to discover 
abundant instances of want of judgment, 
| and from which mortification, unhappi- 
ness, misery, and disgrace, have certaro- 
| ly resulted. But let us view these truths 
with closer eyes, that they may carry 
conviction with them. A young woman 
1 gifted with a handsome face, aspires to 
imitate her betters, and out of the wage? 
■ of labour, purchases the trappings of 
; future shame. She exhibits herself ir> 
the dress of a lady ; but has she tbe 
mind and manners of one ? Her equals 
deride her, her superiors compassionate 
her, bat does the mischief stop here ? 
She cannot gain esteem, since she is be- 
yond her sphere ; she cannot be thought 
respectable, because her behaviour ii 
absurd, and she falls the prey of n prac- 
tised seducer, and adds to rice one vic- 
tim more. V\ e forbear to expatiate on 
1 the happiness she has lost, the respect* • 



: bility she has forfeited, the pain she may 
1 have inflicted on her parent*. All these 
evils arose from want of judgment. Judg- 
ment would have prevented her first 
error from which every 



would not extinguish tbe discriminating j! which they may »>e invested, and assigns ! not 
faculty, nor confound right and wrong ; !• to every action its rizht motive and due 1 not 



by sound judgment, 
which rightly estimates their powers, and 
successfully directs their application. A 
mind possessed of judgment, acts, on 
every occasion, with a felicity which ap- 
pears to be the result of intuition, and 
decides on matters of moment with an 
accuracy and promptitude surprising to , 
those who never think. Judgment sees j 

things ns they really are ; strips them of 'I springs ; it would have taught ber, that 
false confidence in human virtue ; we jj the artifice, delusion, or falsehood with !| since she could not be genteel, she ought 

to be ridiculous; since she could 
not be fashionable, she should scorn to 
be vicious. Look at the thoughtless 
females who infest this city — see tbe un- 
happy figures which appear in public 
situations not to receive applause, but to 
expose themselves to bitter scorn; not 
to be admired for ingenuous modesty, 
but to be despised for persevering im- 
pudence ; observe tbe numerous women 
who have spent a husband's fortune, 
blasted his peace, and damned his name ; 
and in the want of judgment heboid tbe 
unfortanate rock on which they all have 
foundered. What is it but want of judg- 
ment, which leads men and women to 
commit themselves in numberless ways, 

. ircumstances in whicbhe may have been I which adds to, or derogates from, its dig- \ whether in writing, speaking, or coa- 



rrong 

but we would apply the discoveries and 
inferences of the moral sense chiefly to 
the correction and improvement of our 
own hearts and lives, and rely upon the 
influence of our sentiments ami our ex- 
ample to guide those whoso judgment and 
actions are particularly intrusted to our 



ght 

praise. The speciousness of designing 
men, the sycophancy of interested flat- 
terers, tbe affected kindness and friend- 
ship of worthless hypocrites, and the 
mock humanity of barbarous and con- 
tracted hearts, never yet deceived minds 
under the dominion of unerring judgment, 
direction, without aiming at a wider pro- !! Judgment, or the want of it, not only: 
vin#e of scrutiny, correction, and repro- ] manifests itself in the highest, but in the' 
bation. We would never reveal what lowest actions, and will frequently be 
cannot be exposed with any good pur- conspicuous in the title page of a book, j 
pose, nor fail to prevent, if possible, the j; the dress of an individual, or the manage- 
extreme consequence of a fault already j! ment of a family. Let not these be de- j. 
committed. We would weigh the whole nominated trifles. Nothing is trifliugi 
merit of an offender, always regarding the j which appertains to human conduct, or 
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them to betray foi- 
bles and vanities that even partiality and 
friendship can ill excuse ; which induces 
them to enter into follies, or to engage 
in extravagances, neither becoming their 
fortune, station, nor manners. Judg- 
ment would tell them, that to write with- 
out elegance or talent, to speak without 
liberality or sense, or to act weakly or 



that vanity, folly, and extravagance, are 



ly diminished ; for, like vice or vtrtne, 
it is only a relative term, and notwith- 
standing it intimately blends with mun- 
dane affairs, this is less attributable to the 
nature of things than to extrinsic circum- 
stances. It does not seem exceedingly 
difficult for individuals to act, in every 
instance, with correctness and purity ; nor 
would it be so, were it not that their 
minds have commonly n wrong bias ; that 
they view matters through a false medium, 



ever contemptible, whether they attach and are too proud to be instructed, and 
> to a cottage, or emanate from | too obstinate to be convinced. The mind 

which lovrs truth, will attend to its dic- 
tates, and be expanded by its admoni- 
tions ; conscious that all are prone to er- 
ror, it will adopt with pleasure, and pur- 
sue with alacrity, the suggestions of ex- 
perience and judgment ; and surely the 
mind must be strangely constituted, which 
has only its own rule of right ; which 
measures every thing by its own little 
standard, and which imagines that it is 
alone the depository of all which is valu- 
able. 

Vxrrxa, R. A. 



a throne. What is it but want of judg- 
ment which leads a young and pretty 

She cannot be more than pretty — she 
cannot be more than fascinating ; why 
should she be less ? Since she cannot 
marry more than one man, why should 
she endanger innocence and reputation 
by a swarm of danglers which never yet 
did a woman honour ? Judgment would 
dissipate the cloud from her mind and 
irradiate it with light. Then, and not 
till then, would she know, that to be ad- 
mired is not to be respected ; that wide is 
the difference between adulation and 
truth ; and that to be followed by num- 
bers, oftener tends to celibacy than to 
marriage, since men are not anxious for 
a heart in which every coxcomb has a 
place 

which leads a father to boast of a son's 
extravagance, a mother to be proud of a 
(laughter's folly, or a sister to disregard 
a brother's shame ? But it must be ac- 
knowledged, that it is ewier far to cite 



THIS LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 

Jug** 18, 

To A DILI ST, 

I read, in last week's paper, a 
What is it but "want of judgment j| »ketch of t'»c character of a male coquette, 

or, as the writer very aptly terms it, of the 
modtrn vampire. The description was cer- 
tainly sufficient to excite contempt of such 
a character ; a character which is, ala* ! 
i too common ; but it appears to me that the 



of judgment, than to point writer has touched it with too 
udnncnt may be acquired, hand, as if fearful (while pointim 



proofs of want 

out how that judgment may be acquired. [ hand, as if fearful (while pointing out the 
Observation, study, and reflection, appear jl mischief) of placing a fellow being in too 
to be the most likely modes of imparting! detestable » point of view. The indig- 
judgment to minds eager for its attain- ii nation 1 have ever felt toward these tor- j! 
inent- Observation, properly directed, ;[ftrrrr» of heart$, forbids me to be lenient. j! 
will of itself do much ; tor it makes us | The mischief occasioned by such a cha- i| 
acquainted with the conduct of those 1 racter may — nay, undoubtedly does, ex- j' 
who are distinguished for sense and pro- jteod farther than the disappointment of!' 
priety, and by imitating tbcm whenever two or three amiable females; though 
opportunities offer, at) advance is made j certainly all must acknowledge that it is 
toward improvement, which study and i flic height of barbarity to trifle with the 
reflection cannot fail to exttnd Un- j heart's tendered affections. The wretch 



have not courage to treat him with the 
contempt be merits. I hinted that evils, 
beside the bitter feelings of <u*ap|>oitrted 
love, may be caused by the pernicious 
character described in the sketch before 
alluded to. We will suppose, for i 
pie, such a person has frequer 
nitics of convening with a female, whose 
greatest fault is, that she has not pene- 
tration to discover the art of him whose 
pleasing tn;>noen and studied attentions 
' have won her regard ; her affections 
are engaged before she perceives that be 
is only seeking his own amusement, or, 
more properly speaking, that he is pur- 
suing his occupation, of gaining hearts 
merely for the glory of the conquest. 
Before this conviction has forced itself 
upon her mind, she perceives him direct 
ing his artillery of smiles and sighs against 
the heart of a beloved friend ; she per* 
ceives with consternation that he pursues 
the same mode of conduct he had adopted 
toward herself ; she beholds that friend 
likely to become a victim to the same 
delusion which destroyed her own peace. 
| Delicacy (false delicacy, perhaps,) pre- 
I vents her speaking openly upon the sub- 
ject ; yet her manners insenoibly acquire 
a reserve toward the friend before so 
dear ; who, in her turn, is doomed to sec 
herself neglected, or, what is worse, to 
learn that they are both in turn the ob- 
jects of his empty professions. Misfor- 
tune, inmost instances, more closely koits 
the bonds of affection ; but I am doubt- 
ful if in such a case it is not rather the 
cause of distrust, and certain unpleasant 
feelings totally inimical to that entire con- 
fidence which is the only cement of 
friendship. But I will carry the 
siticn no farther, for the " Modern Vam- 
pire," when once known, mu*t ever be 
an object of indignation as well a* of fear. 

HARRIET 



doubtedly it is the lot of humanity to err, 
and he that would seek to banish error 
altogether from the world, would be as 
mad as the philosophers who fancied that 
all the ships sailing down the Hellespont 
. were their own. But, though error can- 
not be wholly removed, it may be great- 



who can act thus, must be lost to every 
principle of virtue and honour, and inca- 
pable of appreciating the charms of a 
sincere attachment. Yet this very be- 
ing is tolerated, nay, caressed in society ; 
and too frequently it happens, that those 



[who have Buffered most by his conduct, f ver«c 



If you have lost your love, and think 
there is not such another in the world, 
consider that there are as good tish in the 
sea as 



ever were taken out of it. 



A beau is like a cinnamon tree, w 
bark U of more value than the trunk. 



A mild tempered woman is (lie liaNam 
that heals all liumnn sorrow* ; but a per- 



is a perpetual blister. 
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telnet from At " Brief Rem«W— « ITrittrin 
lit CoHtuciirul Ctumnl. 



44 Among the vain sons and daughters 
of men, there are those who despise la- 
hour, even though their circumstances 
<©rely need it ; as if the point of honour | «• young William, throwing 
lay in being useless, improvident, and [his ' 



ought to blush, idler," said old Bilder- 
dyck to his son, 44 here is a boy who is 
only your age, and, though so young, is 
the pride and happiness of his parents ; 
and you——," 44 It is myself, 



helpless. This is Folly's pride. Who- 1 
so despisetb labour, despiseth an ordi- 
nance of heaven. Not only is labour 
made Decenary by the law of our gene- 
ral nature, but it is enjoined by a positive 
law from abore — 44 Six day* thalt thou la- 
hour, and do all thy veork." So far from 
being despised, it will always be held in 
honour by the wise and good. To ho- 
nour useful labour — to encourage the in- 
dustrious — to bring up children to early 
habits of industry and frugality, and, oo 
the other band, to discountenance and 
hold in reproach, a life of sloth, impro- 
vidence, or dissipation, are indispemabUs, 
that ought to be engrained in the public 
mind. They are truly republican senti- 
ments and habits ; and, as fur as they 
prevail and become fashionable, so far will 
there be order and thrift in any free re- 
public, and especially in this free coun- 
try, where there is such an unbounded 
scope for industry. 



There is a monument at Berne, erect- 
ed to the memory of a most beautiful 
woman who died in childbed. The lady 
is represented at the moment of resur- 
rection : a kind of grave is sunk sufficient 
to contain a stuluc —in it is placed a forge 
stone, unequally split, or broken, and so 
contrived, that the young wife appears 
rising from her coffin, just awoke from 
the sleep of death, holding her child in 
one hand, and pushing away the stone 
with the other. The dignity of the 
figure, her innocence, and the pure ce- 
lestial joy which shines in her counte- 
nance, combine to give the whole a mo#t 
pleasing and sublime expression. The , 



A finished coquette, at a ball, asked a 
'• gentleman near her, whilst she adjusted 
her tucker, whether he could flirt a Jan 
inl J which she beM in her hand? 44 No, 
madam," answered be, proceeding to 
use it, 44 but I can fan a flirt." 



whose work needed mending, that if he 
was to make such errors in practice, it 
would be attended with the loss of all bis 
patients. The man dryly replied. 44 good 
doctor, the sun discovers my faults, the 
earth hides yours." 

A fashionable young lady asked a young 
gentleman, which he thought the prettiest 
dowers. ro»u or tulipi > he replied, 
44 your ladyship's \teo lip* before all the 
roses in the world " 



44 Honest industry," soys a sentimental 
writer, 44 is sadly out of fashion. Our 
dashing men of spirit hate slow, creep- 
ing ways of acquiring property. They 
must strike some capital uroke— set for- 
tune, integrity, happiness, every valua- 
ble consideration upon that chance, and 
.either become great people, or, in their 
owu language, nothing. This spirit of 
rash adventure is ooe of the features of \ 
the times, and is derived from that fatal 
system which despises the bounds of 
propriety, and laughs at the dictates of 
rectitude." 

William Bilderdyck, admtred as the 
Una poet that modern Holland has pro- 
duced, and not less distinguished by the 
uther brilliant qualities of his mind, did 
not in his youtb show any happy disposi- 
tion for study. In 177C, his father, with 
a newspaper in his hand, came to stimu- 
late him, by showing him the advertise- 
ment of a prize offered by the society 



epitapb is worthy of the tomb ; the lady i| 
is supposed to speak — 44 I hear the trura- 

pet ! it penetrates to the depth of the I 44 I tbiuk," said a facetious far 
tombs ! awake, child of anguish, the S«- 14 that 1 should make a Parliament man. 
viour of the world calls us t the empire I am frequently ui>iug their sort of lan- 

Eof death is ended, and an immortal palm . guuge. T'other day I received two bills 
will crown innocence and virtue. Be- from two of my creditors, accompanied 
bold me, Lord, with the infant thou with requests for immediate payment, 
gavest me !" One of the bills I ordered to be laid on 

tht table, and the other to be read that 



I small Mistake. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. rf ay 

Was lost — A Friend — he disappeared 
immediately after asking a favour of him. 
Any person giving information where he 
may be speedily regained, will be grate- 1] « 4 This way, this way, sir, she lives at 
fully recompensed ; if be speedily re- • the head of the yard," said a boy to a 
turns, no questions will be asked ; and if dirty beau, who "was sauntering along 
offered for sale, it is desired he may be ! with a half dozen dirty cravats tied round 
stopped, and notice given to j his neck and chin ; actually supposing, 

SARA1I DESPAIR fl^ being ashamed to carry a bundle, the 



Wa* foind— A Heart— bloated on the 
one side with vanity, and mortified on the 
other with pride ; the maker's name ef- 
faced ; the owner may have it again, it 
being useless to any but herself, without 
proving property, or answering any ex- 
pense, by applying to 

ANDREW INTEGRITY. 

Olympia, the mother of Alexander, 
said of a young man in the court of Mace 



of Leyden, and decreed the author of a j don, who had married a beautiful woman, 
piece of poetry, signed with these words : j but of doubtful character, that he had in- 
— ' < An author eighteen years old. " 44 You I deed consulted his eyes, but not his 



poor beau had taken this method of con- 
veying his clothes to the 



A schoolmaster, belonging to a 
village in France, was deputed to com- 
pliment Louis XIV. as he passed through. 
A nobleman, who knew the place to be 
celebrated for an annual fair of nisei, 
asked him. in the middle of his speech, 
41 how they sold last year." — 44 My 
Lord," says the pedagogue, 44 those of 
your colour and size, fetched little or 
nothing ;" and finished his I 
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POETRY. 



TO A..NNA. 

While treading life's unjoyous round, 
Where constant dangers hidden lie, 




tlw thorn away i 

If, while my hope* were warn and bright, 
And lore beguii d my youthful heart, 

Some advene cause lho«- hope, should blight, 
With di-nnoinlnMnt'. cruel d«t. 




Envy's ruthless clamour rise, 



With foal reproaches on my name, 
And Slander'* most malignant lies, 
Heap on me undeserved blame, 
0, would'st thoa not, tienr maiden — say, 

'( 



And when with pamiul care opprest'd, 
My bosom throbs with languid grief, 
If to thy sympathetic breast, 
I fly to find a sweet relief, 
Dear, generous lovely maiden — ray, 
Will thou not pluck the thorn away > 

i heart was torn, 
e's foal and dark < 




away » 

SORROW'S CHILD. 

ron the LAittas' trrcRABr cabuet. 
TO ELIZA S MINIATURE. 



t so like' b 
That dimples on Eliea's cheek ; 

soilness doth each care beguile, 
the tUtnl I 



Thou art so like '. but where'* the rrarc 
Recumbent on that lovely form ; 

Oic mind rvAcrtcd la the lace, 
Tim sunnier* 'Acst t-nnnol udorn "' 

riioii art so like ! but wbere's the eye, 

Wliirh, floatin*; in c<rulean blue, 
Darting it3 tti rilliu.e furs, might vie 

Thoo art so like ' but where 's the lip, 
Whose pouting fragrance doth dbclotc ! 

Tbe sweetness of (ah who'd not sip 
The aeetar of) the ripen 'd rose ' 

Thou art so like ! but where » tbe breast 

On which my bead so oft ha* bin ; 
Where 1 might sink me down to rest, 



When oppressM with the care* of the world, 

Diseas'd both In body and mind, 
In the vortci of troubles when hurl'd, 



When dangers before ui «risr, 
When poverty calls us his own, 

When friends wilt no longer advise, 
a n<l i ur^. (that we ever were known — 

When our pilgrimage draws to a close, 
And the tyrant lays claim to our breath— 

Tls religion can soften our woes. 
Can assuage e en the terrors of death ! 

THEODORE. 



SEASONS. 



Invited Strephoo to her i 
She was a charming thing : 

He saw her beauty, own'd her wil, 

And, as a simile most fit, 
He call'd the period Spring 

Hie Hewing moments |»« d away, 
Aad show'd, in bright mtridian day, 
That woman's state became her; 
The joyful mother and tbe wife 
DilTuVd around berall the life, 



Advancing still in life'* < 
The nymph* to Delia lean an ear, 

And what she'd learnt she taught 'em ; 
She, matron-like, advis'd i 



The cbuiscsl fruits oi Autumn 

Tho' Delia s/arc is faded quite, 
Yet honour can't adjudge it right, 

Of mcjuof rAarms to stint her ; 
For she who Summer so employs, 
Will taste tbe Autumn's solid joys, 

And melt tbe frost of Winter. 

EDMUND. 



TO ELIZA. 

Say, sweele 

Strikes on the eye mid sink? upon tbe limit, 
Swells not the bosom with a dear distress, 

! 



TO MART. 

O, thou wert all to ate— Mary, 
W hen honest love was thine , 

And ihou didst seem to be — Mary, 
All I would have thee — mhu. 

When thou didst pledge thy love — Mrry, 

And seal it with a kiss ; 
All I would wish to prove— Mary, 

But now thou art forsworn— Mary, 

(Alas ! perfidious youth !) 
My loss I cannot mourn— Mary, 

Bat mount lliy lots of truth. 

Tears shall not wet my eye— Mary, 

To find thy love untrue ; 
I scorn to breathe a sigh — Mary, 

For one »o false at you. 

Then go, falsehearted ! go— Mary, 
Since love nor truth are thine ; 

To gain me all Mate— Mary, 
1 would not call thee mine. 

Tet, may you never find— Mary, 

While you life's path pursoe, 
One, lam yourself, unkind — Mais/, 



For know, dissembler, know — Mary, 
Though thou art raise to me, 

Pare FHtnd*kip'$ warmest glow— Mary. 
Still anxiuus burns lor I 



Cold is the eye Unit looks on beauty's smiles, 
Aad does not feel tbe pleasing thrill of love ! 

And when the feJreuchnntre«« spn ndi her wiles, 
Cold is tbe bosom that forbears to move ! 

.Nut mwr tbr hc»rt that In sitatrr. to sm.II — 

Rot mite the eye that marks not beauty's ray! 
Ab, no ! — Thy own dear influence shows too 
well, 

How easily my heart is lead 



ay thy joy* i 
And may those joy* be dear, 
But when thoa lovest again — Mary, 
O, may'st thou love sincere. 

THE BLEEDING HEART. 

ron TRB UPlll' LITEKART CABIKBT. 

Oh, praise roe no more ! for tho' flattery is sweet, 
When we can't the sweet poison discover ; 

Yet, when 'tis so plain, that firfam we most see't, 
I think it high time it was over. 



It is said that our sex are delighted with 
Nor are scribblers averse to it either ; 

For there ne'er was a poet who lov'd 
In fact, nor a poetess neither. 



But tbe praise which alone my ambition can 
move, 

And flowers in my pathway can scatter, 
Must proceed from the lips of tbe friends that i 
love, 

me too truly to I 



A GOOD EXCUSE. 

I beard a Judge his tipstsjf call, 

And say, " Sir, I dnsire 
Yon go forthwith and search the hall, 
ud weinl 



" And search, my lord, in vain 1 1 

The tipstaff gravely said, 
" The eryer cannot cry lo-day, 
• his *r»/c u rfnsrf '" 
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MAN AND WOMAN. 

Man ii the ragged, lofty pine, 

Hint frowns on many a ware-boat shore, 
Woman's the slender, graceful vine, 
Whose curling tendrils roond it twine, 

And deck its rough bark sweetly o'er. 

Mun is the rock, who* towering crest, 

Nt>d'» o'er the mountain's barren tide ; 
Wt)ninn » the soft and mossy vest, 
That lovrs to clasp it* sterile breast, 
And wreath its brow in verdant pride. 

Man It the cloud of coming Mora, 

Dark as the raven's murky plume, 
Save where the sun-beani, light and warm, 
Of* woman** soul and woman's form, 
Gleams brightly o'er the gathering gloom 

Yes, lovely sex ! to yon 'tis given, 

To rule our hearts with angel sway, 
Blend with each wo a blissful leav'n, 
Cnange earth into an embryo heav'n, 
And sweetly smile our cares away. 



i excel- 1 

fence to excuse its extension beyond sixteen or j 
Iweaty lines. " Brevity is the soul of wit," and 
we hope our correspondents w ill take the hint. 

Cora must excuse us, we cannot insert nereanvs. 

We have much better poetry on band than that 
of H'Ulum, Aeri/tu, or Jl Friend. 

We shall not decide upon Ibe favour of Tyro, 
until we hear from him again. 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 4, 1819. 



LADIES' ADVERTISER. 




We are 

the arptrimtHl of issuing an Advertising 
has totally failed, and must, consequently, be 

.far 

for advertisements In 
•jrdcr to accommodate our friends, however, we 
hit willing to write editorial paragraphs, (as they 
arc technically termed,) which win, perhaps, 
prove of more real benefit to them than would 
the same ideas clothed in the dull garb of adver- 
*i«eroeiits. Por example — 

" Our fair readers will do well to l>ear in mind, 
iSiat Habili and Prlitxr, of the Am style and 
ushion, and ornamattui trilh Braid, in the most 
etrrant manner, are rat.de by M Jr.rFEn.-, No. 
3d t nndewatcr-street." 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Muile, by Eistacx. i< approved. 
The correspondent who dropped into our let- 
ter-box, a fou 



LITERARY. 

We hare seen proposals for publishing by sub- 
scription, a volume of Poems, written by Alex- 
amiir M-Du»u.i> Claris, (« yonng man, said 
to be yet in his teem.) to ronlain about 300 pnyes, 
and to be embellished with a portrait of the au- 
thor, who promises to return the subscription 
price to any one who, ou perusal, is not pleased 
with his poetry. 

Madame Blanehartl made her last aeronautic 
assension, at Paris, on the evening of the (Hit of 
July last, amidst the concern of thousands of 
anxious spectators, the wind being very high. 
On the lights being extinguished, the fire-works 
exploded, and the balloon appeared as a dark 
cloud tor au instant, and it took fire, as is suppo- 
sed, by a spark. Madame B. was precipitated to 
the earth with the utmost velocity. She fell In 
a sidbII street near Rue Moot Blanc ; when taken 
up site was not quite dead, but literally dashed to 
She survived but a few minutes. 



WEEKLY REPORT OK DEATHS. 
The City Inspector reports the doth* of Pn 
persons during the week, ending on Satnrday, the 
2Mtb in*t.— Of whom 40 were of the age of one 
year and under j lietween the age of I and 2, 21 ; 
2 and ft, 6; 5 and 10, 2; 10 and 20, 3; 2pand 
30, 3 ; 30 and 40, 8 ; 40 and .10, 3 ; 60 and 

00, 2 ; AO and 70, 3 , 70 and 80, 3 ; m and 
90, 2. Diseases cancer I, cholera m«.rbis J, 
consumption 14, convulsion*4, diarrhoea 2, drop- 
sy in the head «, drowned 3, dysentery Irt, scarlet 
fever 1, typhus fever 3, infantile flux 20, inflam 
nation of the bowels 2, insanity I, intem|ieraiire 

1, manumus 2, old age 3, sore throat], sprue 1, 
still born I, tal>es mesenteric* 5, unknown 4, 
whooping cough 4— Men 10, Women 17, Boys 
37, Girls 32. 

UEORGE CIMING, City Inspector. 



Emulation Prtmiuwu — There is nothing better 
calculated to excite emulation In laudable pur- 
suits, than fmu mofalsand prtmiumt, especially 
if bestowed by the ladies ; for the 
from their fair bands is esteemed of 



MARRIED, 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Seta 
Crowe, Mr Isaac Bluxniore, late of Liverpool. 
(Eng.) to Miss DCamp, youngest daughter of 
John D'Caap, Evj. of this city. 

On Monday evening, the 16th ult. by the Rer 
T. C. BrowneU, Joshua Pell, Jun. Esq. to Miss 
ElitB E. M'Clelan, all of this city. 

On Thursday evening the 19th ult, by the Rev 
Mr. Lyons, Mr. William Darby, l«j Miss Llixa 
Schultc, both of this city. 

On Tliursdi 
John's Churcl 



morning, Ibe 2otb ult at .Sit 
y Ibe Right Rer. Bbhop llobart, 



Pierre Courtlaodt V an Wyck, Esq. to Miss Alice 
Young, daughter of the late William Young, of 



value by the receiver. The young ladies of Mont 
gomcry county have lately offered h gold mount 
cd hair watch-chain, as a premium for the best 
essay on agriculture. What if some of our city 
ladies were to unite, and offer a similar reward for 
the best ode or poem on Sume given subject ? Our 
young poets would want no higher inspiration. 
Hundreds of idle pens would be instantly em- 
ployed. Thus, migtit the dormant talents of our 
countrymen be drawn forth, and the interests of 
Let then try the experi- 



this city, 

On Thursday evening, the 20th ult. by the Her 
trifle Mr. M'Clay, Mr. John Price, to Mi» Elissa Mount 
j On Friday evening, the 27th ult. by the Ke 



Frederick Piatt, to Miss Maria 
liter of Joseph Lawrence, all of 



Mr. John Wadsworlb, to Miss 



Mr. M'Clay, M 
Lawrence, dau, 
this city. 

At Canandaig 
Nancy Parker. 

In Phelps, (N. Y.) Major Joseph Hall, to Miss 
Joanna Swill Nortbam. 

At Patterson, (N. J.) George Washington Kent, 
of Boston, to Miss Ann Rutan, of the former 



■• .Sf/y, uluii is lift, thou ton of pleasure f" 

lor^t to add h'u signature, and we do not recoi- 
led the handwriting. His favour, however, is 
fth-d lor iuiertio!!. 

'His bcan'ifu) effusion of our fair oorrespondeut 
shall be set, like a diamond, to sparkle in 
a column of our next number. 

The litirerpett, and Saniet, are both received, 
and though they are evidently the productions of 
an unfledged muse, they afford promising indica- 
tions of future genius. But their great length is 
• -ne .strong objection to their publication, and 
their style is not of that sparkling, brilliant cast, 
which distinguishes such poetry as the fair readers 
of the Caointi are entitled to expect A song, 




We ""^""k 7 h» uur rcwacrs generally, 

permitting a beautiful stanza to be ruined in the 
hurry of puttiug our last number to press. The 
only atonement we can make, is to rr|arint the 
correctly, an d umrU lite u]uilI«!l*i1 line. 

Behold yonder glimmering star, 

A gem from the fingers of morn ! 
Dropp'd bright in the ocean afar, 

To spar-cover d cavern* tls borne ; 
Atnr night dram kit pall from the ttvrtd, 

The vapour-bank* melt into air ; 
The east's purpled robes are unfurl'd, 
Day, day in hi* splestdor b I km ! 



AtS ql ,.m,(N.J )by the Rev. Mr. 
Mr William H. Lorlon, of Wew-Vork, to Mb. 
Eleanor Welsh, of the former place. 

At Cleveland, (Ohio,) on the 5th tslt. by Hor- 
raee Perry, Esq. Irod Kelly, Esq. PoM-uussler, to 
Miss Harriet Pease, all of that place. 



DIED, 

On the 28th ult. Mr. Henry Carney, aged fi*. 

On the 25uS ult. at Jamalu, (LI.) Philip Me 
lancthon Wbelpley, son of the Rev. P. M. Wbelp- 
ley, of New- York, aged II months. 

On the 20th ult. of a lingering illness, Mrs Ca- 
tharine Rowley, in the 72d year of her age. 

At Newtown, (Con.) on the 2d ult.Mr.Jobo 
Lott, formerly merchant of this city. 

At the Havanna, on the 1st of July last, of the 



prerailing^fever, Lewis Augustus W.deSpningh, 
after an Illness of fire days. ^ ^ ^ Q 00 g[ ( 
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WEEKLY, BY it parish for a week ; it is really a jubilee 

WOODWORTH & HUE6TIsJ for,h « t,W « 0 *' i P 8 

niiu or Chatham akv kcaji* itrebti ; 



AM» AT 

L. k F. LOCKWOOD'S 



We are all well. Adieu. 

" MARY WOODVILLE. 
Mr. S. WWrOfr, BnUintart." 



i CIRCULATIKO 

.Yo. 164 BnmJunn ; 
AT FOUR DOLLARS PER ANNUM, 

Pavablt Quaritrlii in Mraner. 



1 •hall not attempt to describe tbe 
thoughts and feeling* of Woodville, at be 
perused thU epistle ; bat wbeterer tbey 
were, they so completely absorbed his 
mind, that it was nearly an hoar before 
be recollected that he had another letter 
to read, and that from his friend Flanders. 
He broke the seal, and 



AN ORIGIN Al. NOVEL " JMietuber SA, 180ft, 

■sa a so covtts, 

CHAPTER XV. " ' *^ a " not > ** (o ' a ^tigae 

yon with a grave lecture on morals or 
Woodviixe's letters of introduction I] metaphysics, because f do not feel in a hu- 
procured bun tbe acquaintance and friend- H raour for that species of writing. I shall, 
ship of many respectable families in New- therefore, briefly inform yon, that on a 



York, Philadelphia, and Baltimore ; but 
it was not until be reached the latter 
place that be succeeded in obtaining a 
situation as book-keeper in a mercantile 



certain day last spring, a little spark of 
lire, from a pair of bright eyes, flew by 
accident into my bosom, and there re- 
mained unnoticed till late in the autumn, 
establishment. This object being at I when it suddenly burst out into a tremen- 
lengtfa attained, he announced it in letters dous blaze tbat bade defiance to all tbe 
to his parents, his uncle, and his friend cold water tbat reason, prudence, and phi- 
Flanders, from each of whom, by return losophy could throw upon it. So, as it 
ci mail, be received affectionate and con- threatened nobody's tenement but my 
loliog replies. own which 1 always keep insured, I con- 

Mo event of consequence occurred for 
tbe space of three months, when he re- 
ceived, by the same mail, two letters, 
which gave a new tarn to his thought*, 
md % new impulse to his feelings. The 
first he opened was from his sister, of 
*hich the following is a copy : 

'• Samhitle, Dtcrmhtr 23, 1805. 
" An event has occurYed here, my 
dear brother, with which I think it my 
duty to nuke you acquainted. Your 
friend Fitz-James is worried. This is, 
perhaps, nothing more than you have 
long expected to hear. But stop here, 
and endeavour to guen tbe rest. You 
cannot ? Well, then, I must proceed 
Sophia Heartly is not married ! 

" I cannot enter into particulars ; you 
will probably be able to gather them 
from some other quarter ; but there has 

in the 



eluded to let it burn. 

" I will confess tbat I remembered the 
advice I bad once given a friend of mine, 
when placed in a similar situation ; but, 
then, I reflected, that it was much easier 
to give advice than to follow it — besides, 1 
wns older than my friend — of much stea- 
dier habits — in better business — and — 
and — so 1 popped tbe question—gave a 
month for consideration — received an 
atlirmative answer— and last evening tbe 
Rev. Mr. Murray performed a ceremony 
whic h has united me for life to a young 
lady of your acquaintance. 

" Write me a congratulatory letter as 
soon as convenient ; accept the respect* 
of my bride, and helieve me to be, with 
tbe sincerest esteem, yours, lie. 

« THOMAS FLANDERS. 

« S. WWrifle, 



" P. S. 1 bad like to have forgotten and tbe 



[I the principal object of this communica- 
tion. When you revisit New-England, 
and wish to wait on the lair cousin of 
your Sophia, (for yours she may be,) in- 
quire for Mrs. Flanders, when you will 
see the lively Selina metamorphosed into 
a grave housewife. Unless you write 
instantly, direct to Worcester, as we 
shall remove thither as soon as tbe holi- 
days are over. 

«' T. F." 

i If Woodville was agitated before, be 
was now petrified with astonishment, and 
| could scarcely credit his senses. He pe- 
i rused the two letters, again and again, 
and meditated on their extraordinary 
| contents for several successive days be- 
j fore he became sufficiently composed to 
1 formanyoetcrminationasto the course be 
ought to purine ; and when he had form- 
ed one, he had the mortification of know- 
ing, tbat it was out of his power to put 
it in execution. Selina was lost to bim 
forever. He had once thought tbat he 
never really loved any girl but herself; 
but he might have been mistaken ; the 
human heart is all a mystery, and be 
must be wise indeed who is perfectly 
acquainted with his own. She was ac- 
tually married, and so soon after be left 
her ! There was a pang in that reflec- 
tion. But she bad obtained a husband 
that was worthy of ber, and that husband 
was his dearest friend. There was a 
consolation tbat almost reconciled bim to 
the intelligence. It was true, be had 
never confided to Flanders the secret of 
his attachment for Selina, but surely the 
latter would have done it, had she loTed 
Woodville sincerely. The more be re- 
flected on the subject, the more was he 
bewildered in the mazes of wild conjec- 
ture. Two things were certain — Selina 
was another's for life — and Sophia was 
disengaged. A thousand forgotten charm* 
now danced before his imagination, as he 
called up the image of this amiable girl. 
Hope whispered to bis heart, tbat all 
was for tbe best, and promised days of 
happiness to come. 

But another tedious year rolled away, 



a year roiieu away, 

our exile was still j 00 g[ e J 
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cheerless a* the season, for not one of 

his hopes had been realized. Id the 
mean time, he had learned from various 
sources the causes which bad so sudden- 
ly operated to dissolve engagements 
which he himself had so ardently striven 
to cancel in vain. From the little allu- 
sion already made to the character of 
Fitz James, the reader is probably some- ( 
what biassed in his favour So were all 
the pious inhabitants of Saodville, who 
considered him as a model for imitation 
in all the various duties of social life — a 
pattern of the most exemplary morality. 
Coof, deliberative reason, appeared al- 
ways to have the ascendancy io his mind, 
and the passions seemed ever subject to 
its rigid control. But yet, it so happen- 
ed, in one of those unguarded moments 
of weakness, to which humanity is ever 
liable, . unless its guardian angel is con- 
stantly on the watch, he put it in the 
power of a simple village lass (even 
while his vows were solemnly pledged to 
another) to compel him to make her 
his wife ! Her father was a resolute 
wealthy farmer, and no compromise 
could be effected. But even if that had 
been possible, the revolting incident had 
forever severed the ties which united 
him to the virtuous Sophia. Fitz-Jamcs 
bowed to his self-created destiny, and 
prepared himself for the dreadful sacri- 
fice which his indiscretion had rendered 
inevitable. 

The second winter of Woodville'a ex- 
ile had passed away, and spring had once 
more clothed the banks of the Petapsco 
with the richest verdure, when he re- 
ceived a letter from his uncle, which hap- 
pily removed every obstacle that pre- 
vented his return to Bostoo. Owen bad 
called together the creditors of his ne- 
phew, and, after representing to them 
the improbability of their ever receiving 
a cent from the absconding debtor, suc- 
ceeded io compounding with them for 
Jivt sfniiimg, in the 
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A> ESSAY ON PLAY-GOKRS 



;tdoro him, and if he did not return her 
affection with an equal ardour, be treated 
her with a tenderness winch rendered 
her happy, and secured to himself that 
calm content which ever follows the 
faithful discharge of a duty. Sophia was 
residing with an aunt in the neighbouring j| The great poet of nature, in the pas- 
parish, and had kept herself secluded |j which the motto for these es 
from all society since her peace had re-| MV , taken, tell* us — " The purpose 
ceived so cruel a wound. A settled mc- | 0 f playing, both at the first, and 
luncholy was preying on her health, Mid 
several sage prophetesses in Sandville 



prognosticated her speedy dissolution. 
This intelligence filled Woodville with un- 
pleasant sensations, and but for the dis- 
suasion of his sister, be would have im 



was, and is to hold, as 'twere, the mirror 
up to nature." Than which, nothing 
can prove more satisfactorily, that the- 
atrical representations were never intend- 
ed for amutemtnt only ; but, on the con- 
trary, for the express purpose of con- 



mediately flown to the place of her retreat- j vcying, under a pleasing and interesting 



Hut alary convinced him that the agitation 
which such au interview might at that 
time occasion, would be distressing, if 
the lair recluse, to 



form, the most important lessons in the 
difficult, but necessary study of the human 
species. 

" 111*-* noblest study ">f niauVihd is man * 



not dangerous, to 
whom lime alone could i 
lation and health. 

After spending a week at the ; 
age, Woodville repaired to Boston, j most striking 
where Flanders had now taken up his 
residence, in whose society, with that 
of bis benevolent uncle, he tasted of 

more real happiness than years of plea- J forms, that we may be induced to admire 
sure had bestowed. His uncle had re- emulate it; and vice, in her most 
8 anted business, having saved more from 9 hideous shapes, th.it we may avoid her. 
the wreck of his fortune than be antici- 1 This, however, is not an essay on the 
pated ; and his nephew 



They present to us, through tbc medi- 
um of an efficient representative, the 
ires in the characters 
of celebrated men, holding them up for 
our approbation or detestation. They 
show virtue in all its most beautiful 



slated in his former capacity of book- 1 admirers of it ; or, as they are < 
keeper. 3 termed, P/ay-gosr*. 

In the family of his friend he spent j Here the difficulty of distinctly draw- 
most of bis leisure time ; and though be | j ng the | mc of separation between the 



paid on the spot. As Woodville coul 
bow safely return to the land of his na- 
tivity, and to the arms of his friends, he 
lost no time in making preparations for 
the journey, and on the l&thof May, he 
found himself once more in the bosom of i 
his paternal family, after an absence of 
two years and six months. 

He found Fitz -James united to a 
blooming artless girl, who appeared to 



y 1 bis soul, mind, and strength, as 1 would. 



did not observe that ardency of passion 
which he thought ought to subsist be- 
tween such a connubial pair, but, at 
times, even a visible cookies* between 
them, yet he could not wholly exclude 
the demon of envy from his bosom, but ! 
would often think " such might have 
been my happy lot, bat for my cursed 
imprudence ; and I should certainly have 
enjoyed it with a greater zest than my 
does ; he does not love with all 



Selina bad been a mother more than 
six months, and to her close attention to 
the new duties arising from that relation, 
might possibly be attributed an apparent 
indifference toward her husband. At 
any rate, it was so accounted for in tbc 
mind of Woodville, until an incident oc- 
cu 



different classes, into which the subject 
is about to be divided, most forcibly pre ■ 
sents itself. Between the first and second 
divisions, it is much more clear, than 
between those two and the third; for 
many, who would not set their foot into 
a church, upon any account whatever, 
have no objection to go to a theatre oc- 
casionally. The persons named, there- 
fore, by tbe comprehensive term. Play- 
goers, are very numerous, and, conse- 
quently, of various descriptions and cha- 
racters. 1 divide them, however, (in 
order to avoid confusion,) into three 
classes only, viz : the idle, the rational, 
md tbe critical. Tbey might be divided 
into the attentive and inattentive, the 
quiet and tbe noisy, the drunken and 
the sober, tc. To particularize, however, 
every description, would not only be a 
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pletely at rariance with the plan I wish 
to pursue, which is ei pressed in two 
words, comprehensive perspicuity. And 
*s every variety of character found in 
the audience part of a theatre, may be 
included in the general terms mentioned 
above, they will serve every purpose. 

The first part are persons, generally 
speaking, to whom rending (to use an ex- 
pression very common among them) is a 
great bore, and their own company a 
much greater one ; and, therefore, in 
order to escape from that unpleasant 
companion, ennui, they are " obliged to 
go to the play," as tbey term it *• Will 



near them from doing so. Destitute of 
feeling, as well as of interest, for what is 
passing on the stage, they think others 
are the same, and care not whose sight 
tbey intercept, or whose attention they 
interrupt ; 

" And «o they pUy iheix parts." 

The rational play-goer, is a very dif 
ferent being from those above described. 
He is a rational being, and the division to 
which he belongs is principally (it onght 
rather to be said entirely) composed of 
conscientious church-goers. He is a 
man who is contented with the situation 
you go to the play to night. Jack ?" says | in which be may be placed, however 
•ne— What's to be seen ?" — " Don't I humble it may be ; drawing a moral les- 
know, indeed, but I dare say there will | son from every thing be sees, hears, or 
be something or other worth seeing; be- I experiences. Is he fortunate? he is 



si lies, I find my friend is going with hi* 
wife and family, and I should have the 



thankful for it, because it gives him an 
op|K>rt unity for a more citensive exer- 



horrors if I were to stay at home all the cise of his philanthropy. Is he unfor- 



tvening alone. 1 should be like a deaf, 
dumb, and blind man. left by his guide in 
an unfrequented place, a most pitiable 
object Come, Jack, will you go with 
me " Oh ! yes, my dear fellow, I 
have not the least objection."—" Go on, 
1 follow thee." Thus it is with them m 
general. They go, for what ? Some to 
be seen ; some to bias, some 



tunate ? he is still thankful, for he can 
find many who are much more so. He 



No ! he returns home with the solemn 
truth still more deeply impressed upon it, 
that rewards and punishments await us 
all, and that God will distribute them 
justly. Independent of this 
lesson, he will collect much 
formation upon other subjects. 

The critical play-goer, ought to be also 
a rational one, with only this difference : 
the observations which the latter makes 
I upon the piece, and the inferences which 
i he draws from it, for his own pi irate in- 
formation, the former should lay before 
the public, with such remarks upon the 
composition and performance of it, as cir- 
cumstances and impartial judgment may 
suggest. How far this is done, those who 
are in the habit of reading the various 
dramatic critiques in the different news- 
papers will be able duly to appreciate. 

I must now conclude by recommend- 
ing all play -goers, as their power is im- 
perative, and all opposition to their will 
or judgment is vain, to exercise that pow- 



to applaud ; some to see a favourite 

piece, (if they can have any preference,) soon overtake it ; and thou 
some to see a favourite performer; all II pears humbled to the very 



for amusement merely, and to pass away ! sooner or later it will receive its reward, 
•n idle hour. While there, you may dis- and the humiliation it has suffered will 
tin^mth them in a moment. Each, as j only serve to improve and increase the 

splendour of its exaltation. Shall 1 wit- 
« All ibe world*. rti.ee, DeN tne r< . pre9 ent«tion of a comedy' 

Ami »ll toe uicn and women merely players," ,„, , , „ , . J 

I hen 1 shall sec vice and folly unmask- 

perfornriog their various parts and cha- 1 ed ; their borrowed robes stripped off, 
meters to admiration. You will see some and themselves conspicuously held up for 
with their eyes rolling in every direction, our abhorrence and contempt ; while, on 
observing every one ; others, tossing tbe other hand, innocent simplicity is re- 
tbeir beads in a hundred different pos- • presented in vivid colours for our adoii- 
tores, making absurd observations, laugh- ration and imitation. Shall I see a farce 
ing alood at their own folly, and pluming or a pantomime ? Can I contemplate 
themselves opon their supposed acute any thing more forcibly exemplifying the 
and witty remarks. In order to attract J following passage, so frequently quoted ? 
notice, some are continually annoying or can 1 see any thing more expressive 
you with hissing, hooting, and yelling at of its troth ? ' Vanity of vanities, all is 
tbe most beautiful passages, and the finest vanity.' Certainly not : for in them, 
performers ; others clapping, applauding, vanity is (if I may so express it) personi- 
and encoring every thing that is foolish tied in every scene," &c. With a mind 
and despicable ; while others are run- H thus attuned and prepared, can the ra- 
in; in and out, and in every direction. H tional play-goer fail to receive those in- 
not only not enjoying the performance H *t ructions and improvements, which it is 
but .preventing all others H tbe purpose of the drama to convey ? 



doe. nothing inconsiderately, or without L r candidly, and that judgment with de- 
first reflecting upon it. What says he, 
when he is going to the theatre ? Thus 
he considers the subject. " What am 1 
about to see ? A tragedy ? From that I 
should learn, that though guilt may tri- 
umph over virtue for a time, yet a just 
and certain punishment pursues, and will 

irtue ap- 
dust, yet 



cision. I would likewise advise the idle 
to follow the example of tbe rational play- 
goer, and the critical one tb do his duty 
in his department. 

ni\AI,DO D 
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No. U. 

In my first number, I endeavoured to 
show the folly of trusting in whatis&lse- 
ly called tbe pleasures of life, for happi- 
ness, and shall now attempt to show 
what 1 conceive to be the only means of 
procuring this heavenly gift. 

In the first place, I conceive that the 
belief and practice of our boly religion 
is alone calculated to make man happy, 
both here and hereafter. A person in the 
enjoyment of religion cannot bat be hap- 
py—It raises the mind abeve the troubles 
of life, and sets them at defiance. It is 
like a great river, which sends forth a 
thousand streams to refresh the earth 
— from it flow all the virtues which adorn 
our nature ; that raise it above the brute 
creation, and that place it io the high 
rank allotted to it by the great Ruler of 
the universe. 

Religion is the source of the most di- 
and heavenly joy 
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life it sustains, comforts, and makes us paas 
through this chequered scene of bliss and 
wo, with peace and tranquillity. When 
on the bed of sickness, life has lost nil it* 
joys, it consoles and comforts us by di- 
recting us to a state of neverceasing bliss 
in heaven. And when our immortal spirit |j of nil)— we 



this widely-extended subject, but shall 
confine our remarks to one point alone, { 
and that is — tkt despotism of Fashion, as it 
affects the most solemn and impressive event 
that run mtcrk the little history of a family. 



ones i 

black crape. The sexton's must be hired 
to " 50 forth into the streets and high- 
ways of the city," and almost compel peo- 
ple to come in, that the room may be fill- 



(and yet it is one that marks the history ||ed and a respectable procession formed, 

|: because that will look like " a numeroos 
shakes off " this mortal coil," it will || When the heart-chilling scene of na- j concourse of the deceased's/neiwri." To 
bear it on its wings to those regions of I ture's dissolution is over— when the hand j: all these friendly visiters, wine, brandy, 
bliss, where it will meet, in the presence | of weeping friendship has closed the ray- |i ,„d other refreshments, must be distri- 
of our blissful Saviour, the spirits of our ; less eyes of the body in luting night — . buted by a couple of negroes, who, as a 
departed brethren, with whom, and the ! when conjugal lore and filial affection can j| contrast to the suit of mourning furnished 

to half articulated them by bounteous nature, 
sentences and convulsive sobs — when, in 
short, the very current that gives motion 
to our vitals, is wasting drop by drop, 
through excess of grief— is there then an 
earthly subject that can command a 
thought, or from which the lacerated 
If there ij h*** receive an impulse ? Strange 
Ye, j to tell, (Acre is; for in the midst of this 

)f grief, 



innumerable heavenly host*, it will sur-J only Rive utterance 
round the throne of the most High, hyming 
his praises ! O ! dirine and heavenly re- 
flection— What are oil the joys that this 
earth can afford, when compared to this ? 
They are no more than a drop to the 
ocean. Can any one wish for any other 
sources of happiness than thi 
is any such, he must wish in vain 
who are seeking for the path to happi- 
ness, let mc direct yoa to this. Having 
experienced the divine consolation which 
it affords, I can confidently recommend it 
to you as the only path that will lead 
you to the object for which you are so 



In my next number, I shall mention a 
few subordinate sources of happiness, and 
close the subject 

AUftELIUS. 



FUNERALS. 

1 is ever odious to a freeman, 
in whatever form or garb it may ap- 
pear, and it is truly surprifin? that the 
descendants of our revolutionary patriots 
should have become so degenerated as to 
tamely submit to its yoke, without making 
a single effort to discard it. But strange 
as it is, " it is not more strange than true," 
that the present generation of Americans 
have voluntarily become the moat abject 
vassals to an implacable tyrant, from un- 
der whose arbitrary sway they have not 
the courage to revolt ; a tyraut who re- 
spects neither " life, liberty, property, 
nor the pursuit of happiness ;" a despot 
who tortures hie subjects for amusement, 
quaffs the vital 6uid of their hearts, and 
robs them of the power of being useful to 
the world, their country, or themselves. 
Need we name the monster ? He is call 
ed Fishiok. 

It is not our present intention to enter 



scene of affliction, this hurricane 0 
the ruthless tyrant wo have mentioned 
stalks into the chamber of wo, and with 
a frown, more appalling than the uplifted 
dart of Death, points to the degrading I 
badge of our vassalage, and compels us to 
reassume his yoke, though the heart- 
strings crack for it. 

In plain English— however bitter may 
be our grief— 'however severe the aflli<- 
tioa we suffer for the death of a dear 
friend, it seldom precludes the idea that 
" the Funeral mutt be respectable and fash- 
ionable." Were we to overlook this all- 
important point, we should ever after- 
wards be looked upon as Goths and Van- 
dals—savages and brutes. 



Ti» true 'tu pity, and pity it ii 'tl* troe. 



each an arm decorated with a vhiie linen 
napkin. These fellows, to be sure, can 
be procured any where, on such occa- 
sions, for a dollar each, and that is a very 
cheap way of keeping up appearance* ; for 
the citizens, who see them in the pro- 
cession, will naturally conclude that they 
are servants in the family, and that niust 
«u rely be a fashionable and respectable 
family that can afford to keep two male 
domestic*. A train of empty hackney 
coaches, hired at a dollar each, must 
bring up the rear of a long procession, 
and there's a " respectable funeral." 

One thing, however, we had like to 
have forgotten, although it forms an im- 
portant scene in the force we are criticis- 
ing, and generally produces (as the au- 
thor intended) a fine stage effect. We 
mean the ceremony which usually takes 
place in the hall, just before the lid of 
the co65n is screwed dowo, when the re- 
latives make a publie parade of their 
grief, by taking a last final look at the mass 
of putrid mortality which was once the 
external vesture of the friend whose 



exit they mourn. To them we would 
Whether worldly circumstances will 11 say, " why seek ye the living; among the 
i sanction it or not, every member of the \' dcad — he is not here, but is rtten to a 



: family, from the great grandmother do 
I to the infant at the breast, must be envel- 
oped in a new suit of sables — (a fashion, 
by-the-by, first invented by one who lov- 
ed dark nest rather than light, or perhaps 
by his sable Majesty himself— not the em- 
peror of Hay U) — A mahogany coffin must 
be ordered, mounted with silver plates 
nod handles ; and though the family may 



better world." Every heart of real ge- 
nuiue sensibility would gladly be spared 
this unnecessary probing and re-opening 
of its wounds. But the audience must be 
gratified, and what can be a more inter- 
esting spectacle than (for instance) the 
tine figure of a beautiful young widow, 
with her deep black veil thrown careless- 
ly back, supported by her sympathising 



be insolvent, how can the cabinet-maker relatives, leaning over the lifeless body of 
have the heart to reject an order at suchj her deceased husband— her hands clasped 
a time, and on «mcA an occasion. Eight j in convulsive agony — her eyes running 



scarfs, at least, must be purchased, with 
as many pairs of gloves ; and though the 
*' dog-star rages," our light summer hats 
into all the singulars and particulars of [[ must be thrown aside, and new beaver |J we averted our eyes)' Hark ! she 
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over like two fairy fountains — her 1 
heaving— her respiretioo short Now she 
stoops, and with her warm lips — (here 
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shrieks— sbe faints, and is borne a lifeless 
through the weeping crowd, to 



lovers. Herodotus, we think, was the j 
first writer who attributed tin- influence) 



her disconsolate chamber. We witness- to Sirius ; and Pliny the naturalist, 
ed such a scene last summer, and have centuries after bim, seems to have enter- 
t'e second marriage- Uincd the same opinion. Had cither of 
I ! nay, not so Ion; ! | theB1 - however, knowu more of astrooo- 
.Xot twelve ! | my, they would have known that the time 

As soon ulier the funeral as decency of the rising of the dog star varies in any 
will permit ; th;it is to say, when the first II one year, as tbe latitude varies ; and that 
whirlwind of grief has subsided to a set- |j he is later and later in all latitude* ; so 
tltd calm, the expenses of the foregoing | that in time, tliis star, by the same rule, 
exhibition are to be puid — the bills are i m»J chance to be charged with bringing 
prevented— but these are hard timet. 1 frost and snow when he rises in winter. 
Tbe sexton, cabinet maker, dry good i Before the lime of Bede, tbe beginning of 
merchant, tailor, milliner, mantuamaker, ' dog days was placed on tbe 14th July ; in 
grocer, confectioner, waiters, porters, | Elizabeth's time on the 6th of July, and 
hackney coachmen, 4tc. fee. must all coil Lending on tbe 6th of September. At a 



various changes of the world. The dog' 
independent of the beauty of his form, hi* 
vivacity, force, and swiftness, is possessed 
of all those internal qualifications that can 
conciliate the affections of man, and make 
the tyrant a protector. Every dog that 
acts strangely is not necessarily ntad, no 
more than every man. Wc conclude with 
a few lines from Goldsmith's humorous 
little elegy : — 

And in Ibu town a dog n si found, 
A> many doga there be, 
i moagrel, puppy, whelp and bound, 
i of I 



a$aiu. A sweeping execution generally 
settles tbe matter, and the living are ru- 
ined by this idolatrous mockery paid to 
tbe dead. There is a worthy gentleman 
row confined to the debtor's limits, be- 
cause he is unable to discharge the debts | 
which his officious friends contracted for 1 
him, in order that the funeral of bis wife 
should be respectable and fashionable. 
Had tbe husband's affliction permitted him 
(o object to the unnecessary extrava- 
gance, his conjuga affection would have 
been doubted ! 

In our next, we sbaH suggest a reme- 
dy for this formidable and increasing evil. 



later period the beginning was fixed at tbe 
30th of July, and the end at tbe 7th of| 
September, reckoaiog about 20 days be- 
fore and SO days after tbe heliacal rising, 
which the precession of tbe equinoxes 
has transferred to a cooler part of tbe 
year. The fact is, that the ancients meant 
by the dog days, the hottest part of the 
year, and they are now properly fixed in 
our calendars to commence with tbe 3d of 
July, and to terminate with the llth of 
August." 

Aflef «">mf jiMirluti> oliTrvatiooson the "Ob- 
ject of A'uimnen in the streets, calculated to pro- 



" Tlie dog and man st first were friend*, 

But when a pique began, 
Tbe dog, to gain his |irivate ends, 

Went mad, sad bit the man. 

" Around from all tbe aeighb'rlag slretl* 
Tlie wondering neighbor! ran, 

And more the dog bad lost bi* wits 
To bile *o good a man. 



And while tb«y swore the dog was mad . 
rare tbe nan would die. 



" But toon a wonder came to light 
That sbow'd tbe rogues they lied, 

Tbe man recover'd of his bite, 
The dog It was that died.'' 



DOG DAYS. 
' hit burning urei 



Taints tbe red air with fevers, plague* and death. 



" It is curious to observe (says a wri- 
ter in the Alabama Courier) how correct- 
ly tradition transmits through various nge-< 
the superstitious notions of former times. 
Common proverb* and vulgar sayings de- 
scend from generation to generation with 
little variation. Perhaps nine-tenths of 
mankind at the present enlightened peri- 
od, among civilized nations, believe that 
the sun moves round the earth, notwith- 
standing Uie contrary ha 
tically demonstrated a 



Why then should we be surprised at the 
common belief, that the rising of Canicula 
produces wonderful changes in tbe natu- 
ral world — that he occasions dysenteries 
and bilious disorders — madness among 
dop awl phrensies among men ? We sure- 



ly have equal reason to suppose that Mars 
makes men bold, or that Venus multiplies 



But the dog star rages ; — and we have . 
I>een lately inclined to think that " all J 
Bedlam had turned out" to persecute a ' 
race of animals the most faithful and affec- [ 
tionate which God bas placed under the 
government of man. Virgil, in hit descrip- 
tion of a contagion among animals, gives 
this judicious advice — " Continuo culpam 
fern competce" — immediately destroy the 

I infected animal ; but it is worthy of notice ' 

J that when be speaks of dogs he uses the 
tender epithet Uandis — " Hint eanibus 
blandi* rabies venit ;"— the gentle dogs 
were affected with madness. It is not vi- 

| siooary to say that the state of civiliza- 
tion of any people may be in some mea- 
sure determined by their treatment of do- 
mestic animals. Buffon says that the ser- 
vices of this truly valuable creature have 
been so eminently useful to tlie domestic 
interests of man in all ages, that to give 
his history would be little less than to 
trace mankind back to their original state 
of simplicity and freedom, and to murk 

]| the progress of civilization through the ( 



IN 

We believe the fair readers of the Ca 
binet will do us the justice to acknow- 
ledge, that we have never intruded upon 
the sanctuary of their toilets, so fur as to 
dictate the cut of a frock, the shape of a 
hat, or the peculiar fashion of any one 
article of their wearing apparel. We 
have not nnited with the anti-corse/ scrib- 
blers, and shall never utter a complaint if 
tbe ladies choose (occasionally) to be 
" lock'd up in 



if they will be kind 



enough to permit their pretty faces tore 
main visible. 

But though we refrain from interfering 
with female dress, we claim a right on the 
score of decency, to object to a deficiency 
of that neceasery appendage : and, as mo- 
ralists, we have an undoubted richt to de- 
claim against " abtenl kerchiefs," and nak- 
ed elbows. It is in the exercise of thi* 
right, that we insert the following i.nec- 



A worthy clergyman in Yorkshire, lately <ie 
c e ased, ljr<jucntiied in hi* w ill a foDMderable pro- 
perty to his only daughter, on the subsequen,! 

First, That she did n*t eatir into fbe 
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stale of matrimony without t be content of hi* two 
•levator*} or their renresetrtalrre*. Secondly, 
That the dresaed with greater decency than she 
had lutherto been awnttomcd to do. The testa- 
tor's words w ere : 

• But as my daughter Ann hath not attend- 
ed to my admonitions, respecting the nlthy and 
lewd cuatom of dreeing with naked elbow s, my 
wUI U, that in cate tbe T .ersUt* in to gross » viola- 
tion of female decency, the whole of the |To|*rty 
dvvited by roe ns iiforraaid, and intended a* a pro- 
vision for berfulure life, shall go to the eldest ton 

of my titter Caroline and bit heirs law fully 

Ite^otten. To tho*e who may say Oils restriction 
it severe, I answer, that an indecent dltpbty of 
personal habiliments in women, is a certain indi- 
1 depravity.' 



HOBSO.Vt CHOICE 

Every orie baa heard of Hobson's Choice, \ 
but very few, perhaps, are acquainted 
with the origin of that quotnt proverbial 
expression. The following extract from 
the London Monthly Magazine, throws 
some light on the subject. 

1 fosjoti*j Chiritt. — Toward the tooth end of 
the market-place, Otford, stands Hobson't con- 
duit, from m liich water U always niuaing, through 
several iron pi|«s This conduit was built by the 
celebrated liobton tbe carrier, who gave rite to 
the proverbial e»prci»«o n of • llob<o»'s choice, 
this or none ;' by letting out horses to the students, 

by rcMlutely refusing to let 
that which, in its turn, was 



happened to be on a visit with htm, of the 
very great expenses of a country funeral, 
in respect to carriages, hat-bands, scarfs, 
Jtc. ' Why, do you bury your attorneys 
here V asked Koote, gravely. ' Yes, to 
be sure we do : bow else V — 4 Oh ! we 
never do that in London.' *No!' said 
the other, much surprised ; ' bow do you 
mmage !' — * Why, when the |«tient hap- 
pens to die, we lay him out in a room 
over night by himself, lock the door, 
throw open the sash, and in the morning 
he is entirely off.'— ' Indeed !' sard the 
other in amazement ; ' what becomes ol 
' him ?' ' Why, that we cannot exactly tell, 
]oot being acquainted with supernatural 
causes. All that we know of the matter 
i*, that there's » ttrvng tmtU of brimstone 
in the room the 



avoid the dog, which he could so easily 
hare done. ) es, k.ikI the little hero, I 
« ould have run from tlie dog : but if I had 
he would have attacked my »i««ter. To 
protect her, therefore, I thought of offer- 
ing him niy coat, which he might tear at 
till you should come up and kill him. 
Tbe men, as well they might, first admir- 
ed his courage in facing the dotf ; but 
tiiey were the more astouished at the 
prudence and firmness of mind discover- 
ed by this phenomeoon. The conduct 
of this wonderful child furnishes a useful 
hint to persons of more mature age, in 
protecting themselves from tbe attacks of 



It would surprise a modern fine lady, 
were she informed that the cup from 
which she sips her tea had been through 
tbe hands of at least twenty-three dirty 
workmen before il met her lips ; but such 
is the fact, for if wc retrace the process, 
we shall find the following crowd employ- 
ed forthe purpose : — The man whogriixls 
the articles for the composition ; the man 
that mills them ; the person that calcine* 
them ; the grinder of the lumps ; the sif- 
ter ; the attendcr on the vats ; the tempe- 
rcr ; the thrower ; the drier ; the turner ; 



A VERY 

A Dublin paper says, " A person who 
held an official situation in Dunlin, whose 
wife had caught the typhus fever, had 
her sent to the hospital for recovery. 
Having received information of her death, 
be brought her home to his house ; and, 
according to the Irish fashion, had her 
; a-oJtrd for several nights ; he then invited 
several of bis relations and conveyed her 
several miles into the country, where 
she was buried. Having called at the 
hospital about a week afterwards, for ber 
clothes, (whether lo his sorrow or not 
we canoot say) be found his wife so far 
recovered as to be able to walk home 
with him. The woman be had buried in 
mistake, was a poor friendless pauper, 
who otherwise would have been buried 
at tbe expense of tbe parish." 

noHiirriul Presence of Mind. 

A boy of seven years of age, in the 
town of Weser, in Germany, playing one 
;day with his sister of four years old, was 
the spout maker, who forms the spouts 1 alarmed by the cry of some men who 
and handles ; the handler, who puts them were in the pursuit of a mad dog. The 
on (the biscuit fireman; the blue painter; child suddenly looking round him, saw 
the dipper, who immerses them in the the dog runniug toward him ; but instead 
glaze ; the trimmer, who clears them \\ of making his escape, he took off his coat 
from irregularities in the glazing ; the f and 1 wrapping it around his arm, he boldly 
glos* fireman ; the sorter ; the painter ; f«ced the dog, and holding out the arm 



;the 



A gentleman in the country who bad 
just buried a rich relation, who was an 



covered with the coat, tbe animal attack- 
ed it, and worried the coat till the men 
came up, who being armed with clubs, 
killed the dog. The men reproachfully 



to Foote, wbo asked the boy why he did not run and 



The learned Teacher.— A 
person coming into a country neighbour- 
hood where was a vacant school-house, 
offered himself as teacher. The neigh- 
bours convened to examine into his abili- 
ties. He was asked " what branches he 
could teach"—" Almost any,'* was the an- 
swer. '* lie could instruct children to 
read, without first learning them to spell ; 
and to write almost without making 
marks ; and il was indifferent lo him, in 
what rule they first commenced arithme- 
tic."— *• Are you acquainted with mathe- 
matics, sir ?" was the next question. The 
schoolmaster, supposing some great lite, 
rary character was meant, assuming an 
air of importance, quickly replies — " Mat- 
thew Mattocks, sir ! No sir, I am not ac- 
quainted with Matthew, but 1 know his 
brother Tom very well." 

Two students at bar being a few days 
tince in company with each other — one 
of them being ready for examination pre- 
vious to becoming an attorney, the other 
observed to bim, " that all persons desi- 
rous of becoming lawyers, should be un- 
der the necessity of riding a jackass te 
court." " Indeed," say s the other, " then 
if you'll clap a saddle on your back, I'll 
ride you to the Hall with pleasure." 

The house of a clergyman, in tbe vi- 
cinity of lslingtoo, (fcng.) was lately bro- 
ken open and plundered. Tbe robbers, 
on taking leave, wrote on a piece of paper 
which lay on a desk — " vetch as well as 
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LAOtKB LfTIBlBT 



TO JULIA, 
Who oik til iht author to addrtu a peem to her. 



W1i«n B««trtjr atk« a tribute of the 
What Ban), ungenerous, would the talk 
To pour tab softest strain on Beauty's car, 




Adieu, lovely Mohawk, 
brightly, 

To the wild ilaihing roar of thy water? adieu , 
\\ liru I see thee a^i»in, may tity heart l>eat a« 
lightly. 

And, oh : may thy stream glide a* peacefully 

too. 

; But alas ! ere that time all my joy* may have 
perbh'd, 

And I stilt survive like a victim accurst ; 
I The friends that I love, and by whom I am ehe- 
risb'd, 

Bo torn from my arms, and lio nwoldrlog in 



O, with what wUIihk ardour would I sing, 
And strike with joyous hand the trembling string ; 
W<dl pleasMif my poitr strains obtain 'd, the while, 
C rom list'uiae Beauty, one approving smile. 

BM Hit not mine — nor, were it, conld I stay — 
Bat ik taut tho' I go— I mutt away, 

i the smile* of Beauty, and her praise 

O. or Nbw-Jerkv. 
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Tet, spite of 
I'll listen to one who oft cbermi to deceive ; 
j To the wbisp'ringt of Hope, who still points to 
the morrow, 
And whose soul-cheering accents we're prone 
to believe. 

] Than adieu to Ihc9c scenes, bui I trmt not forever. 
Once more may I view this vagniAceol sight . 
rho' doom'dfrom litis spot lor a season to sever, 
j Its beauties snail still be reeall'd with delight. 



Falsi of Cahooa, still unchangd is thy 
beauty, 

As when I beheld thee four summers ago ; 




ully 



gtowing, 
I pray'd for a cot near thy broad 
my life, like thy waters, a 
Bowing, 

it reach, uadisturb d, its sure 
grave. 



Bright wreaths by the fair bauds of Fancy cot- 
iected, 

Should grace the rude wails of my bumble re- 



White the 
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A SONG — BT HENRY. 
Air—t }Jai Sorrow {Ay young dayt t/uuUd.' 

Oh, sad were the moments we parted, 

And sad was the fast-falling tear, 
When I left thee almost broken-hearted, 

To linger In solitude here. 
Each day I have mourn 'd thee my dearest, 

Bach night all my dreams were of Ibee, 
But, oh ! when I dreamt thou wert nearest, 

The morn came to chase them away. 

Then think not, dear girl, I can ever 

Forget thee, tho' far, far away ; 
Ah, no ! for though absence may 

It ne'er can estinguish the ray 
That glows pure aod brightly, tbo' 

Mas blighted each prospect so ga 
And 'twill burn full a. bright, love, 

At it burns In 



' 1 itlrary ca 



With her would I roam when the dim prey til 
even. 

Had shed o'er the landscape n «oft mellow hue , 
To gaae on the gems that bespangle yon heaven, 
Like diamonds thrown on a vesture of blue. 

But youth la de parting — these visions have va- 
nished, 

And tho' by thy stream I still love to recline, 
Each with tor a cot near Uiy waters b baobh'd, 
For a borne where the sweet sautes of love 



RESIGNATION. 

See Resignation — how divine her look ! 
Humbly the blesses God for what is given, 
I And, without searching Fate's mysterious book, 
Calmly submits lo the decrees of Heaven. 

How beautiful, how charming is her air ! 

What pencil can her wondrous tw< 
But if she weeps— it is a silent tear, 

She 



Sweet Ilesijitmtion, hail ! and in my I 

Forever fit thy mild and placid reign, 
That I to Heaven's decreet may be retign'J, 
tstuw'd in vain. 
HARRIET. 



1 nnre had hup d, though cold thine eye, 
Mote cold Hun mnn thy bosoiu lair, 

That still a tear, or still a sigh, 

Had stamp d rtrrne my image Ibrre 

I once had hop's! — I misfit have known, 

A heart so cold could never rear 
The seeds of love which I had sown, 



Tet, still I bop'd, (how vain the thought,) 
Though coldly beam'd on me thine eye* 

It yrt might be my bajipy lot, 
With thee to live, and with thee die. 

And yet, I envy not the man, 
To whom thou gav'st tbat ley heart -, 

I envy not, nor ever can, 
For now I kaow thee as thou art 

Tea, now I know thee as thou art. 

So cheerless, rayless, dull, and cold, 
That Cupid ne'er had aim d bis dart, 



HENRT. 



* Hot your 
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MUSIC. 



Tis to thee, the power b given, 
To raise our hearts in prui-«' to lleaveu . 
To God our grateful voices raise, 
In songs of tribute aud of praise. 
Mov'd by tby loud sonneting strings. 
Mini it fore'd on rapid wings, 
Either to (be hostile plain, 
" Where distress and terror reign ;" 
Or by tones of softer meatnre, 
Carried to the crowds of pleasure ; 
Where with grace and ease reftn'd 
Toutb and 
Then again, with i 
Can sigh with those who wish to weep, 
When death has with relentless hands, 
Hurried friends to unknown lands. 
Sweetest source of every pleasure, 
Once more strike thy sounding measure, 
Since it b by thy soft charms, 
Man b free'd from dread alarms- 
Come, and thou the smarts will heal, 
Which afflictions make us feel ; 



EUSTACE. 

AN EQUAL COUPLE. 

TU odd this pair can ne'er agree, 
Although so Cfuef in their lives; > 

The very wont of husband's be, 
Aa4 she, the very worst of wives ! 



H4 



LAI 



mats 



LITERARY CABINET. 



roa the i »t>n»' uiHuat ca»i««t. 

TO BEAUTY. 

iJh, Beauty, sweet alluring theme! 

But like • visionary dream, 

To thee my lyre w ith iolemo knelb 



*>h let (his tay ■ moral prove , 
ti parts roe from the harp I love ; 
The erupt late that bid* us part, 
r« tike an arrow to my heart — 

For I havetov'd my harpao well, 
"I n harj lo strike the parting knell ; 

But go and Beauty thou e'er long 

Mu»t weave with Fate the parting song- 

Then will thy loveliness prevail ? 



We understood that Mr. Chahxx*, Srrt Ventri- 
loquist to the King of Prussia, has arrived in this 
city, and intends to perform on Monday and • 
Wednesday evening* nert, at Washington Hall 

Mr C. 



Fabrirattd .Varriege — We are requested to 
•late, that the marriage of W. A. Lorton, at re- 
corded in our last, (copied from the Columbian,) 




of Europe, and given general satisfaction j ho is 
last from England. We have seen a late Bath pa- 
per, in which hi related many anecdotes of the de- 
ceptions played off by Mr. C. at various times, by 



Drafting being one of the line arts, with which 
every young lady wishes lo become acquainted, 
we would remind them that Mrs fesr/er's School, 
No. 25S William-street, is now open for the re- 

other purposes, at reduced price*. 



MARRIED, 



last, by the Rev. Mr 
, to Mi, 



■ ji sicaness in mat awrui nour , 
Tby cheeks that look so rosy fair, 
Shall feel consuming fevers there , 
Thy voice, the sweetest that t know, 
Shall lose the power of pleasing too. 
Be ready, then, for none can tell, 
When they (hall bid the vnrld farewell. 
I'ro: idf <!ce , (R. t.) Sept. 1819. E. R. V. 



Mr. GuiUt has gives 
make his next ascension 
and tw eutt -fifth of the 



present month. 



Tht Drama, in this city, is again becoming very jj 
attractive, as tin- managers of the .New-York 1 
theatre snare no pains to please the public. Mr. | 
Dwyer, Mr. Maywood, and Mr. Woodbull, are;' 
engaged for the sea»ou. Mr. Wallack is also 
' for a short period, and the members of 
e evidently improved by the 



From the wave in the 
■ng, 

The land w here his joys all repose ; 
And Hope, like the Dova, in hi* b. 



And banishing fear* as they rose. 

For he had been deslin'd to brave ev'ry danger, 

Of battle and tempests wild roar ; 
And oft to the soothing of Hope to a i 



of the ocean, 



L1TERAKY. 
Am Juan, a new Poem, by Lord Byron, is ad- 
I for sale in this chy. Also, Salmaptndi, 
oi which nave 



On Saturday evening 
M'Clay, Mr. Nathaniel 
Robb, all of this city. 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr 
Gray, Mr. David Morris, to MLm Susannah Archer, 
both of this city. 

On Monday evening, by the Rev Mr. Slant- 
nell, Mr. David Williamson, merchant, of New- 
Orleans to Mias Rebecca Mason, daughter of the 
late Mr. Joint Mason, of this city. 

On Sunday evening, the 20th ott. by the Rev. 
Dr. Miiledoler, Mr. John Breton, to the amiable 
Miss Mary King, both of this city. 

On the loth ult. by the Rev. Mr. Borka, Mr. 
John 1 
city. 

On Sunday evening, the 29th nil by the Rev 
Dr. Milledoler, Mr. John Beaton, to Mias Mary 
Kelly, all of this city. 

At Lebanon, (N. Y.) Lieut. E tt. Barnaul, of 
the U S army, to ft 
borough. Ms. 

In the parish of Baton Rouge, Lonisnna, Lite 
Surpey, Esq. aged 841 years, to Madame Hrnson, 
aged ». This is certainly a fact favourable lo 

Mm I 





But now be is safe 
On beauty's soft 
I the rich 




Ma urn, b 
in this cky, and is said lo 
' add another sprig to bis lordship's laurel*. 

Lord Byron, in a letter to the publisher of a 
Paris paper, has formally disavowed bis being the 
author of the ' Vampyrr, and an account of ' my 
Residence in the Island of Mitylcne,' both of I 
which had been ascribed lo him. His lordship 1 
observes, « if the books are clever, it would be ' 



DIED, 



of joy, sweet com- 



to deprive the real writer, 
be, of bis honours | and if stupid, I 



ANSON. 



NEW-YORK, 

svmiDAY, SEPTEMBER II, 1819. 




TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We htpt that (iustavas will wait patiently until 
bia Hope 



A .«wr, Sot Jey* over her dying infant, is 
sery pretty, but we suspect it is not originaj, and 
cannot insert it until we a 
Summtr't FartvetU, from 
.0m same predicament. 

We wish our 



der 



of the Trinity, and in opposition to the 
contained in hi« sermon at the online 
Sparks, Baltimore. By a Laymau." 



WEEKLY REPORT OF DEATHS. 

The City Inspector reports the deaths of 94 
person? during the week, ending ou Saturday, the 
4th inst.-Of whom 33 were of the age of one 
year and under; between the age of 1 and 2, 22; 
2 and A, B; A and 10, 2; 10 and 20, I ; 20 and 
80, 7 ; 30 and 40, ft ; 40 and 40, 8 ; 60 and 
00, 1 | 00 and 70, 1 , HO and 90. 1 Dhteacet I 
asthma 1, cholera morhat 2, conrumptioo 10, con- 
\ nl'ioiis ">. diarrlio n 1, drop*) 3, dropsy in tiie 
bead 6, dysentery la, fever 1, t) pirns fever 4, in- 
fantile flu's 17, hives ^inflammation of the bow- 
marasmus 2, measles I, mortification I, perip- 
neumony I, quinsy I, St. Anthony's tire 1, scbro- 
fula or king's evil 1, sore throat 1, sprue 2, still 
born 1 , suicide 2, syphilis 1 , tabes mesenteries 2, 
lents to be particular | teething], unknown 1, whooping cough 



so. of 
Mr. Abraham Van Nest. 

On Sunday morning, Mr John Van Neat, ne- 
phew to Mr. Abraham Van Nest. 

On Sunday afternoon, Mr. Murdoc M'lntyre. 
On Saturday moming, after a long and painful 
Ulneas, Mr. Henry White, aged 53 years- 

On Tuesday evening, the 31st ult. after a linger- 
big illness, which she bore with christian forti- 
tude and resignation, Mrs. Charlotte Lasala, con- 
sort of Mr. John B. Lasala, and daughter of David 
Crone, Esq. 
On' 



On Sunday evening, Mr. Wm G. Smith, son of 
the Rev. Dr. Smith, living near Old-slip. 

At Newark, on Saturday last, of the lock-jaw, 
(occasioned, as is sup|>osed, by amn-nVoAc.) Dra 
con Isaac Ailing, aged TO. 

At Springfield, N J. on Sunday evening, Mr. 

of Uiis city. 

At Philadelphia, Seth Pease, esq. late one of 
the assistant* of the 



, of 



corre 

.n distinguishing selections from vriginaU, as we U 12, Women 10, Boys 83, Girls 33° 
anno* always determine that point for onrselvea. II 



At Charleston, the 21st nit. on board the ahip 
Maria-Caroline, of the yellow fever, Wm. Stoa- 
teuburg, 17 years, son of the late Isaac Stouten - 
burp, of this chy —John F. Grimkr, a colonel la 
the revolutionary army, and a senior associate 
judge of Sooth Carolina for 38 years —Mr. Wen. 

native of Dublin* OQ g[ c 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 
CHAPTER XVI. • 



: this golden felicity, slide in smiles through 
the valley of life, and hang the fairest 
garlands on the funeral urn of care. But j 
those who, alas ! are bound together with 
the obligatory knot of Hymen, sigh amidst 
luxury and grandeur, and enry the wife H 
posseted of the man of her heart, though, " Shall 1 swear !" 



" It has been disputed, but it cannot II deur,' and to « envy the *ife postetse d of 
certainly be an argument with men and tht man of her heart.' " 
women of sense, whether a union ce- " Believe me, Selina, you both sur- 
mcnted by love or fortune, serves most prise and distress me ; bnt confide still 
to constitute human felicity. Mutual farther in my friendship, and tell me 
love is the only delicious sweet, which why you gave your hand to my friend, it 
Fate bos generously dashed into the cup you had no heart to bestow !" 
of life, to make the nauseous bitter " O, Mr. Woodville, this is a subject 
draught go down. They who possess on which 1 have long wished to converse. 

with you, but have never yet bad the. 
courage to approach it It is now too 
late to recede, and 1 most trust to your 
honour — to your friendship — to every 
thing you hold sacred, that no advantage 
will be taken of my 



perhaps, not gilded by the rays 
tune. 



-O.nwTisHlove! Ay ban! shall 

Where two 
The golden ebaia, inlaid 

Ttiy lamp with heaven's 

" Bill if no radiant alar of low, 
O, Hymen ! >otile on thy fair rite, 

Thy chain a wretched weight shall 
Thy lump -i --ul *c|i i!chral light.'* 



. Woodrille's attention was here arrest- 
ed by a loud sob, and raising his eyes 
from the book, he beheld, with surprise 
and concern, the tears fast stealing down 



of for 

rt Yotr are unusually thought fa I, Mr. 
Woodville," said Selina, one day, aller 
both had sat for some minutes in pro- 
found silence. " Are you 
hie but in the company of your 
lex V 

Aroused from a deep reverie, by this 
naexpected interrogatory, Woodville 
stammered out a lame apology, confess- 
ing tbat be felt too stupid to be an enter- 
taining companion far any one, and least 
•f all far a lady. 

" Was your stock of vivacity all ex- 
hausted at table ; or did it accompany 
my Thomas to Sandvillc ? He will pro- 
bably see Sophia, and you regret tbat 

you are not his companion. Is it not |[ ber face in the drapery she was sewing, jand 



Your word is sufikieat. Yon know 
that my brother Edward was shipwreck- 
ed on his return from India, and narrow- 
ly escaped the melancholy fate of many 
of his unfortunate crew who never 
reached the shore. All he was worth in 
the world was vested in tbat ship and 
cargo, and he returned home in poverty 
and despair. My mother was ill, and 
having been under the necessity of con- 
tracting debts on my brother's credit, was 
almost heartbroken by the account of his 
misfortune. In the midst of our afflic- 
tions, Mr. Flanders paid us a visit, and 
in frequent interviews with Edward en- 



so?" 

not thinking of Sandvill 
! May I not, then, be so far 
th your confidence, as to 
learn the precise point of the compass to 
which your thoughts were directed ?" 

" The variation of the compass being 
a phenomenon which I believe has never 
yet been explained by the learned, you 
snu-t excuse me." 

" Ah ! Mr. Woodville, you arc all a 
riddle— difficult, 1 am sure, and, perhaps, 
dangerous to solve. But if conversation 
has become irksome, oblige me by read- 
ing a few pages in this little volume of 
Ounce Selections. It will amuse me while 
1 fauah this piece of needle-work." 
Woodville took the book, and careless- 

; it, 
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the cheek of Selina, and dropping on her j deavoured to prevail on him to accept of 
work. As their eyes met, she buried |; his assistance to any amount he wished* 

But my brother, 



and continued for 
endeavouring to resume her composure. 

»* O, tell me, my sister, what has thus 
affected you," said Woodville, tenderly 
tn king her hand. " Have I inadvertent- 
ly wounded your sensibility ? If so, you 
will forgive me ?" 

" You are not to blame," returned 
Selina, without uncovering ber face or 
withdrawing her hand. " It is the author 
you have been reading — the* control he 
has drawn— the picture of my own 
wretched fate, which" — 

" How can Selina be wretched," in- 
terrupted Woodville — " while blest with 
fortune, friends, and the man she loves ?" 

" Who told you I was thus blest ? 
Trust not to appearances. No — mine is 
the Jot to « $igk 



any 

on any terms, 
from motives of pride or delicacy, pe- 
remptorily refused the generous offer. 
Determined to serve the family, in some 
or other, he next declared himself 
lover, and earnestly solicited my 
He was rich — my mother was 
'uttering for want, and dependent 
on ber relations — she urged and intreat- 
his proposal) — so did 



my 



I ed me to accept of 
my aunts— 1 was U 
— loet forever — for, 



p or, oh ! Woodville, you 
was not here to save me !*' 

As Selina approached the climax of 
her little story, her feelings almost cheek- 
ed her utterance. At the last sentence 
her agitation be came so extreme, that, to 
prevent her falling from ber seat, Wood- 
ville drew her gently into his arms, aofr 
she sobbed upon bjs bosom. 
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A ibort silence ensued. Woodville l| 
was embarrassed, and knew not what re- 
ply to make. At length he asked — 

*' And could I have saved you ?" 

" Oh ! you know that you could. I 
would have written to jou, but you had 
Dot entrusted me with the secret of your 
residence." 

" Then you was kind enough not en- 
tirely to forget the poor unfortunate 
exile !" 

" Forget you ! Look here !" and sbe 
drew from her bosom a folded paper. 

How often do you think I bave pe ru- 
led this dear cruel letter. But my trea- 
sure is within it— this has been tbe idol 
t hare worshipped." 

So saying, she (infolded tbe letter, and 
to Woodville's infinite 
hibited a striking 
trait of himself. 

Explain this mystery," 
ttever sat to a painter ; 
by this picture !" 

" Tbe hand of love portrayed it, from 
tbe original in my heart. I am the 
painter — your image was here, and here 
it will remain while this bosom throbs 
with life." 

" And must my unfortunate friend be 
forever deprived of your affection ? U 
there no hope that he may yet possess 
your heart ?" 

" You wish it then I But you love 
your friend, and he deserves it. He 
might, perhaps, bave won my affection* 
by kindness ; bat Flanders is only kind 
to you. It was his generosity and assist 
ance (through my suggestion) that ena 
bled your uncle to settle youQj affairs and 
recall you back to your friends." 

"Is it possible! O, when shall 1 be able 
to repay the immense debt of gratitude 
which I owe this generous friend ! And 
will you not love such a man, Selina ?" 

" Unfortunately for the happiness of 
both, be is not equally generous to bis 
wife ; but studies to oppose her most 
reasonable and innocent wishes. Flan- 
ders is not a Woodville. You would 
have shared with me, instead of debar- 
ring me from every rational amusement. 
You would never have been happy but in 
seeing me so. You would hare anticipated 
every wish of my heart. Would you 
not!" 

"Who could refuse you any thing, 
dear, enchanting girl? But tell me, hare 



too ever given Flanders any cause to 
doubt that he possesses your heart ? Is 
he acquainted with the state of your af- 
fections ?" 

" O, no— nor would I have him for 
worlds ! And now I have made you my 
confidant, I shall be less miserable. But 
remember your promise. Swear never 
to abuse my confidence— never to take 
tbe least advantage of a weakness that 
I cannot help. I bave put myself in 



the girl softly followed them without be- 
ing perceived, and waiting till she was 
sure they were asleep, s'ie info! mod the 
refugee of his extreme danger, and desi- 
red him to follow her. Their movement 
awakened one of tbe soldier*., who, 
stretching out his arm, seized that of (he 
refugee, crying out, " Who goes there ?" 
The girl dexterously placed herself 
between them, and said, " it is only 
me, who come to seek for — — For- 



your power, and trust to your honour tanately she had no occasion to say a 
and friendship and generosity for the lj WO rd more. The soldier, deceived by 



safe 



guard 



of 



fut 



ire peace. Let us i (he voice of a woman, let go his captive. 



'»' She conducted the refugee into the house, 
i- ! and taking down the keys of the church, 



forget that we bave ever loved each i 

other— for, O, it is a passion incompati- and taking down the keys 
ble with happiness." with a lump in her hand, she led him to 

" Do not require of me impossibili- that place as the securest asylum sbe 
ties," replied Woodville. Can 1 forget could f.od They entered the chapel, 
my own existence V which tbe ravages of war bad despoiled 

The weak, confiding, guilty Selina, , of its ornaments. Behind the altar was 



the wife of Woodville's friend and 
btnrfactor ; but the sophistical reasoning 
of that friecd had long Miice made him 
an infidel— he was a libertine by 
Friendship— gratitude—every thing 
forgotten. 

[To bt tonlinutd] 



SINGULAR INSTANCE OF BENEVOLExNCE. 

A French refugee, at Brussels, was 
surprised in that city by the French 
troops, in their victorious entry after the 
battle of Fleuris. Dreading to be made 
a prisoner, he fled. A young girl, an en- 
tire stranger to him, who was sitting be- 
fore a door, observing the terror and dis- 
traction of hia air and countenance, seiz- 
ed bim by tbe arm " Stay 1" she 



a passage to a vault, the entrance to 
which was not easy to be discerned. 
Sbe raised tbe door, and said, " This 
narrow staircase leads to a vault, the re- 
pository of tbe ashes of an illustrious 
family. It is scarcely possible they will 
suspect any person of being concealed 
! there. Descend, and remain there till 
an opportunity offers fur y our escape." 
She gave him tbe lamp : he descended 
into the melancholy abode, and sbe closed 
the door upon bim. His feelings may well 
be imagined, wben, eiamining his dismal 
place by the light of his lamp, he saw 
the arms of his own family, which bad 
been originally of this country. He ex- 
amined the tombs of his ancestors ; he 
viewed them with reverential affection, 
and rested his bead with emotion upon 
cried, " you are lost if you go forward." ] the marble that covered their ashes. 
" And I am lost if I return," he answer- j The first day passed unperceived in tbe 
ed. " Then enter here," 
roos girl, " and be saved." 

The Frenchman accepted her offer. : 
His hostess informed him sbe was niece 
to the sexton of the neighbouring church ; 
that it was her uncle's house in which 
sbe bad received him, who would bave 
been far from suffering her to exercise so 
dangerous a rite of hospitality, bad be 
been at home ; and sbe battened to con- 
ceal him in an out-house, where she ex- 
pected to leave him in security. 

Scarcely was it dark, wheosome French 
soldiers entered the same place to take 
up their abode for tbe night. Terrified 



midst of these strong impressions : the 
I second brought with it tbe chums of hun- 
ger, even yet more pressing tban the 
desire of liberty : yet his benefactress 
came not. Every hour in its lingering 
passage now increased his suffering, hia 
terror, and despair. Sometimes be ima- 
gined the generous girl had fallen a vic- 
tim to her desire of saving his life, at 
others he accused her of fergetting him j 
in either case, be saw himself doomed to 
a death a thousand times more homble 
than that from which he bad escaped. 
At length, exhausted with fruitless efforts, 
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aibility upon one of the graves of his 
ancestors. 

The third day was far advanced, when 
lie recovered lo a languid sense of hi* 
deplorable condition. Shortly after, be 
heard a sound — it waa the voice of hi* 
benefactress, who called to him from the [ 
chapel. Overwhelmed with joy, as with ! 
weakness, he has not the power to an- 
swer — She believes him already dead, 
and with a mournful exclamation lets fall 
the door that covers the entrance of the 
tomb. At the sound of the falling of the 
door, the unfortunate man feels hi* pow- 
er? return, utter* a shriek of despair, and 
rushes with precipitation up the stain. 
Happily, the niece of the sexton had not j 
left the spot— she hears the cry, lifts the || 
door, and descends to save him. She 
bad brought him food, and explained the 
cause of her long delay, assuring him 
that she had now taken such precautions, 
that in future she could not fail to admi- 



cape, his vigilant friend conducted bim 
from hit subterraneous abode, and in- 
structed him in the safest means to pass 
unmolested. Leaving the tomb, he gain- 
ed the country : and soon after rejoining 
his wife, her presence and affections; 
taught bim to appreciate still more high- 
ly the services of his generous bene&c- i 



The • wakened throb for virtue, and for fame, 
The sympathies of love, and frim<Miii> dear ; 
With all the moo/ tfvring of IKt heart 



I have often beguiled away the lone 
evening, in reviewing the scenes of the 
day, collating my thoughts, and noting 

I whatever attracted my attention, either 
through the charm of novelty, or some 
particular interest connected with the 
action. 1 have always derived essential 
benefit from, examining, with impartial 
mc nuise ui a numiMjr or armea men II accuracy, the good and the bad deeds — 
enter. She flew bark to the vault, and have grieved over my frailties, and glad- 
motioned the refugee to silence. The dened at even a bright shade. I would 
persons who now filled the church, were oot w »*h to be understood, that my con- 



a detachment of French soldiers, who 
had been sent there to search for an emi- 
grant the sexton was suspected of con 



science acquitted the error, through the 
medium of «' a sigh," but that it was a 
stimulus for a more ardent adherence in 



cealing. The sexton himself led them the delightful track of well-doing. It 
on. Perfectly unconscious of the dan- appears to me, as well from personal ob 
ger his niece had incurred, proud of bis servalion, as personal experience, that an 
own innocence, he loudly encouraged evening thus employed, will impart a 
their activity, and directed their re- 
searches to each remote corner of the 
chnpel, that every spot might attest his 
good faith. VVhut a situation for the two 
captives ! The soldiers passed many 
times over the fatal door, led by their 
restless and prying conductor, and each 
footstep sounded to the trembling victims \ 
below as the signal of their death. The 
entrance of the vault, however, remained 
undiscovered ; the noise by degrees died 
away ; and when the niece of the sexton 
ventured from the vault, she found the 
door of the church was shut, and every 
ane gone. She again assured the refugee 
of her stedfast protection, and retired. 

On the following day, and for many 
succeeding days, she regularly suppli- 
ed him with provisions ; and the instant 
a favourable moment arrived for bu es- « 



more refined hilarity to the « 
all the blaze of galas, assemblies, and 
splendid spectacles. How much are 
\ those generous youths tobe imitated, who 
cultivate the mind, as the best gift of 
man ; who feel an exquisite thrill of de 
light, at the brilliant flashes that emanate 
from the soul of genius ; whose greatest | 
joy is to dwell withiu the Temple of j 
Fame, the porch of which glitters with i 
diamond gems, dazzling the »=i^fat and 
enrapturing the beholder. With what 
mental happiness must they pillow their 
beads. How sweet their rest, as the dear 
reflection comes over the mind, that one 
jewel has been collected ! # 

I hope the many generous souls, who 
love to cull the gertnes of scieucc, will 



■ Referring to » x-n 



in Malactii, <• And 



not deny me the pleasure of attending to 
the sentiments of their hearts, whether 
they are clothed 10 the grave stjlc of 
prose, or the lighter trappings of poetry; 
whether the delicate and tender soft- 
ness of Harriet, should charm an invo- 
luntary tribute, or I express my delight at 
the bold geoius of " S. of New Jersey," 
whether I should entreat " Agnes" again 
to wander in the fields of poesy, or sigh 
at the unhappy gloom of Clark ; and erew 
in this age of " uncommon sense," should 
express my admiration for the train of* 
happy thought, that marks each produc- 
tion of " Common Sense." 

Ye serious ! frown not, should my glance 
run over the state of the drama : should 
I venture to throw my particle of dust 
in favour of the meritorious^- Whether 
that merit be displayed in the bland and 
social virtues of domestic life, or in the 
cultivation of intellect, and the refining 
of talent. How greatly should they be 
encouraged — no matter what their situa- 
tion in lite— who combine goodness, re- 
spectability, and eminence, in their own 
person t 

Should one walk abroad in this our 
vast city, what a mass of matter can be 
collected from the variety of events, that 
daily succeed each other. Days, as they 
roll away into eternity, present an un- 
bounded field for reflection and improve* 
ment Improvement is the great end of 
our existence. Improvement in bene- 
volence, virtue and piety ; in the expan- 
sion of the mirtd, and solidity of the un- 
derstanding ; and it is only through the 
mild influence of reflection that we can 
ever eipect to improve. It consequent- 
ly follows, that whatever tends lo reflec- 
tion, and from reflection to improvement, 
must be beneficial ; and whatever is be- 
neficial, must be interesting. What, 
then, can be more interesting, than the 
benefit one may derive from sober medi- 
tation on the world as it passes by. So 
intricate a mixture of characters, so great 
a jarring or clashing ef interests — such a 
display of good and bad — so diversified 
the wishes, the actions nod the ends 
of men— such a boundless scene of events, 
so strange, aod, in our perception, so 
improbable — so Astonishing, so wonder- 
ful, the accomplishment of our Eternal 
Governor'! magnificent designs. All these 
are abundantly fruitful in " Morals," that 
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cent emotions, and disposes it to a grate- 
ful remembrance of the happjr comforts 
it is blessed with, from the beneficent 
Creator. 

With these few preliminary observa- 
tions I conclude the first evening's amuse- 
ment. Should I fail in what I may at- 
tempt, I feel confident of the generous for- 
giveness of the liberal and can-lid , -should 
the cherub, success, hover cheeringlv 
over me— of the approbation of the good 
tan — a smile front 
September 12, 1819. 



ELEGANT EXTRACTS. 

The following elegant extracts are 
from the pen of our countryman, Wash- 
ington Irving, Esq. who may be justly 
i of America. 



THE WIFE. 

The treasures of (he deep axe not so praeiou< 
As arc the concealed comforts of ■ man 
Loek'd up in wontan'i love. I scent the air 
o< Messing*, when I come but near the house. 
What a delicious breath marriage s 
The violet bed's pot sweeter ! 



" I nave often had occasion to remark 
the fortitude with which women sustain 
the most overwhelming reverses of for- 
tune. Those disasters which bre.ik 
down the spirit of a man, and prostrate 
him in the dust, seem to call forth all tbe 
energies of the softer sex, and give snch 
intrepidity and elevation -to their charac- 
ter, that at times it approaches to subli- 
mity. Nothing can be more touching, 
than to behold a soft and tender female, 
who had been all weakness and depend- 
ence, and alire to every trivial rough- 
ness while treading tbe prosperous 
paths of life, suddenly rising in mental 
force, to be the comforter and supporter 
of her husband, under misfortune, and 
abiding, with unshrinking firmness, the 
bitterest blast* of adversity. 

" As the vine- which has long twined its 
graceful foliage around the oak, and been 
lifted by it into sunshine, will, when the 
kardy plant is rifted by the thunderbolt, 
sling round it with its caressing tendrils, 
and bind up its shattered boughs ; so is 
it beautifully ordered by Providence, 
that woman, who is the mere dependent 
and ornament of man in his happier I 

I 



smitten with sudden calamity, winding 
herself into the rugged recesses of his 
nature, tenderly supporting the drooping 
head, and binding op the broken heart. 

« 4 I was once congratulating a friend, 
who had around him a blooming family, 
knit together in the strongest affection. 
' I can wish you no better lot,' said he, 
with enthusiasm. ' than to have a wife 
and children; if you are prosperous, 
there they are to share your prosperity ; 
if otherwise, there they are to comfort 
you.' Aud, indeed, I have observed 
that married men falling into misfortune 
are more apt to retrieve their situation 
in the world than single men ; partly, 
because they are more stimulated to ex- 
ertion by the necessities of the helpless 
and beloved beings who depend upon 
them for subsistence ; but chiefly, be- 
cause their spirits are soothed and re- 
lieved by domestic endearments, and 
their self-respect kept alive by finding, 
that though all abroad is darkness and 
humiliation, yet there is still a little 
world of love, of which they are mo- 
narch*. Whereas a single man is apt to 
run to waste and self-neglect ; to fancy 
himself lonely and abandoned ; and bis 
heart to fall to ruin, like some deserted 
,for want of an 



full of jminiul a»*eciatioiM, he can shift 
his abode at will, and taking, as it were, 
the wings of the morning, he can fly to 
the uttermost parts of the earth, and be 
at rest. 

" But woman's is comparatively a fixed, 
a secluded, and a meditative life.— She is 
more the companion of her own thoughts 
and feelings ; and if they are turned to 
ministers of sorrow, where shall she 
look for consolation ? Her lot is to be 
wooed and won ; and if unhappy in her 
love, her heart is like some fortress that 
has been captured, and sacked, and ab.i fi- 
nd left < 



From tht Sitteh Book, JVe. II. 

" Man is the creature of interest and 
ambition. His nature leads him forth 
into the struggle and bustle of the world. 
Love is but the embellishment of his 
early life, or a song piped in the inter- 
vals of the acts. He seeks for fume, for 
fortune, for space in the world's thought, 
and dominion over his fellow men. But 
a woman's whole life is a history of the 
affections. The heart is her world ; it 
is there her ambition strives for empire ; 
it is there her avarice seeks for hidden 
treasure. She sends forth her sympa 
thies on adventure — she embarks her 
whole soul in the traffic k of affection : and i 
if shipwrecked, her case is hopeless — 
for it is a bankruptcy of the heart 

"To a man, the disappointment of 
love may occasion some bitter pangs : it 
wounds some feelings of tenderness — it 
blasts some prospects of felicity ; but be 
is an active being ; he can dissipate his 
thoughts in the whirl of varied occupa- 
tion, or plunge into the tide of pleasure ; 
or, if the scone of disappointment be too | 



From the London Literary Magaxint. 
O.N TASTE IN FEMALE DRESS. 

Personal neatness may almost be clash- 
ed with the cardinal virtues. It was an 
observation of Lavater, that persons ha- 
bitually attentive to dress, display the 
same regularity in their domestic affairs. 
" Yoong women," says he, " who ne- 
glect their toilet, and manifest little con- 
cern about dress, indicate in this very 
particular a disregard of order, a mind 
but ill adapted to the details of house- 
keeping ; a deficiency of taste, and of 
the qualities that inspire lore ; they will 
be careless in every thing. The girl of 
eighteen, who desires not to please, will 
be a slut and a shrew at twenty-five. 
Pay attention, young men, to this sign. It 
never yet was known to deceive. Hus- 
bands, as well as lovers are gratified and 
delighted in seeing their partners hand- 
somely adorned ; and I am well convin- 
ced that many a heart, now roving in 
quest of variety, might be detained ia 
willing captivity at home, by the silken 
chains of personal decoration. It is of 
the moral duties of every married woman 
always to appear well dressed in the pre- 
sence of her husband. To eftect this, 
expeniiivcness of attire is by no means 
requisite. The simplest robes may 
evince tbe wearer's taste as nobly as the 
most gorgeous brocade. 

The natural figure of a woman is of the 
first importance in determining tbe style 
of her dress. What sight, for instance, 
can lie more preposterous than that of 
a short, thick, broad shouldered female 
in a spencer ? It has been observed, 
too, " that short women destroy symme- 
try, ant 
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redundancy of ornament," and that " a 
little woman featu red and furbelow'd, 
looks like a queen of the Bantum tribe. 



H is not within tbe provice of an old 
man, Mr. Editor, to descend into the 
minutiae of female attire, to prescribe 



Nor is tbe substance of which dresses [ the cut of a robe, the fall of a mantle, or 
are composed, unworthy of notice. Ma- J the shape of a bonnet. These points 

may very easily be left to a consultation 
between the lady and her dress maker ; 
the cultivated taste of the former regu- 
lating and checking the meritorious fancy 
of the latter. In the hope that the hints 
which I hare offered may prove of some 
utility, I remain, &c. 

SENEX. 



king doe allowance for the season, that 
which will display or soften the contour 
of tbe form, with most propriety and 
effect, should always be preferred. The 
Roman ladies had their ventus textilis and 
their tinea nebula — linen so fine as to ac- 
quire those names ; and from the trans- 
parent muslin to the substantial silk, the 
merino and kerseymere, oar variety of 
texture is almost infinite. Thus, while 
the sylph-formed maiden may be allowed 
to float in gossamer, tbe more matured 
and portly female should adopt a fabric 
better suited to her size, her figure, and 
her time of life. 

There is nothing, perhaps, more difli- 
co.lt of choice, or more delusive to the 
wearer, than colours ; and nothing more 
offensive to the educated eye, than co- 
lours ill-chosen, ill-adapted, or ill-com- 
bined. 

'• Let tbe fair nymph, in whose plump check is 
seen 

A constant Mush be clad in cheerful green ; 
la such a dress tbe sportive sea nymphs go: 
So, in their grassy bed fresh roses Wow." 

It has been remarked, however, that 
grass green, though a colour exceedingly 
pleasing and refreshing, in itself, jaun- 
dices tbe pale woman to such a degree, 
as to excite little other 

, in the beholder. 



«< Maids grown pale, with sickness and des|wir, 
The sables mournful dye should eboose to wear, 
So tbe pale moon still shines with purest light, 
Closed in the dinky tnantle of the nighL" 

Ladies of a pale complexion, 1 con- 
ceive, should seldom, if ever, wear a 
dress of an entire colour; their white 
drapery, at least, might be relieved and 
animated by ribbands, flowers. Ate. of 
delicate tints ; such as light pink, or 
blossom colour. On the other hand, 



From the Baltimore Morning Cknnielt. 
ON HEAT AND CLOTHING. 

Sir— We arc all at present complain- 
ing so much of the heat, which so inces- 
santly pours upon us, that I was induced 
to pat together the following observations 
on radiant heat or fret caloric, and the 
manner in which tbe laws of radiation 
and reflection may be practicably applied 
to the comfort of man, in those seasons 
which are disagreeably warm. 

Experiments have proved that rays of 
beat ore transmitted to us from the sun, 
accompanied with those of light, yet dis- 
tinct from them in every respect but that 
of the velocity of tbeir flight, and a nearly 
equal capability of reflection. In addi- 
tion to this refleetibility, heat can also be 
radiattd . By radiation in contradistinc- 
tion to refit ctiun, is meant the tendency 
I that heat has to leave a body possessing 
it in a sensible state. This tendency, like 
reflection, is dependent on, and modified 
by, the colour and condition of the far- 
face of a body ; and is but little influenced 
by the internal conducting properties of 
the substance. Bodies that radiate heat 
well, absorb it also equally well, when 
radiated on them. By reflection of course, 
is understood the throwing back again 
from a surface, those my* of heat, which 
fall Upon it. A curious difference ob- 
tains between the process of radiation 
and that of reflection ; and it is in avail- 



" Tb* 



is tike the baael bsown, 



Sbe may even without fear of offence. 



ing ourselves of this diffe 
may render these laws subservient to 
our comfort. This fact is, tbat a colour 



Poiidted surfaces and light colours, re- 
flect heat ben, and resist our attempts 
to heat them when we direct calorific 
rays on them ; but when once heated, 
they will retain their temperature longer 
than subs-lances with a rovgh surface, or 
dark coloirr. But the latter radiate ben 
what heat they contain, and, consequent- 
ly, cool soonest, and heat soonest. Hence 
we sec, that the housewife does more 
than merely consult her taste, when she 
heats her coffee in a dark vessel, and then 
retains it hat on the table, in a highly po- 
lished silver coffee pot. From this cir- 
cumstance, too, it i«, that a white, painted, 
or stucco bouse, throws off so much re- 
flected heat, and absorbs so little, that it 
is always cooler in summer, than another 
house ; and on the contrary, it is always 
warmer in winter, as it will not so readily 
let the heat which it possesses, pass out 
of it. But to apply these remarks to 
clothing. It will follow, tbat when tbe 
external heat is as great, or greater than 
that of the body, we should wear white, 
or tight coloured clothes, to repel tbe- 
flood of calorific rays that impinge upon 
us. Again ; if we are in the shade, 
where, in hot weather, the temperature 
is still below 98°, (the heat of the hu- 
man body,) we should wear dark clothe?, 
to render ourselves more comfortable. 
This would let the superior temperature 
of the body be diminished by the free 
passage of heat from it. Heat always 
tends to an equilibrium, and soon effect* 
it where there are none of the obstacles 
referred to, interposed. If we wish, then, 
to keep our heat, wo must wear non- 
radiating, or reflecting colours, and the- 
same also, when we want to keep off ex- 
cessive externa] beat. 

Following these principles, a man 
whose occupation leads him to be more 
out of doors than in the house, ought to 
wear light colours, winter and summer ; 
while the one who pursues his business 
under cover, ought to wear black in tbe 
summer, and light colours in the winter. 



tbe orange, tbe scarlet, tbe co- or surface tbat radiates, or lets off 
quelicot, tbe flame colour, or the deep heat well, reflects it badly ; and on tbe 



rose; cither of which will heighten the 
animated hue of her complexion, and im- 
j.yt a more dazzling lustre to her eye. 



contrary, the surface of a body, which 
from its gloss or colour, reflects it veil, j 



if a young woman is worth having for 
a wife, some man that is worth having foe 
a husband, will find her out* 

Marrying a man you dislike, in hopes 
of loving him afterwards, is like going to 
a in a storm, in hopes 
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Tbc learned Joimson, with all hit af- 
fected contempt for female society, ww 
by no means ignorant of the empire which 
the sex held over all our affections. Wit- 
ness the. subsequent extract. A fairer, 
and at the same time, a more exquUite 
compliment, was never offered on the 
altar of beauty : 

" A solitary philosopher, says he, would 
imagine ladies born with an exemption 
from care and sorrow, lulled in perpetu- 
al quiet and feasted with unminglcd plea- 
sure ; for what can interrupt the con- 
tentment of those, upon whom one age 
has laboured after another to confer ho- 
nour, and accumulate immunities ; those 
to whom rudeness is infamy, and insult 
cowardice ; whose eye commands the 
brave, and whose smiles soften the *c- 
Terc ; whom the sailor travels to adorn, 
the soldier bleeds to defend, and the poet 
wears out his life to celebrate ; who claim 
tribute for every art and science, and for 
whom all who approach endeavour to 
multiply delights, without requiring any 
.return but willingness to be pleased." 



joy and grief are all called forth. ThU 
column says, that yet the Monster's 
there, but this informs me he's not y et been 
cau;ht. — Hcnchback, secure in his great ^ 
strength, smiles at the assembled crowds, | 
and their attack defies. Mere fish shall 
vet be caught— the vhaU himself be still | 
harpooned, and ocean weep their loss ; | 
but thou sh:tlt flourish in enormous size; j 
unhurt, amidst the boats of enemies, the | 
pointed cannon, and the loud buzzas. 



painted in the character of St. Denis 
carrying his head in his hand. 



Female Bankers in London. 



ANECDOTES. 

A gentleman hearing his friend Jack 
calling for a gill of brandy, observed, 
" Ah, Jack, how often do you verify the 
old adage, of no Jack without kis Gill 

The Germans sleep between two beds ; 
and it is related that an Irish traveller, 
upon finding a feather bed laid over him, 
took it into his bead that the people slept 



Mr. Colquhoun, in his treatise on the ; ,n «rata, one upon the other, and said to 
-lice of the Metropolis, states the f„|- | the attendant, " Will you be good enough 
jrious fact.—" There is a class to tell the gentleman, or lady, that is to 



| Police 
< lowin 



f'n\i!mn's .la 



Dai 



.h! 



A SOUTHERN FRIEND'S SOLILOQUY ON 
THE SEA SERPEXT. 

It mast be so — Yankees, ye reason 
well ! else whence these many tales, 
these long accounts, these well attested 
narratives ? or whence this secret 
dread and inward horror of talking 
'gainst belief? why shrink the small 
boats back on themselves, and hurry 
back to shore ? 'Tis the Ska StarEST 
stirs the water ; 'Tis he himself that 
dashes buck the waves, and shows his 
glistening eye* to man. St* Skrpent! — 
Thou wonderful — tremendous scare- 1 
crow! Through what variety of un- \ 
caught fish — near what new shores and : 
harbours hast thou past ! The wide, the 
unbounded ocean lies before thee : but 
vessels of all sizes move upon it ; here 



of cheats, or female bankers, whoaccom- »e over me, to make haste, aa 1 want to 
rnodate barrow-women, and others, who 8° to «■ 
*e)l tish, fruit, vegetables, &c. in the 
street, with five shillings a day, (the 
usual diurnal stock in such c 
i the use of which, for twelve hours, they i 
return a premium of six-pence, when , 
I the money is returned . in the even- j 
ing, thereby receiving at this rate, about 
seven pounds, ten shillings, a year, for 
every five shillings they lend out. In 
contemplating this curious system of. 
banking, trifling as it may seem to be, 
it is impossible not to be forcibly struck 
with the immense profits that arise from 
it ; for it is only necessary that one of 
those female sharpers possess a capital 
of seventy shillings, or 31. 10*. with 
fourteen steady and regular customers, 
in order to realize an annual income of 
one hundred guineas. — Hibernian Mag. 



hand*. 



Illiterate persons have imagined, that 
the representation of a Saint in this man- 
ner, was meant to show a miracle of thi» 
kind. But we must do justice tf» these 
Saints, by wiping away the obloquy of 
endeavouring to impose on us this super- 
natural action. 

It was the custom of the Painters, 



will 1 hold. If there's a monster in the when they drew Saints who had suffered 
deep, (and that there hi New-Fngland ' decapitation, to place their heads in their 
cries aloud through all her journals,) he 



Fact —In a neighbouring state, a few 
) for | y eur * &i° ce > * young doctor was very as* 
! siduous in his attention to a servant girl, 
who lived in the house where he board, 
ed. By promises of marriage he finally 
gained her confidence ; and after a few 
months had elapsed, she found it neces- 
sary for her own reputation to urge the 
speedy fulfilment of hi* engagements, 
lie then very gravely informed her that 
he bad altered his mind : — was very sor- 
ry for her situation, and made a proffer 
of his services to furnish her with a horse 
and saddle, that she might go home to 
her friends, who resided at a considera- 
ble distance. Her upbraid inns and en- 
treaties availed nothing ; and finding this 
the only boon she could obtain, bis pro- 
posal was accepted — she promised to re- 
turn them by the first opportunity. Pro- 
ceeding homeward, ruminating on the 
perfidy of men, she concluded that wo- 
men, if tbey had a chance, might as well 
wheedle the men as be wheedled by 
them— arranging ber plans accordingly, 
on arriving at the end of her journey, 
she directed a letter to her false friend, 
informing him, that although she promi- 
sed to return the horse and saddle, she 
had followed his example and altered htr 
mind — and wishing him long life and the 



must ere long be caught, and he who 
catches him must be immortalized. But at the same time, 
when? or where? — This work would [ repulsive effect, 
suit some Cesar. I'm weary of con- I It is said, that when a lord, in* the re- 
jectures — this may 1 end them, (/aytng'l hellion of 1745, was committed to prison, 



hands, to mark the species of martyrdom j blessings of as good a help-mate as she 
they suffered ; and tho headless trunk, would have made, she bid him farewell • 

a very | F 



his hand on a newspaper). 

hopes 



. Thus I ami 
and fears, my J 



on the supposition of corresponding with 
the Pretender, he caused himself to be 



earing •umm.iry measures 
property would proJuce another retort 
for bis own breach of faith, and expose 
himself to the laughter of his acquain- 
tances, the doctor cursed his lack, and 
the pill in 
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POETRY. 



LAD IIS' LITIRARr CAJMflT. 

ON IMOGtNE, 

.lithe lag toughiig in her CrocUe. 

Tet, lovely babe, that witching trail* 

Shall cheer In future years the scene i 
And raise, in bosoms void of guile, 



And may those yean enjoyment bring, 
Thy heart Mill pure, thy mind serene j 

Nor conscious error ever wring, 
One I 



I vrish through life you may appear, 
W ith all the cbanns of beauty 's queea ; 

But more I wish compassion's tear 
May dew the cheek of Imnginr. 

Let virtue, then, be atl you prise, 
And modesty adoru your mien ; 

No lurking dangers then shall rue, 
To wreck the peace of Imoguu. 

ANSON. 



ON PARTING 

with my Mother s picture. 

l*arewell, dear Portrait of that friend 
Who nursed me it her tender hrea-t, 

Bti' who, e'er I could lUp ber name, 
Was laid in I>e«(li » cold arms to I 



Now thou art doubly dead to 

No more thy picture 
To fix on 



oft have I, in lonely hour, 

art bedewd thy picture, mother, 
i luy bosom hear d a sigh, 
Life o'er the eaures seem'd to hover. 

And I have thousht a mother's mile, 
Was lingering on that pencit'd cheek ; 

Oh, painter, say, with all thy toil* 
Canst not thou make the picture speak ' 

The hand that thnu liast pencil'd there, 

Inia^e of that which pros* d me, 
fre kiat'd, but ob, 'twas colder far, 



0 V'"' " 

'ri.y 



this, fare thee well, a short adieu. 
Till we shall meet again, 

Tn Heaven, where there is 
Of sorrow, sin, or pain. 



FOR TPtt LSDIf *' LtTCtURT CABIN ST* 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Yi h*n (roubles, cares, remorse, and wo, 
When every former friend s a foe, 

Make our affliction keen ; 
When with destruction all combine, ' 
How pleased are we at last to End, 



vict there by fancy freed, 
i pleasures but unseen ; 
How disappointment racks bb breast, 
To find, when waking from his rest, 



In fancy Pre seen him fiy swift o'er tby bank;, 

Relentless and lierce foe the tent ; 
In fancy I've beard the stern shout of bis ranks, 

As they scattered their foemen in flight. 

How alterid, sweet spot! than delighted I've 
cried, 
As 1 gas'd on the | 

bos poluh d thy i 




GEORGE B. 

.TOR m LAMES' LITERARY CARISRT. 

HOPE. 

Life is a dark and stormy stream, 

And tempests o'er it lower ; 
Hope, like the lightning's 



But when that transient flash is o ar, 
How drear appears the gloom ; 

How doubly darker than before, 
The night's lempesbioos noon. 

Bat when a twinkling light is seen, 
Which tells that land is near ; 

Soon does I 
Dispel the < 

Thus, can my Mary's lovely smile, 

Dispel m.y every fear ; 
When Hope no lo 

Or. 



ftj*.W,MI». OC7STAVD8. 



ADDRESS TO THE SUSQUEHANNA. 

j Flood of the mountain, the 
I welcome thy w titers at last, 
And return for a moment to g«2r on the plain, 
Where the years of my childhood have pass 'd. 

I lore thee, sweet stream ! rolling wild at thou art, 
O'er rocks, with the cataract's farce ; 

"witTti^sFc^dTh 11 ° ' ar1 ,w 10 mJ b ** rt ' 

For oft have I waieh'd, when the storm's gloomy 



Veiling water i 



And oft bare I watched], in earlier days, 
The sun o'er thy bills rising bright ; 

To mark the effulgence that beamed from hit rays, 
And SfsMgtad thy ripples with light 



I) S*f*. 181». E.R.Y. 



I have thought, as the rapid canoe pass'd along, 

Of the days and the heroes of yore ; 
When the panther and wolf roun d thy forests 
among, 

I; And the savage ti! lord of thy there. 



! many a moment tby scenes have 
Of soul-thrilling joy to my breast ; 
their grandeur and gloom my wa 
have fired, 
And their sadness has lulfd them to rest 



But tby beauties hencefo 



t eiist not for me, 



Fate calls, and its voice I obey ; 
To realms, Srjsqoebanaa, far distant from thee, 
Its summons < 



..- and mountain, 
I 'hall see thee, loved river, no store ; 
But in fancy's fond mirror how oft shall i view 
Thy mountains, tby wares, and thy shore. 

J D 



TO JULIA ANN 

O, Julia, take thine eye nwny, 

Its magic I 
It beams so I 

I cannot meet i 



O take thy cruel 
With 



Then take thy witching eye awayj 
Deceive me, Julia, never ; 

tet,ifarle«rion tight its ray, 
tWeonn 



And I will gale npon thee tod, 
Yet, I will gaae sincerely ; 

And, with n heart forever true, 
O I w81 lore thee dearly. 

THE FEELING HEART 
.4ujrur( 28«, 1819. 

for m Lions' LrrzRABt camtet. 

HTGEIA'S FLIGHT. 

'MiJst filth, by heat and moisture bred, 
Fell Kever rears his ghastly I 
Rising from not 
Spreads death 
He seeks eaeh 
While f. 




I afar; 
er'i progress bar ; 
And within narrow Umitt penn'd, 
He shall his short-lived rage eipend. 
Bui who i- this who now draws near ? 
Alas ' tis pale and hug^aijl Kear ; 
She, o'er her bead, a banner rears, 
Which (he dread word Conbgitn, bear*; 
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To she whispers, " death 1* nlgb, 
Then safety wk, ami quickly fly." 
Ilygv ia's presence nought avail*, 
r.iar'. powerful influence prevails ; 
Peare and content no more remain ( 
And now deserted by her trnin, 
flygeia's forced lo flee again. 
Vet she is only gone, 'tis said, 
To bring bleak Boreas lo aid 
In r\ai lling Fever's force, anil than 
Fear will five way 10 peace again. 



against the introduction of I 
intl lliat at a time when it* if 
effects were dreadful - — It is by the simple effects [ 
of fumtrution ; from a composition of saltpetre 



discover)' wv mad< 

infectious disease, i 



and nil of vitriol ; in proportion nf six drams of 
oil vitriol to one ounce of saltpetre. A quantity 
so very small a* one third ol an ounce will be 
sufficient to fumigate a room at one time, or the 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 34, 1919. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Vuttr R. .1. on Truih, will appear in No. 24, j 
•n the 23d of October nest. 

Amaigan,, on the Public Wonkip of Corf, will 
have a place in the fame number. 

On the same day, will appear the following 
poetical coDtmnnicBtioD* : — 

To Sank, by The Fitting Heart — To Dtlia, by 
G. of A'nr-Jcrmg. — T» EJho, by lltnry. — Hopt, 
by rtrittu— and To Mia J. /". .V. by X. yUu Y. 

We must sec more of Ariel before we can de- 
ride upon his merits. 

Health, by Jhialttetni, Is received, and certainly 
possesses several scattered beauties. But tba 
subject has long since been eihausted by better 

tion has not sufficient onrhudilvto atone for its 



(rile Ideas, which will not, to n«e bis own lan- 
guage, « conduce, in the least degree, to the 
pk-usiure or improvement of our readers " 
MtKnr, Mary Ann, and several other fair tig- , 



The Balloon did not ascend on Thursday last, 
o« advertised in the papers, owing to the present 
deranged stale of the city. As soon as the recent 
aliirm lias perfectly subsided, Mr. Guillc will give 
i of the day and hour when be Intends to 



Mr. Chtvltt. — We understand this gentleman 
Intends, shortly, to exhibit his great powers in 
ventriloquism to the citizens of Philadelphia. 
The alarm that has existed, concerning the pre- 
vailing fever, ever since his first arrival in oar 
city, has prevented Mr. C. from receiving that 
encouragement be merits. It is expected be will 
return here in a few weeks, and give those of 
our cltltens who have not seen tbem, an oppor- 
tunity of witnessing his astonishing performance*. 

TtaktMtt may be easily freed from the lint, 
or^ cement, wdiiclyidhere* to them, by boiling in 

A publication has been advertised at Paris, en- 
titled, " A Residence of seventeen months in the 
Prison* of Paris, by an Amatntr, who has bad the 
food fortune to inhabit all of /Arm ."* 

IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. 

Any thing that can in tbe least contribute to 
public safety, bt the present crisis, ought to be 



prescribed quantity will be sufficient for a whole 
house. It is done by stirring tbe composition 
with a red hot iron, when the room will be 
immediately filled with an evaporation of nitro- 
gen gaj, whic'i is destructive to any pestilential 
disease, while it will not be the least injurious to 
the most delicate constitution. The good effects 
of this simple cK|>erimciit have been extensively 
frit In tbe West Indies, where, I believe, the dis- 
covery wa* made, and where it is Mill practised 
in the ships and hoijTitals — [So much was the 
discovery appreciated that the person making it, 
continue* to receive a buudsom* annuity from 
the Riilish government.] — The more frequent 
and general ltii> riperiroeut is made, the more 
salulwious will the air become. 

PHILANTHROPIST. 

AGAINST DROWNING. 

It has been ascertained by nmnl>erlei» experi- 
ments that tbe face can be kept sufficiently above 
the surface of the water lo breathe freely for any 
length of time. In wit water, a persou lying on his 
back, will have his whole face, part of hit breast, 
and at limes, even hU knees above the surface 
In fresh water he caannt remain in this position 
without effort , but from the superior lightness of 
the water his lower extremities uill gradually 
sink till be obtain a vertical or standing position. 
Now, here is the danger : A (M'rsoii finding him- 
self in this sinking slate, and fancying himself 
drowning, reises bis arms, and begins to slap the 
water toge*pfcinv**lf from goin» down. IK ac- 
cordingly sinks in e*mcM ; for hU arm* raised 
eliove his head, at!d to tbe specific gravity of the 
body, and this causes hi* head to immerge almost 
immediately. Whereas, if he has the presence of 
mind to keep bis bands and arms under water, 
and bis face sutiine, upwards, he would And that , 
as soon as his body bad attained a vertical posi- jl 
lion, he would sink no farther; and, provided he 
was in health, and the water smooth, he might 
float in Ibis manner for hours. 

The experienced may depend upon this as a 
fact, the truth of which a thontanu experiments 
would confirm. — Montrtol lltrold. 



MARRIED, 

On Monday evening, tbe 13th inst. by tbe Re? - 
Mr. Berrian, Samuel Berrian, Esq to Mis* Jane 
W. MowatL 

On Tuesday, the 1 1th lint by the Rev. Dr 
Spring, Mark Hong, Esq of Savannah, (Geo ) 
Mis* Maria Antoinette Taylor, of this city, daugh- 
ter of tbe late Gen. Augustine Taylor. 

On Tuesday evening, tbe 14th im>l. by tbe Rev 
Mr. M'Clay, Mr. William Pringle, to Miss Caro- 
lina Matilda Fullau, all of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, the 13th Inst, by tit 
Rev Mr. Brintnal, Mr. E*ra Hopkins, of i 



Rt>v. Mr 
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kill, to Mua Susannah Shute, of this city.daoghter 
of the bite Peter Shnte, Esq. of Nrw-Rocbelle. 

Oa Thursday evening, the 10th lost, by tbe Rrr 
C. F. Frey, Mr. M'Hary.to Miss Matilda Hull, 
fish, both of this city. 
On Saturday evening, tbe 16th Inst, by the Rev. 

A. Cumming, Mr. David Hague, merchant tailor, 
late of Leeds, Yorkshire, Eng. to Miss Elba Ar- 
cher, daughter of Mr Anthony Arrher. 

On Sandfly evening last, by the 
Whelpley, Mr George Washington < 
of Joseph Graham, Esq. to Mi's 
all of this city. 

At White Plains, on Tuesday, the 14th inst. Uy 
the "Rev. Dr, AsglH, Mr Oliver Avery, of this city, 
to Miss Eleoor Hyatt , of tbe former place. 

At Newcastle, <N. Y ) Mr. William Hall, of 
Harrison, to Miss Elisabeth Sorles 

At Greenville, Morris comity, (N. J.) on the 
j 13th inst. by tbe Rev. Mr. Smith, Mr. Charles 
Gascoignc, merchant, of New York, to Mias De- 
bnndi P. Douglass, daughter of Mr. 
Doagltis*. 

In Brownstown, Indiana, Dr. William B. Ru;- 
gles formerly of tbe city of New-York, to MUs 
Mary Benton, late of Ontario county, (N. Y ) 

In Newton, Sussex county, (N J ) on tbe !«h 
inst. by the Rev Joseph Sebafler, Lieut. John 
Henry Aulick, of the L\ S. Navy, to Miss Mary F. 
Conover, daughter of the Iain Col. James Conn- 
ver, of the former place. 
At Richmond, (Vir.) on the ISO) inst. Mr Barf 

B. Pleasants, of Goochland county, to I 
Ring, formerly of New-York. 



time ago a mod v.tuable (< died Sept. 17, aged 8 



Tbe City Inspector reports tbe death* of 79 ! 
persons during tbe week, ending on Saturday, the _ 
I8(h inst.— Ot whom 20 were of the age of one ' 
year and noder; between tbe age of 1 and 2, 17 ; , 
Sand 5, 3; 5 and 10, 4; 10 and 'JO, 4; 90 and , 
90, 13 ; 30 and 40, 10 ; 40 and 60, 0 ; 00 and I 
70, 1 ; 70 and 80, I. Disease*: apoplexy I, 
caries I, carnality 1, cholera raorbis 2, consump- 
tion », convulsion* 1, diarrhoea 2, dropsy I, drop- 
sy in tbe bead I, drowned 1, dyseutery 14, epi- 
lepsy 1, fever 1, bilious fever 1, scarlet fever I, 
typhus fever 3, malignant fever* 6, flux infantile 
14, haemoptysis 1, hives or croup I, marasmus I, 
schrofula or king's evil I, sprue 2, stillborn 1, 
suicide, from insanity, 1, tabes mesenteric* 7, 
unknown 2, worms 1 — Men 12, Women 17, Boy* 
24, Girls 24. 

GEORGE CUMING, City Inspector. 

* John Segnrson, born in Ireland, died Sept 
11, aged 40; Jane M'Gennis, born in Ireland, 
died Sept. 13, aged »« ; George Thomas Horne, 
born in London, died Sept. 16, aged Is years, 10 
months, and 28 days; Morris Weeks, 'born in 
^Egg-Harbour, died Sept. Ill, aged 25 ; Edward 
Henry Johnson, born in New-York, died Sept. 17, 



DIED, 

- On Saturday morning last, Mrs Maria Moore?, 
after an Illness of only three day*. 
On Saturday evening but, Cap*. John Joughin. 
On Sunday morning, Mrs. Jennet Gray, wife of 
Niel Gray, in the 21st year of her age. 

On Monday morning, GeorgffWasbington Car- 
pender, ejdest *on of Mr. Chart 
On Wednesday, the 16tb in* 
a .Ingerlng illnets. Mis* Mary Fine, 
John Fine, in the 16th year of her age. 

At tbe (Quarantine ground, Statcn-Uland, ou 
Sunday evening last, Captain Cary, of tbe sloop 
Orion, last from Boston 

In Bath, Steuben county, (N. Y.) Miss LoaiM 
Smith, daughter of Mr. Steven Smith. The aflie • 
lion* of this family are peculiarly^** vy Mr 
S. lost a son on tbe 1st of August, ana this daugh- 
ter on the 1st Sept.— Ave more (tbe whole of hi* 
present family) are now dangerously uck, and ah 
wife in ill health. The disease in the family U an 
f^.riycrJWd^.^/crrr., 
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" Hartford, (Con.) .Xortmbrr 20, 1607. 

" BOTHEB or MT CII1I.D, 

" And I cannot address you by a 
more tender or more endearing appella- 
tion—I no* proceed to perform my pro- 
mise at parting. I left you abruptly, and 
without explanation, but with the assu- 
rance that I would write from the first 
post, and confide to your bosom the se- 
cret causes which hare called for this 
precipitate journey. I should have ful- 
filled this engagement at Worcester, had 
I not bare suffered my attention to be so 
completely occupied by a Utile tale of 
fiction which I was perusing on the road, 
as to expel every other idea from my 
mind. To atone, in some degree, for 
this culpable negligence, 1 will, in the 
first place, amuse you with the story, 
which is, in substance, 
and is entitled, 



MAGXAMMITY. 

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

As , at this period of oar history, the 
mind instinctively revolts from particu- 
lar*, we must be permitted to let several 
month* elapse unnoticed, lo the mean 
time, the frigid breath of expiring Au- 
tumn bad nightly silvered her faded man- 
tle, and scattered around her the Masted 
honours of the groves. The heavens 
frowned, and the earth mourned. If na- 
ture appeared in this sombre light to the 
eye of innocence and virtue, bow stem 
and cheerless must its features have 
teemed to the soul which was writhing 
beneath the scorpion-lash of Quilt and 
Remorse ! How stern and cheerless 
a have seemed to the 
etched Selina. 

She was alone. Flanders had been 
suddenly called on a journey to the south, 
and four days had elapsed since his de- 
parture, without furnishing his wife with j] Eden was changed to a scene of misery 
any intelligence of his safety. Her mo- by himself; for, without assigning any 
iher wa« on a visit to Sandville, and Wood- I reason for his extraordinary conduct, he 
ville had not made his appearance for a ] suddenly deserted his adoring wife, and 
week. The day was drawing to a close ; f left her a prey to the moat agonizing af- 
the wind sighed sadly without, and sighs • motion, anxiety, and despair. He mere- 
still sadder were responded by the listen- 1| ly wrote from Cadiz, informing her that 

he had settled on her an annuity for life, 



" There resided, in some part of the 
kingdom of Castile, (I forget at what pe- 
riod,) a connubial pair, conspicuous for 
their rank, wealth, and domestic felicity. 
Indeed, their extraordinary affection for 
each other had become proverbial, so 
that, " Afoy you live and lovt lit* Alonzo 
and habtHa" often formed a supplement 
to the nuptial benediction throughout the 
country. 

" But, alas ! how often are we de- 
ceived by appearances ! Judge for your- 
self, Selina, whether the affection of the 
husband could have been sincere, when 
I inform you that in less than a twelve- 
month from their onion, this matrimonial 



the cradle of her sleeping infant. A 
servant soon entered with candles, and 
the long expected letter, which he had 
just received from a porter. She broke 
the fca). and read as folhws : 



and had embarked for America with the 
remainder of his fortune. He then con- 
cluded bis letter by bidding her an eter- 
nal farewell. 
" Isabella perused the letter, but the 



shock was too dreadful for the delicacy 
of her constitution, and for several weeks 
her life was despaired of. Her sympa-. 
thising friends were almost distracted for 
her safety, and not sparing, you may be 
a*su red, of their anathemas against the 
cruel husband. When Isabella's grief 
had at length subsided to a brooding 
deadly calm, she was conveyed to the 
chateau of her mother, the Marchioness 
de Seville, where she resided for several 
years, secluded from all society, droop- 
ing under the weight of ber affliction — 
heart-broken— in despair. 

" In the mean time it was accidentally 
discovered that Don Alonzo had not left 
the kingdom, but resided in a retired 
castle among the Appenines. As soon 
as this fact was ascertaii 
and relations of bis Dtstritd Wife 
menced a series of persecutions 
him, that terminated but with his life, 
which was taken by the band of Isabel- 
la's brother, in a single combat, to which 
Alonzo was forced by the impetuous as- 
sault* of his enraged opponent, and in 
which he only acted on the defensive. 

" When Alonzo fell, the rage of Don 
Raymond relented, who, seizing him by 
the hand, as he lay weltering in his blood, 
conjured him to give an explanation of 
his conduct. Alonzo faintly replied — 
' I cannot — bear my dying btcs»i»K to 
your sister, and, oh I may she forgive 
me as I do you, and every 
He lived but an hour after 
wound, and expired in the arms of hie 
confessor. 

" But I must bring the story to a close. 
The grief of Isabella at this fresh disas- 
ter, did not, as was seriously apprehend- 
ed, prove fatal, but was so happily tem- 
pered l>y time, the sympathy of friends, 
and the consolations of religioo, that in 
less than a year she again shone the 
brightest star in the hemisphere of fa- 
shion, and was finally united io marriage 
to a gay young cavalier who had been 
an unsuccessful suitor for ber band pre- 
vious to her union with Don Alonzo. 

*' Whether this second marriage 
proved to be more or less happy than 
the first, we are not informed by the 
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•nthor, who, It appears, during the II heart, and I pity yoo with til my I 
French revolution, ded to England as a Uoul. 

refugee catholic priest, and there e rubra- j *' Let ine conjure you, then, to preserve 
ced the protestant religion. He himself " both your life and reputation. Bury the 
Was the confessor of Don Alonzo, who, ! accursed secret deep in your own heart, 
in his last moments confided to him the I ..o.l I swear lh.it torture* shall never tear 
secret motive* by which he had been ac- j it from mine. This, Selina, is all the 
tuated iu the desertion of his wife. < atonement 1 ask of you. O, theo, com- 
" And now, Schna, if you have cell- r pfy with the request of one who ha» 
eared the apparent injustice and cruelty | loved you with an affection ardent as sin- 



T11E JEALOUS HUSBJJS'D. 

Among the fine gentlemen who shone 
some years ago in the bnthant circles of 
Piiris, none was more distinguished than 
Monsieur Dorval. His tine persoo and 
| brilliant qualities rendered him an uni- 
versal favourite with the ladies ; and, as 
he add<'d a good fortune to his other 



TViu utfortvtuitt kuiband had 
hahtila in th* arm* of a villain ■' though 
neither herself nor her paramour were 
con»oou* of the discovery. To have 
avenged his wrongs on the spot, would 
have been perfectly consonant to Casti- 
liau custom, aod to Spanish ideas of 
justice and honour. But Don Alonzo 
had happily learaed to bead bis passions 
to the yoke of reason, and to r^Uet be- 
fore be acted. He loved his wife, and 
determined to sacrifice every thing to 
prevent ber total destruction. He kaew 
that female reputation was a jewel 
which, once tarnished by the breath of 
suspicion, could never be restored, and 
he also kaew that Isabella would never 
Survive its loss. It followed, of conse- 
quence, that the only possible chance 
which remained for the preservation of 
ber future peace, was the course he 
adopted. He was willing to sacrifice his 
©wb £hm to preserve that of his guilty 
wife, aod to forego rank, wealth, friends, 
and every thing, in order to give ber 
opportunity aod encouragement for re- 
pruUmce. Thai she did repent, we 
have every reason to hope ; that she 
was, consequently, preserved from onse- 
ry, and readered comparatively happy, 
you have no reason to doubt. 

•« Here ends my /able, for such it is ; 
and if your feelings, Selma, have suffer- 
ed you to read thus far, you must per- 
fectly comprehend its mural. You can 
ao lunger doubt that 1 have become ac- 
quainted with the dreadful truth which 
forever tears us asunder. We must 
■wet no more. I bave adopted this al- 
legorical mode of communicatiog to yoo 
my unalterable determination, in order to 

I have, therefore, led you insensibly to 
the fetal point at which we most part. 
But if the assurance of my forgiveness 
will afford yoe the slightest consolation, SI his forces, i 
accept it I forgive you with all my j| vice* ' 



s.ike, at least for the sake of our dear 
babe, the infant Selina. Let her never 
know the secret cause of our separation ; 
better for her to think her father em*/, 
than to know her mother guilty — better 
hale the one, than detpixe the other. 

" But, above all, let me conjure you to 
sec your seducer no more ; but bear in 
mind, that in your peculiar cose, what- 
ever is incompatib.e with repentance, is 
destructive to peace. 

" We must meet no more. I am prepa- 
red to encouoter the frowns and censures 
of the misjudging world, for on me tbey 
will fall ; but shielded with the panoply 
of conscious rectitude, I shall smile at 
such pointless weapons. I am Alonzo— 
be thou Isabella. To the little establish- 
ment which 1 enabled you to bestow on 
your affectionate mother, I have added 
an income amply sufficient for you both, 
including the education of our child, 
who will one day and that her father has 
not been unmindful of her fortune. It 
is proper for a ' fair penitent' to retire 
from the world, aod who is so suitable 
for a friend and adviser as your widowed 
mother. When she beholds you droop, 
she may indeed sometimes denounce a 



of Don Alouzo, prepare to acquit him. jcerc. Comply with it, if not for your own |j ^ rtmentf t j, e mwnmMa 0 f Paris, whose 

clcvernes* in the art of match-making is 
well knowo. spared no pains to draw ham 
into matrimony. He was aot, however * 
in a hurry to choose a wife ; in feet, it 
was not easy to find one who would suit 
him, for he ei peeled a degree of submis- 
sion and obedience, which, in these en- 
lightened days, no husband think* of re- 
quiring. At last, when he waa turned of 
thirty, he cast his eyes upon Mademoi- 
selle St. Hilaire, an orphan of noble fa- 
mily. She was very young, extremely 
beautiful, and appeared to be of a meet 
gentle and yielding temper : this last 
quality Dorval prized above all others, 
but as he was excessively captivated wit* 
her person, and knew his own suscepti- 
bility, be determined to carry matter* 
with a high band at first, that ma.Uoie 

oi "their nuptials, what he espected of 

her. 

When people assume a character 

which is aot natural to them, they are 
apt to overact it ; and this was the cise 
with Monsieur Dorval. He was nata- 
rally extremely amiable, and by no means 
of a despotic temper ; bot he was so in- 
tent upon being master, that, from his 
wish to inspire his wife with a doe re- 
spect for bis authority, be forgot the risit 
he ran of frightening away love. To be 
ncloteu was. However, necessary to Ilia 
happiness, and he fully intended to win 
the heart of bis wife as soon as he had 
established his autho/ity upon a firm ba- 
sis ; but he soon found he had begun aft 
the wrong end : it was evident that his 
gentle Adelaide was too completely under 
the dominion of terror, to be at all sus- 
ceptible of a softer passion. At last he 
condoxceuded completely to devest him- 
self of his severity, but her coldness and 
restraint still cootinued ; she obeyed him, 
indeed, with scrupulous exactness, bat 
her obedience seemed that of an automa- 
ton; and Dorval, who was himself of an 
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but ber kindness to you will be proper- 
| tiooably augmented. Be at once an af- 
U feclionate daughter and a tender mother, 
j Let our daughter be instructed in every 
thing that can contribute to her happi- 
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■««nt character, began to believe that 
•h" totally void of sensibility. This 
circum» qDce rC xed him excessively ; but 
Freiichm*, are consoled for mis- 

fortunes, pa- -i^ularly for those which 
•prinf from la pattion . Dorval 
sought for pleasure ntroad ; and the in- 
difference wbicb be soon began to fee 



the tender looks which he cast from time 
to time upon Adelaide, mortified Madame 
le Clcrc not a little, that lady Battering 
herself that she was the sole sovereign 
of his affections. The connection grati- 
fied both her interest aod bcr vanity ; 
she bad taken a great di»l of trouble to 
attach him ; and the idea of his breaking 



toward his young wife, was increased by 11 her chains was insupportable : but that 
his finding that there was no prospect of! he slioulJ desert her for his wife, ami 
his having an heir. L that wife such a poor spiritless creature. 

However, though he did not affect to ,j it was not to be borne ; and sbe resolved 
feel any great tenderness for ifndame J. to use every means in her power lo de- 
Dorval, yet he was too humane to usei|t>troy the interest which sbe was fearful 
her ill ; and ns it was evident that she ' Adelaide had excited, 
had no intention to dispute his authority, j, Sbe did not, however, fiod this task so 
he dropped by degrees the tone of a 



appeared to exculpate Madame Donra), 
she took care to express herself in such 
a manner as to strengthen the suspicions 
of Dorval. At last, when she had raised 
his jealousy lo a proper pitch, sbe told 
him that she possessed the means of 
learning, through a sure channel, whe- 
ther his suspicions were just or not ; bat 
he must h:iT« patieoce, as it was impos- 
sible to get him this information imme- 
diately. 

Dorval, who was naturally of a very 
jealous disposition, passed a fortnight in 
the greatest anxiety ; tbe 



master : t- i|>py would it have been for 
bis poor Adelaide if he bud never taken 
it up. 

Nearly eighteen months had elapsed 
since their marriage, and Madame Dor- 
val, whose person was now completely 



dame le Clerc, that Adelaide's alarm was 
affected, and bis conscience told him, 
that if it was real, it was more than he 
of tbe love- 1 deserved. He looked back upon his 
liest women in Paris. It will be readily ) conduct to her during tbe time they had 
believed that she was surrounded by ad- been united, and in spite of all the pallia 
no pains to 



ooce asked Madame le Clerc, whether 
easy as she had flattered herself it woold j| she had discovered any thing. At last, 

Dorval was not void either of 
humanity or reflection ; he could not be- 
lieve tbe suggestions of the artful Ma- 



lold him one morning, with a 
nance of well-dUscuibletl sorrow, that his 
suspicions were loo just ; Madame Dor- 
vul b.iil nri attachment, but who the ob- 
ject of it was, sbe could not discover. 
[ She bad learned, however, that Adelaide 
1 always wore round her neck the portrait 
j of tin* happy unknown ; she had been 
to contemplate it for a considerable 
together, to kiss it, and to bathe it 
her for the neglect of her husband, but [led for it, he could not help owning, that [with her tears. Madame le Clerc was 
sbe betrayed no preference for any one. he had been to blame. j going on, but the storm which her infor- 

Dorval kept for some time a strict eye | Half inclined to take* a little trouble to malion raised, frighted her into silence ; 
upon her conduct, but finding it wholly | conciliate her, and half irresolute wbe- f| in truth, if be had been himself the best 



unexceptionable, he relaxed in his vigi- 1 tber he should condescend so far, be 
lance by degrees, and, giving himself' went to his wife's apartment. He eoter- 
ivholly up to his own pleasures, left her ed it rather suddenly, and at the moment 
to pass her time as she liked. that he did so, Adelaide thrust something 

Things were thus situated, when an into her bosom with so much quickness 
incident occurred, which, by flattering that be could not perceive what it was. 
tbe vanity of Dorval, tended to revive Her confusion and agitation, however, 
his tenderness for bis wife. He was one raised a suspicion in his mind, that it was 
day thrown from his horse in the sight of [ either a picture or a letter; but the 
Madame Dorval, who was in a carriage ; blameless tenor of ber life, her reserve, 
near him, and she betrayed an excess of and retired habits, were so direct a con- 
alarm which Dorval had not supposed traduction to the idea that sbe was en- 
her capable of feeling. Never did he gaged in any intrigue, that Dorval knew 
hear so piercing a shriek as the one sbe uot what to think. Tbe hour which he 
gave when sbe saw him foil : he hasten 1 passed with ber was spent in mutual coo- 
ed to remove her alarm by an assurance j straint. Dorval longed to question Iter 
that he was not hurt ; she heard him in about what he bad seen, but pride, and 
silence, but sbe was pale and trembling, the dread of appearing absurdly suspi- 
Madame le Clerc, a lady who was in tbe ' 
carriage with her, rallied her npon her 
fright ; she made no reply, and Mad .m. 
le Cl»?rc engaging Dorval, who had .come 
into the coach, in conversation upon dif- 
ferent subjects, nothing more was said 
about it 

The circumstance, however. m;»de an 

upon the heart of Dorval, and ^satisfaction it gave her, aod* while she 



ctoua, 

Half inclined to be jealous, and half 
with himself for feeling so, be 
from Adelaide to the house of 
Madame le Clerc, to whom he retried 
what he bad seen. Nothing could have 
happened more fortunately for her views. 
Ihoogb she was too politic to betray the 



and fondest of husbands, he could not 
have been more enraged at discovering 
this supposed alienation of hi* wife's af- 
fections. " The base ingrate !" cried 
he, " this, then, is the reason she givee 
herself up so much to retirement ; she 
refuse* the pleasures suitable to her 
and condition, tint she may feed ber 
guilty passion ; but I will instantly un- 
mask her ; the vile hypocrite sImII feel 
the power of an injured husband " 

With tbese words he rushed from the 
grasp of Mad asm le Clerc, who, terrified 
at his violence, vainly tried to hold him, 
and hastened back to his own house. He 
found bis wife at her toilet ; he had not 
patience to wait till she had finished 
dressing, but ha«tily dismissing her at- 
tendants, he demanded, in a stern tone, 
the portrait which she wore next her 
heart 

The countenance of Adelaide at that 
moment justified all hi* si»|'i> ions : s' e 
turned p ile as death, and appeared near- 
ly fainting. Tins sigfit toftetied, iu M-me 
degree, he.r enrnged husband. M V nfor- 
J" cried be, "you havn 
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no cause to fear for your personal safety, 
wronged as I have been, guilty as you 

" How !" interrupted Adelaide, in 
tone of astonishment, " guilty !" 

*' Yes, dure you deny it ? Dare yoo 
say, that you do not carry about your 
.person the portrait of a lover ?" 

" It is true that I do wear the portrait 
of one whom I love, but it is also true, 
that be is not my lover ; on the contrary, 
he is unconscious of my affection." 

These words restored all the rage of 
Dorval : " Give me," cried he in a 
voice of thunder, " give me, instantly, 



on my armour, plumed my hel** 1 . ano " 
been knighted with a kini* hand, 1 



herself of this talent, which her husband jj baring encompassed my form with a «™ 
knew nothing of, to procure a portrait of > cavalier's shining coat of mail, b»**' e '' 

Ihtm, the possession of which solaced ron mv armour, nlumod m* h»l»«t, and 
many an hour. When Mudame le Clerc | 
|| heard Dorval relate tbe circumstance of 
Adelaide's concealing something io her |i journey 
hosoro, she directly concluded, that tbe 
neglected young wife consoled herself 
with the attentions of a gallant ; and she| 
hoped, by bribing the woman of Madame J 
Durral, to learn the particulars of on io- 1 
; tn^ie, which her own depraved heart :! promising bods on the stalk. It is the 
I m*le her readily suppose existed. She ! l b»ne of all earthly enjoyment— the mo- 



monnt my courser and commence my 
An intricacy immediately per- 
' different 



regions. I r«* in my courser, hesitate, 
and douK which path to pursue. 1 must 
not be idle—" For Idleness," as Adela 
well expresses it, " hath blighted many 



: tber of every sordid vice." Yes ! it in- 
deed destroys every fine feeling of the 



was, however, disappointed in discover- 
ing the object of Adelaide's preference : 
this detested portrait!" and scarcely al-jlall that she could ascertain was what she paralyses each energy of the man, 

lowing her time to disengage it from her !j had related to Dorval ; but from these | and, like the U$om of destruction, sweeps 

circumstances she had no doubt of being jaway the flowers of the mind'* garden, 



neck, be snatched it from ber hand ; but 
no sooner bad he cost his eyes upon it. 
than be exclaimed, in a tone of wonder 
and delight, It is not possible 1 my 
eyes must deceive me !" A glance at 
bis Adelaide, however, convinced him 



■l» AWUNC, UUnCTCI, UIBHUWIU UIW irOIU tUUI 

that they did not : her glowing blush, the I his wife 
melting expression of her beautiful eyes, ; 
would, at that moment, have revealed to 
him the state of her heart, had it been j 
possible for him to doubt it aAer the un ' 
questionable evidence of her tenderne^ 
and fidelity which he held in his hand, 
for it was his own portrait which the 
wronged and innocent Adelaide had worn 
next her heart. 

Never before did Dorval enjoy such 
delicious moments as those which suc- 
ceeded this discovery. He drew from 
his wife the only secret of her pore and 
affectionate heart; frightened by the 
despotic tone which he assumed in the 
beginning of their marriage, Adelaide *a>v 
in him only an imperious master ; and 
the terror which he had inspired was so 
great, that even when be relaxed in his 
strictness, and suffered himself to appear 
such as he really was, she could not im- 
mediately shake off a sense of restraint, 
which gave to her manners the reserve 
and coldness that had so soon chilled bis 
affection. But Dorval was too amiable, 
when be appeared in bis natural charac- 
ter, to be long viewed with indifference 
by a young and susceptible female, who 
thought it her duty to love him. Ade- 
laide wept in secret for tbe loss of bis 
heart, but she did not abandon the hope 
of one day recovering it, and this hope 
supported ber spirits. She Ltd a guuius, 



able to separate them, and the very 
means which she took to do it, re-united 
them io the firmest manner. 

Become wise by experience, Dorval 
from that moment trusted to tbe love of 
the surest means of pre- 
rving his authority as a husband ; but 
he was fond of believing that be 
it, he gradually forgot to exer- 
cise it. In less than a year afterwards, 
Madame Dorval made him a father, and 



tual endeavour, which should most rea- 
dily yield to the wish and opinion of the 
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EVENING AMUSEMENTS. 

Dttached thmgkU, Storing mtmt rxiatiou to tJu 
lime*, and to a former umg. 



that else had bloomed in their richest 
dress. To consign the simile to its 
own nothingness. ;iad which I had nearly 
forgotten in my digression on " Idleness," 
1 cannot determine upon what subject to 
direct the attention of those who may 
favour these little essays with an exa- 
mination. 

Tbe distraction of the city, the heavy 
black cloud that appears to be concen- 
trating its violence for one tremendous 



J. 



credit— the unravelling of tbe thread 
for taking likenesses, and she availed | futurity can alone determine 



A first impression is a) way allowed 
be of valuable importance, in the success 
of any design in which our affections are 
engaged, and oar whole souls interested. 
This is applicable in almost every sense 
in which that affection or that interest is 
concerned. Amid tbe din and clang of 
battle, tbe General welcomes it as a 
happy omen of virtuous triumph. On 
tbe memory of the blooming female, as a 
first ray from the many bright ones play- 
ing around her heart In an author, as 
the first tints that announce the rising of 
bis splendid sun of fume. Whether such 
has, or such will be my propitious desti- 
ny, in the which, by the by, I place no 



should be clothed in the sable garb of 
sadness. But I esteem, and always have 
esteemed it, a wrong principle to en- 
courage the deep gloom of tbe soul, or 
to add to melancholy by melancholy 
tales. It appears, however, that such 
things have been. For, a certain Tho- 
mas Ashe, Esq. who made the tour of 
our country, that is, travelled through it 
with as much expedition as a four horse 
stage could convey him, and published a 
faithful and interesting account of that 
dull, ignorant, bigot ted, depraved, canni- 
bal race of beings called Americans, in- 
forms us, amoog other truths, that night 
having overtaken him in a gloomy intri- 
cate forest, where nought was beard save 
the scream of the wild cat, the terrible 
roarings of bulls, wolves, and panthers — 
where nought was seen save the vivid 
dashes of lightning, displaying the trail of 
i tbe poisonous rattle-snake as he wound 
j very near his head: all which he sur- 
prisingly escaped without the slightest 
accident — that his terrors were horribly 
increased by the tales of his servant, re- 
specting banditti, murders, tic. Sic. Now, 
However, K though ihjs it attested by a gentleman,' 
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an eiovn're of undoubted veracity, and 
plainly proves that it is not a novel cir- 
cumstance, I cannot exactly agree to the 
method. For, I naturally suppose, that 
whatever tends to dispel care in the 
sxixious hour of distress, must be more 
beneficial than " adding sorrow to sor- 
row." Many, in my situation, would be 
apt to draw a long train of omens, pre- 
dicting the present unhappy gloom. But 
I caituot recollect as maoy omens in the 
heavens, as I can un propitious names in 
the ship Execution, commanded by Cap- 
tain Death, whose Lieutenant's name was 
Devil, and whose Surgeon was styled 
Ghost* 

They were, indeed, sure signs. For 
Eiecation was swallowed up, and Death, 
Devil, and Ghost lost their lives. 

For my own part, when I feel the 
horrors coming over me, I immediately 
commence reciting the first three Hoes 
•f that feeling and beautiful stanza, the 
mirror of " Maria S. ;" and can I deny 
my grateful thanks to " Harriet" and 
" S. of New-Jersey," whose verses have 
so oft harmonised my sool, and whiled 
away the soft boor of twilight : That 
boor, dear to the sensitive mind — that 
hour of joyous peacefoloess — that hour 
when fancy plays over again the frolicks 
of other times, and brings back the 
scenes when happiness smiled on our 
days, and innocence blessed oar pillow ; 
when the buoyant elasticity of youth 
I the glories of his coming life, as 



canoe. When the family of this chief II ring from her finger, and with her fair 



landed on the beach, they had attracted 
our particular attention. Machiwita's 
father and uncle were chiefs of some dis- 
tinction. Their wigwam was comforta- 
ble and well built ; their clothing and 



domestic utensils were composed of bet- I to tbe 
ter mati'Mids ihan the generality of their his ha 



band placed it on tbe chief's. 1 will not 
say that the gentlemen felt mortified, or 
that the ladies experienced any chagrin, 
in witnessing tbe all-powerful influence 
of beauty ; hot when Macbiwita turned 



chiefs of his nation, and 
generality of their j his happiness in his native tongue, they 
nation. The father was a man of digni- langbcd with him, but it was the grin of 
fied deportment and manners ; tbe I vexation and jealousy. Macbiwita < 
mother bod every mark and trace of i* 



having once beeji beautiful ; and Macbi- 
wita'* younger brothers and sisters were 
truly handsome in form and feature. He 
himself was not more than twenty-one 
years of age ; his figure was somewhat 
lil ted above the medium size of mankind ; 
his limbs might have formed a living mo 



told by the interpreter, thai the ring was 
a token of affection, and that he must 
keep it forever, as a tender recollection 
of the donor. On understanding this, he 
I addressed tbe lady as follows : — 

" ' Beautiful stranger — Yon have given 
to Macbiwita a ring, which, he is told, is 
! the emblem of love — Your beauty, like 



del for the young Apollo ; his nose was j the wild rose, charms his eye ; but your 
Grecian, and there was a voluptuousness J kindness touches bis heart — He gives his 



in his eye, blended with the ease and 
softness of bis features, which gave him 
more of the character of the Asiatic than 
j the Roman. In bis dress, he mixed the 
' Grecian with the Circassian ; his sandals 
were of the doe skin, embroidered with 
variegated quills of the porcupine ; his 
logging and mantle were of blue cloth, 
of tbe best British wool, his vest was de- 
corated with his nam*, engraved on a 
silver crescent. The sides of his face 

were painted with tbe most delicate co- 1 and go with you to your country, toward 
lours, in the figare of a beautiful shell, the rising son. He will keep tbe ring 
t! corresponding to the expansion and out- you have given him, until he goes to the 
line of his cheek. On his bead he wore land of spirits. Nothing will make him 
a turban of the finest chintz, that grace- j part with it. Yes, there is one thing : 
fully wound round his forehead, whilst the j Macbiwita will give you back the ring ; 



heart to you : it is your's forever. 

" ' Macbiwita is happy in this wonder- 
ful canoe it burns with the fire from 
the sun ; it is moved by tbe great fishes 
of the deep ; and the spirit of Manitou 
guides it through tbe lake ; but it is not 
this that makes him happy ; it is 
you are here, and be can see you 
and hear you speak. 

•• ' Macbiwita would leave his mother 
and sisters, his wigwam and his canoe, 



Sm»l.Hist.*/Eng. rW. 10. 



ends, trimmed with gold, and entwined 



with bis hair, hung in careless folds on j more valuable — give bim yourself. 



[One of oar citisens who lately took a tour to tbe 
weft, and proceeded to MichilUmaekinac, (or 
Mackinaw, as it is now called,) in the steam- 
boat Walkiothe-water, ha* communicated for 
the Evening Pott M-vernl letters descriptive of 
the face of tbe country, improvements, trade, 
inhabitant*, fee- — The writer has displayed a 
happy talent at description, a fine imaeinatioa, 
and much knowledge of tbe characters and 
manners of our countrymen, as well as the 
opening prospect* of trade whh tbe interior. 
The following animated pialure of a young In- 
dian chief, who eaoir on board at Mackinaw, 
Is extracted from his fifth letter. J — CeL 

STORY OF M.ICHIWITA. 

" I cannot close this letter without giv- 
ing you the story of Macbiwita, a yoong 
chief of the Ottawas, who came on board, 
with many; of fab tribe, to see the great 



a» II his manly shoulder. 

" Yon see, though Macbiwita was not a 
dandy of tbe first blood, yet he was an 
adept in the decorations of tbe toilet. 
All the respectable inhabitants of Macki- 
naw, with the chiefs of various tribes, 
were invited on board, to take an excur- 
sion rouod the island and in tbe Michigan 
lake, but tbe attractions of all other ob- 
jects was lost in tbe superior beauty of 
tbe untutored savage. We had on board 
many handsome females, but Mrs. — 
eclipied them all, and Machiwita's heart 
was smitten ; for the first time he folt 
the force of white woman's charms. It 
was llattering to 

Princess of the Cavern was u 



I but give him, in return, what is alone 



" Such was the speech of the chief, as 
I translated to us, by the Indian interpre- 

" But was doomed to suffer the 

pangs of separation. The sti^tial i^un 
gave notice for the canoe to come along- 
side, and take the inhabitants and Indians 
ashore ; ami the handsome savage forgot 
his vows, sprung into bis canoe, and 
hastened to join his family. 

" For a moment, I confess, I was 
seized with the contagion of tbe softer 
feelings, and as Machiwita's bark vanish- 
ed from our sight, I could not help ex- 



claiming to myself: Adieu, Macbiwita I 
's vanity ; and the we shall never meet again ! Tby form, 
rn was a woman, and face has convinced ua, that there is 
She was determined to requite his love, mixed in thy nature tbe courage of the 
by an emblem of affection. She took a || warrior, and the blandishments of the 
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! The peaceful disposition of thy 
nation has cnct Ibee in the monld of plea- 
sure. Under other circumstances, and 
io other times, thou tnightest have 
been the Pontiac or Tecumaeh of thy 
tribe, awl hire led a nation to victory or 
death. Hut, alas ! the wisdom of one, 
and the daring entcrprize of the other, 
are lost in the wile* of a Lore lace, and 
of a 



Stltcted from Cvriotiliet of littmlnrt. 



In Italy the three Mmintii were more 
solicitous of correctors* and illustration*, 
than the beauty of their priming It was 
the character of the scholar, not of the 
printer, of which ihey were ambitious. ' 

So valuable a union of U> -truing and 
printing did not, unfortunately, lo»t. The 
printers of the 17th century became lew 
charmed with glory thrtti wi.h K aiu. 
| Their corrector*, and their letter*, cvin- 
jced as little delicacy of choice. 

In the productions of early printing, 
may be distinguished the various splendid 



Early Printing. When first the Art of I editions they made of Prunert, or Prayer 

Printing was discovered, they only made j Book,. They were embellished with 
use of one side of a page ; they had not [ cuts finished in a most elegant tastu ; 
yet found out the expedient of impress- [ many of tbem were ladicrovs, and sere- 
ing the other. - When their editions j ral were oc*c«u. la one ot them an 
were intended to be curious, they omit- angel is represented crowning the Virgin 
ted to print the first letter of a chapter, Mary, and God the Father himself as- 
for which they left a blank space, that it | sisting at the ceremony. Sometimes St. 
might be painted or illuminated, at the J Michael is seen overcoming Satan ; and 
option of the purchaser. Several an- sometimes St. Anthony appears attacked 

'■ by various devils of the most hideous 
forms. 7fte Prymtr of Salisbury, 1631, 
is full of cuts ; at the bottom of the tide 
page is the following remarkable prayer : 



of these early times hare 
been found where these letters are want- 
ing, as they neglected to have them 
painted. 

When the Art of Printing was first es- 
tablished, it was the glory of the learned 
to be correctors of the press to the cmi 
nent printers. Physicians, lawyers, and 
bishops themselves, occupied this de- 
partment. The printers then added fre- 1 
quently to their names those of the cor- 
rectors of the press ; and editions were 
to the abilities of 



Robert Steven*, one of the early 
printers, surpassed in correctness those 
who exercised the same profession. Hi* 
Treasure of the Latin Tongue is still a 
valuable work. It is said, that to render 
his editions immaculate, he hung up the 
pr»ofe io public places, and generously 
recompensed those who were so fortu- 



God be In my Beo>, 

And In my t'nderatandyn;'. 
God b« la Dyne Eyer, 

And in ui> Lokytige. 
God be Is my Moulbe, 

And in my Speknyuge. 
God be in my Hrrle, 

And in my tbiokyng*. 
God be si mya end*, 

Ao4 in uiy depulynge. 



CURIOCS DEFINITION 01* A KISS. 
Lxtrmct ofakn Uilcr irriHe* in Iht ftttr 107 



" What is a kiss ? A kiss, as it were, 
is a seal of expressing our sincere at- 
tachment, the pledge of our future union ; 
atiuinb.bulatthe * 
guage of a living heart ; a present which, 



A mayor of Oxford, (who had not been 
a member of the University,) amongel 
other good things, .once replied thus, to 
the question of what he had been doine 
that morning ? " I first went to swear 
in protlituttt for the militia, then took a 
ride as f.ir a§ the obstacle, (the Obelisk,) 
and came home in a dtcanttr. 



A Vorkshireman, taking the advice of 
his counsel in a law-suit on which hi* 
fortune depended, the advocate told him 
he would be cast, and showed him a ca>e 
in point against him, in Kast's Reports. 
" Never mind," said the suitor, " the 
judge may not remember it;" and while 
he was discussing the matter, the coun- 
sel was called out on some business ; 
when, seizing bis opportunity, our bit* 
cut the disagreeable page* clean out of 
the book, and stuffed them into his fob. 
His cause came on, and he obtained a 
verdict ; on which his lawyer congratu- 
lated him O, sir," he replied, " 1 
coold not lose, for I have taken special 
care to keep the Ijw against me snug in 
my pouch !" 

An Enfli-hmwri boastiogtoan Irishman 
that porter was meat and drimk, and sooa 
afterwards became very drunk, and re- 
turning home, fell into a dilch, where 
Cat discovered him ; and, after looking 
at him for some lime, exclaimed — " Ar- 
rah, my honey, you said it was meat and 
drink to you ! by my soul ! it is a much 
better thing ; for it is t 
ing too .'" 



Urne aud^T n ' I ^ Ec0Mmical 



A Hibernian who was returning to 



to detect any typographical at the same time that it is given, is taken London from Rath, a few days ago, by 

of an ardent at- 



from us, the 

Pl.inlin, though a learned man, is more I' tachment on an ivory coral press : the 
famous as a printer. His printing office j| striking of two flints against one another 
claim* our admiration : it was one of the —a crimson balsam for a lore-wounded 
wonders of Europe. This grand build- 1| heart — a sweet bite of the hp — an aflcc- 
ing was the chief ornament of the city of 
Antwerp. Magnificent in its structure, 
it preseuted to the spectator an infinite 
number of presses, characters of all 



lionate pinching of the mouth — a deli- 
cious dish which is eaten with scarlet 
spoons ; a sweetmeat which does not sa- 



of the day coaches, on arriving at 
Speenhamland, the place where the pas- 
sengers usually dine, he very anxiously 
inquired of the waiter for the bill of fare, 
and wished to be informed what his mas- 
ter charged for a dinner ? The warier 
replied, " Five shillings, your honour, 
for dinner." — " And pray," said the Hi- 
| tisfy our hunger—a fruit which is planted I bcrnian, " what is your charge for stap- 
nnd all sixes, matrixes to cast let- | and gathered at the same time — the quick- per ?" — " Why," replied the waiter, 
tars, and all other material* ; which Bai- n est exchange of questions and answers of " half a crown."— " Then bring we a 
Kt ussures us uiuouutcJ to immense sums. H two lovers ; the fourth degree of love." If" 



t supper. 
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POBTR V. 



TO HER 

TT\o haudtd m* the third cant* »f CkUdt HanU, 
><■/, 



While, then, on my pillow reclin'd, 
Soft slumbers my eye-lids invite, 

How calm and serene U my mind, 
How >we«t i» (be silence of night T 

O, sleep ! belt friend to mankind — 
Thy fetter* all joyfully wear ; 

Thou bringest rcpiuas to the mind, 
When lost on the I 



*» I hare aot 



1,1 



Tho' thou lov'itt not the 
love* tbee not, 
There it out in the world that will love Ihee ; 
Tho' hi* with he denied— tlio' hi* name be forgot, 

>! 



Tet deem it not itrange that a world like our own, 
Should not justly and honestly priie tbee ; 



t can never — no, never despite thee. 

Can a soul so superior and worthy as thine, 
Hope the ignorant will e'er comprehend it* 



0, no ! U can only be known by the soul. 
Of a fellow-refinement of feeling, 

That finally knows the resistless control, 
Of emotions that have no revealing. 

JafeySaiA, 1819. G or Ntw-Jmn. 

FOB THK L1DII*' LrTSSLlftV tkMlttJ. 

THE SHEPHERD BOY. 

* Oh ' Hudson * Hadeon, lovely river, 

Flow tbou bright— flow bright no more ; 
Thy £r.icr »tnl prid*, /fiy Henry, never 

Treads again thy flowery shore : 
Far on the deep o'erelouded ocean, 

Boast of frifmh, a mother's joy ! 
Care of many a heart's emotion, 

Heaveo preserve thee, Shepherd Boy ! 

« The lightest tress of careless childhood. 
O'er young Henry's fair cheek buog ; 

Tet, deftly bresth'd, thro' chequer 'd 
Henry's lyre, tho' rudely strung ! 

For blighted love, oh • true as soitow, 
Sweetly true that lyre could sigh ; 



" Thy silk-toft hand should gather flowers, 
Sweep the softly trembling string ; 

Thy artless voice should waken bowers, 
Thy image bubble with the tpriag • 

Oh, light of age a fieri km '» t>l ■ issou, 
Turn of) hfiuie thy w irflul eye ; 

Mark tliy Murv * anguish'd bosom- 
Bless tbee, gentle Shepherd Boy !" 

S. or 



THK SEASOS OK BEST. 

O, sweet it the season ef rest ! 

Of frreilum from toil tnd from pain ; 
When the tan has isnnterg'd in the west, 

And the , 



Of freedom from trouble and sorrow ; 
III banish all care from my brttut, 
Nor harbour a thought of the morrow ! 

MARIA. 



THE GARLAND^ — EDWIN TO EMMA. 

The garland you gave me I oris*, 
For I stood by your 

Saw bow w ith Love's 

When to weave the youg vine la its ring, 
Stray d o'er it each delicate finger ; 

They seem'd like the snow-wreaths that Spring 
Still bid* on tier green-bosom linger. 

And when the moid roses they prest, 

They teem d o'er their dewy leaves straying , 
But the thought la itself is the best. 




The giirlund you £»re me, I prise, 

For no hand but my Emma'* could wreaihe it ; 
Its fragrance wan caught from your sight, 

For love Warm* my toul at I breathe it 

Yet I'd dearly prefer to these flower*, 
The hand thai sue h tw crtneu could give them ; 

And your sight have more love-warming powers, 
When from your own Hps I receive them. 

And when the next garland you d twine, ' 

I'll aid you, dear Emma, to do it ; 
Take me, dearest girl, for the vine, 

'dtoit. 

THE AMERICAN SCOTT. 



A SONG. — BY HENRY. 

It U not that form, tho' angelic in grace, 

That Ant bught my young bosom to love ; 
Nor that pure snowy breast, where Perfection 
might trace 
The image of virtue— her daughter above. 
For that form may be w ither d by Time s cold 
breath, 

And that heart, like a lily, be blighted to death ; 
Us a softness that 
they weep. 

That 



It it not the sn 

Nor thy cheek w ilb lit 
Th) a glance from thcx 
above, 

When pits , swert pify, tuflusr* their blue. 
For that smile may be chas'd away bynsj^li, 
And that rosy cheek fade when sorrow it uigb, 
But pity to innocence only is giv'n, 
To live in her 
H ear's. 



TO ADELINE. 

You " piece of mischief '." how came you to ae nri 
My poor dull prose to groct the weekly paper 

Far better had it been for me, my friend, 
II run hail tiwtrd it to lii^fil your lapfT 

To ask it back 'tis now, ahu ! in vain, 
Since it hat gone whence it will ne'er return , 

111 never write another line again, 
Which, ou rtJUttim, I could wish to burn. 

HARRIET. 

• Sec CaA/ner o/Stpt 4, Ah. 17, peg* 13* 



t hoiks' 
THE WIFE.— BY HOLLA. 

\\ hrn thr joys of this life wem nil faded and {ouf. 
And the heart, e'ea itself, seems to feel quite 
alone ; 

W hen tli* pleasure! which sprang up thro' lite > 
eheooer'd way, 



Are all dead, forth* 
And the feelings, 

pow'r, 
To lend its kind aid in 

Oh, 

A solace so sweet, as 



of ptw.prrity'1 my : 




(by 



When poverty 1 
Our warm friend* th 

drop away ; 
But spring wlB ■ 

smile) 

Will blossom, where late they've been dead for 
awhile. 

Not so with our friends — for when fortune once 
flies, 

All their warm glow of feeling then instantly dies; 
Yet stltl there'* a constancy beaming thro' life, 
But where is H found '-in the breast of a wife. 



Tho* 



(he world 



Fate may rub a* 
knew ; 

There shall aot be left, ia this rale where we ronm, 
Oar <• kind resting place, — nor the vestige of 

home. 

Yes,ye»-you may take (we bold hack not the 



The , 



light up 



one left— 'tit 
Tit « Heav n's best gsft"-' 
the wife! 



in life, 
! HI* 



Oh ! whet bosom but must yield, 

When, like Pallas, yon advance, 
With ii tbimhlc for your shield. 
And a needle for your lance ; 
Fairest of the blooming train, 

Ease my passion by yow art. 
And in plry to my pain, 

d'swmytoaW. 
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WOMAN 

Ob, give me, Heaven ! to sweeten latter life, 
And mend my wayward heart, a 
Who soothe* me, though hem 

wrunc;, 

Nor renders ill for ill, nor tongue for tongue ; 
Sways by persuasion, kirn* off my frown, 
And reigns, unarm 'd, a queen without a crown 
Alike to please roe, her accomplish 'd band 
The harp and homely needle can command ; 



A school on the Eaneasterian plan has been [ 
opened at Cherry Valley, and hat already 120 



A thought on Sepulchrrt.—T\)t> practice of bury- 
ing the dead in churches and cemeteries, within 
the city, is horrid and repugnant to every feeling 
of nature and reason ; the dark superstitions of 
the mul. lie ages first introduced it, and with them, 
it ought to be banished from an enlightenrd age. 




And modest, e'en to me, i 
A friend, a playmate, as my wishes call, 
A ready nurse, though summoned from n ball, 
She holds in eye that conquest youth arhlev'd, 
Roves without pomp, and pleases anpercelv'd 



Eccentric Verdict.-— A coroner's jury having sat 
on the body of a yuan g lady, in Baltimore, who 

bad hung herself in a fit of face frenzy, brought in f| daughter of the late Doctor Slringham 
the rititation of Cupid city. 

At Somerville, (N. J.) on the 21st alt. by the 



MARRIED, 

On Saturday morning last, at St. John's Chapel, ' 
by the Rev. Dr. Brownell, William Paxvm Hal 
left, Esq. of this city, to Miss Rachel Ray, da ugh 
ter of the late Robert Ray, of Dirtoy, N. S. 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr 
M'Clay, John L. Colegrove, to Miss Catharine 
Meckclburgh, daughter of Mr. Charles I.. Meckel 
burgh, all of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, the 22d eft. by the 
Rev. Dr. Brownell, Mr. Joshua Dyett, of the Isl- 
and ol Antigua, to Miss Jessy Ann Hunt, step- 

of that 



Blue Laitt. — A man in Genesee county, wai 
lately fined, by three justice*, »n nly-Ju • dollar 
for listing a woman, 



A man in New-Jersey has been tried for the 
murder of bis wifr , and convicted of nau-sfaugn- 



EPIGRAM. 

The following Epigram was occasioned by 
Miss H.'s elopement from Oxford with her foot- 
man, at the lime a gentleman, called by tbe 
wits of the university, Dr. Toe, from his peculia- 
rity of walking, was paying his addresses to her. 

Twiit footman John and Dr. Toe 

A rivalsbip befel, 
Which should be the happy beau, 

And bear away the belle ; 
Tbe footman galn'd the lady's heart, 

And who can blame her? No man ! 
The whole prevaU'd i 



Rev. Mr Vredenberg, Mr. William R. Griffith, 
merchant, of the house of Eatourette at Griffith, 
of this city, to Miss Anna Maria Howell, daughter 
of Major Andrew Howell, of the 

At Springfield, (N. Y ) Robert W 
j of Albany, to 
_ At Cl.ver.ck, <N. T.) 

.1 Brtloon lately ascended from Norfolk, (Ta») inmKk > of «• 
with a Cat in It | after ruing to a height of about j; I**""", of New-Jersey , also, CI 
600 yards, Miss Puss descended with a parachute, 
and reached the grouud in safety, amidst the ac- 
clamations of a large concourse of spectators 
The balloon continued, taking a westerly course 




, in the Daily Adver- 
have arrived in the 



NEW-YORK, 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Tbe Reeerit of Jurenu shall have a place in 

Tbe lines oi 



Emigration.— It U 
tlser, that 3,378 
United 
3dult. 



" Tilt lightning played about hu head " 

Tbe thunder-storm which lately took place at 
Botzeu, Germany, was attended with mine sin- 
gular effects. The electric fluid entered the 
apartment of Dr. Eich Holrer, melted some I 
d'ors on his table, burned the goose quill 
writing with, struck the doctor in the head, carri- 
ed off half bis w% and thirty-throe per cent of I 



to Miss Fanny Henry, both of Hudson. 

At Albany, Mr. George W. Merchant, to Miss 
Ann Maria Waterman. 

At Rome, (N. Y.) tbe Rev. Henry Smith, of 
Camden, to Miss Hannah T. Huntington, daugh- 
ter of George Huntington, Esq. 

In Birmingham, [Eag.) on the 2d of August, 
Mr. Henry W ray Adcock, merchant, of this city, 
to Miss June Turner, eldest daughter of 
Turner, E*q. of Heath-Green, near I 



WEEKLY 



OF 



lines 



and Albert have ruined the 
i'm Hard Fait, by their 

f tbem, a word or two being 
t every statuca. 
Philanthropy shall appear. 
Joeeline'i Lately Mounter possesses no attrac- 
tions, being a dull tale, miserably told, and en- 
tirely destitute of plot, character, and Interest. 

WOODWORTH'S POEMS. 
A fete topitt for Sale, apply at Ihu Office. 




Tbe City Inspector reports tbe deaths of 74 
_ persons during tbe week, ending on Saturday, the 
on j! 23th tost. — Of whom 18 were of the age of one 
( ; | year and under ; between the age of 1 and 2, t> ; 
2 and 6, 4 ; 6 and 10, 1 ; 10 and 20, 4; 90 and 



Lecturtt on Geography. — Mr. William Darby, a i 
native of Pennsylvania, well known in this city 
and the western country, for his strength of un 
der* landing 



30, n ; ao and 40, 13 ; 40 and 80, 8 | 60 and 
do, 7 ; 60 and 70, 4 ; 70 and 60, |. Diseases 
apoplexy 2, asthma I, catarrh 1, child bed 1, 
cholera mnrbia 2, consumption 13, convulsions 4, 
diarrhoea 1, dropsy 2, dropsy in the chest 2, drop- 
| sy in tbe head 1, dysentery 6, fever I, typhus fe- 
ver 3, malignant fever* 7, flux infantile 2, in- 
flammation of the liver I, insanity 1, intempe- 
rance I, lumber abscess I, marasmus I, palsy 1, 
peripneumony 1, schirrus of the liver 1, still born !' 
4, sudden death 2, suicide 2, tabes mesenterica 4, | 
teething 4, unknown I —Men 23, Women 16, 
Boys Id, Girls 1». 



published, presents a specimen of American 
mind, such as fears no injury from comparison 
of Europe 

and Political Geography, in this city, 
time in 



• Maria Mooees, horn in , died Sept 18th, 

aged 92 ; Paul Boggs, born in Ireland, died Sept. ! 
m iged 32 ; Jane Brow n bom in Ireland, died 
Sept. 20, aged 36 ; Martha Conlin, born in Ire- 
land, died Sept. 22, aged 30 ; Elisabeth Smith, 
born in New-York, died Sept. 22, aged 27 ; | 
George Savton, born in Pennsylvania, died Set* 
24, axed 25; Edward Donnanba, born in New- 
Yor%, died dept. 2d> aged 3L 



DIED, 

On tbe 23d of August, on board of the V. S 
schooner Nonsuch, at the moment of her arrival 
at Port Spain, in the island of Trinidad, of tbe 
yellow fever, which he took on his , 
the town of 
H PERRY 

On Wednesday morning, the 22d u It. Mrs. E. A. 
Smith, wife of Mr William Smith, merchant, and 
daughter of Mr. James Anderson. 

In a fit, on the 22d ult. Mrs. Jane Copland, 
aged 47 years, consort of Mr. George Copland. 

On Wednesday evening, tbe 22d ult. of con- 
sumption, Andrew Seaman, Est]. Cashier of tht 
Manhattan Company. 

On Thursday, the 23d alt at Kip's Bay, of a 

James S P Stri'nghara. ^ m, relict of Dr. 

On Friday, the! 
illness, Mrs Susan 

Same day, 1 
late General Malcolm. 

Same day, of a short and severe illness, in (he 
17th year of ber age, Miss Magdalen Bogert. 

On Saturday last, Mrs. Tieunwie Stewart, of 
this city, aged 92 years. 

On tbe 14th ult. after a lingering illness, Fran 
; ces Amelia, youngest daughter of Mr. George 
MCready 

At Boston, Doctor John Jeffries, aged 73 ; for 
many years an eminent practising physician. 
He once passed from Calais, ia France, to Dover, 

Blatch^,^ 

Paris, by ber balloon 1 taking Ire.. 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 
CHAPTER XVIII. 



true, had been long silenced by tbe ina- 1 
posing clamor of vain philosophy, and 
their forms concealed bj tbe cobweb 
drapery of sophistical reasoning. Bot, 
at the admission of every new vice, they 
would burst through all restraints, and 
loudly remonstrate against tbe farther 
profanation of a temple consecrated to 
the service of Deity. 

Woodville found, to his surprize, that 
he was not yet so fully confirmed in bis 
darling creed of infidelity, as to avoid the 
conviction, that " be who doubts is 
datnn'd." The anarchy of his mind had 
already begun to prey on the health of 
his body, wben be received tbe follow in;; 
laconic epistle : 

" Xvttmbtr Mh, 1807. 
" Sin — I shall not turn to the right or 
left, in pursuit of the serpent which has 



Wgodville's bosom had been no 
stranger to remorse, during the period 
we have suffered to pass unnoticed. But 
rtmorse is nA ptniitnce, for there can be? so fatally stung me ; but should the rep- 
to genuine repentance independent of tile again cross my path, I cannot answer , 
religion. A deep consciousness of his for my feelings. 

own base ingratitude, however, inces- T - FLANDERS." 

snotly haunted him. whether sleeping or The dreadful truth, that all was disco- 
f, and even dashed with wormwood [] vered, now nashad like lightning across 



the intoxicating cup of illicit delight 
He was one of those kaif-vioy sinners, 
who can never " screw their courage 
np to the sticking point" of hardened de- 



the mind of the horror-struck Woodville. 
Tbe blow under which he had long 
trembled in anticipation, bad now fallen. 
He felt himself to bo the veriest wretch 



, , i . ~n — — — 

of a con- exposure was at hand, which would for- \$trudvnft, excited a thousand wise con 
[lever cut off from the future every pros- lectures and speculation* among the fe 



pravity ; but who, with all the disposi-jjon earth, and had no doubt that a public 
ban. still lack the 
<ummate libertine. 

The fact was, he found himself vol-1 
te rafale in a point where be least ex- 
pected it. Intrenched in the camp of 
Infidelity, (if the figure be pardonable,) 
and fortified, as he thought, by the ram- 
parts of reason and philosophy, he fancied 
himself secure from those annoying as- 
sailants which had so strenuously opposed j 
his first treaty of alliance with Vice.: 
Rot in the boor of trial, he found, alas ! j 
that such a crumbling parapet of ssnd 
was no protection to his breast against 

the galling arrows of truth. " The ar-|!jcct was tbe family of Flanders. And 
chert hit him, and be was sore wounded i when, at length, tbe disease took a fa 
af the archers." vourable turn, and hut mental faculties 

To change the metaphor— the mind of had resumed their regular functions, his 
Woodville had never been deserted by if first inquiry was for bis friend, who, he 



Woodville recovered slowly, as tbe 
advancement of his health was much re- 
tarded by the anxiety and remorse which 
preyed upon his mind. As soon as he 
could obtain permission from his physi- 
cians, he removed to Sindvillc, where 
the affectionate attentions of a mother 
and sister, united with the consolations 
of paternal sympathy and pious counsel, 
wero finally successful in restoring him 
to such a degree of health as enabled 
him, in the course of the ensuing spring, 
to resume tbe duties of his station in his 
uncle's counting-house at Boston. But 
health was not the only blessing restored 
to htm under his father's roof. That 
hope of immortality which had been the 
happiness of his early years, and which 
he had madly discarded for a few fleeting 
earthly delights, was again rekindled in 
a bosom which had been prepared for its 
reception by remorse, sickness, repent- 
ance, and deep humility. And though, 
alter his recovery, a soft shade of melan- 
choly constantly overspread his aspect 
and conversation, we will venture to as- 
sert, that for years before he had not felt 
so internally happy. 

In the mean time, the sudden and 
mysterious disappearance of Flanders, 
and the consequent affliction of his dV- 



pect of peace for Selina and himself. 
The new and contending feelings that 
now lore bis mind, combined with the 
preying of the vulture, remorse, proved 
too much for his enfeebled frame. He 
sunk beneath the accumulated weight, 
and for several weeks there was no room 
for hope that his life could be preserved. 
He laboured under a violent fever, be- 
fore whose fury reason was long disper- 
sed. His ravings, during this period, 
were wild and incoherent, bot their sub. 



tors with which its se- was informed, was on a journey to the mous friend was assailed from every 



Iby. 
Their voices, it is 



that In, 



jectures and speculation* among the fe- 
male quidnuncs of tbe day ; and nume- 
rous were tbe causes assigned, accompa- 
nied by «urli significant shrug* and winks 
as afforded ample scope to tbe imagina- 
tion for forming a thousand more. Wood- 
ville alone could conjecture the real one, 
and while he almost adored the magna- 
nimity of his much injured friend, be re- 
flected with horror on tbe crime which 
bad brought so exalted a virtue into ex- 
ercise, and shuddered as he tacitly ac- 
knowledged tbe depravity of his own 
heart, and tbe nothingness of his own 
virtues. 

But thefe was another source of psia 
which he could neither avoid nor re- 
move. The character of his magnani- 



her quarter, 
J! proach. 



and loaded with the foulest re- 
To desert se fair, so affec- 
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Uorate, and to virtuous a wife, (said offi- j only transient gleams of comfort which • row 
cious Sympathy,) was a barbarity un- liitted athwart her cheerless desolate j 
heard of; and to do this without assigning I prospect. Care, grief, and anxiety, had 
any cans*, thereby placing it iu the power ' 
of conjecture to tully the purity of her 



LITtHAtV 



also made visible inroads on the health j| I fancied myself suddenly surprized 
and constitntion of Mrs. Percival, and Ed- n with the toand of distant music. It sc< m 



immaculate reputation, was uti act of • ward could not surTey such complicated j ed to emanate from n place at so great a 
cruelty and meanness that merited not j havock of domestic felicity, without distance, that its soft and enchanting 
only execration, but personal chastise- ii swearing mortal vengeance against him murmurs broke upon my ear, with on! 



cruel 
on 

ment." Such was the language to which 
Woodville was daily compelled to listen 
without daring to oppose ; for he could 
neither justify the conduct nor defend 



whose barbarous hand h.td wrought the j; my being able to discover from whence 
ruin, lie soon took a tender leave of • they came, or without knowing to whom 



the fair sufferer, and after earnestly com 
mending her to the care of his mother, 



the motives of his injured friend, wilhootii returned to Boston, where he made it 
incurring a risk which he would rather il his first ondeavour to obtain intelligence 
avoid — the risk of directing the language , of the present situation and residence of 
of reproach against the only objects j his brother-in law. In this attemp 
which really deserved it. " however, he was for some lime unsuc 

While affairs were thus situated, Cap- j' cessful ; until accidentally taking up 



tain Percival (Selina's brother Edward) ' 
returned from a prosperous voyage, and j 
had scarcely stepped on shore, ere busy 
Humour buzzed in bis ear the story in 
which his family were so deeply interest- j 
cd. lie immediately called on Wood-; 
ville to learn further particulars ; but ■ 
the latter had not been boooured with ; 
the confidence of either party respecting j 
events which had taken place while he 
himself was confined to a bed of sickness. 



newspaper in the coffee-bouse, be saw 
the name of Flanders mentioned as being 



I was indebted for my entertainment. 
While I was listening with all the 
sity of thought, that 1 might 
what course to take, und by pursuing its 
melodious notes, might secure n place at 
approach, and become more 
familiar with strains that seemed so de- 
lightful and alluring : while I was tbuj 
almost overpowered with the mingled 
emotions of perplexity, wonder, and de- 



an advocate in an interesting trial then : li K ht, the Genius of the place appeared 



He, therefore, recommended the anxious | » n d embarrassed Woodville expostulated 



brother to repair to Worcester, mid 
aeek for information on the subject at a 
source from whence, it must reasonably 
be supposed, it would tlow correctly. 
This advice was adopted, and Captain 
Percival departed in the next morning's 
stage. 

The interview between Edward aad 
his unhappy sister, was truly affecting. 
Her pallid countenance, emaciated form 
and streaming eyes, cnt him to the soul 
and as he pressed her to his bosom, and 
ki«scd the cold tear from her check, be 



pending before the 
Montreal, in Canada. 

Captain Percival immediately waited! 
on Woodville, and after expressing his 
determination of calling Flanders to an 
account for breaking the heart of his be- 
loved sister, requested bim to act as his 
friend on the occasion. The astonished 



against the rashness of sach a step ; but 
alas ! he could advance no reasons that 
tended to dissuade the fiery captain from 
his fixed purpose. Woodville knew not 
how to act. Fie trembled for the life of 
the injured friend whose cause he could 



court of 1 before me, and requested permission to 
be my companion and guide to the re- 
gions of music and pleasure. She was of 
a most extraordinary appearance in ber 
person. She approached evilh a most 
engaging and fascinating air ; happiness 
and contentment seemed to bloom upon 
ber features, and light and intelligence 
(lowed from her countenance. With a 
look irresistibly engaging, she addressed 
me thus : " Young man, I am one of the 
gay daughters of Dissipation my name it 
Mirth. I dwell in a region that re- 
souud* with hilarity, feast, and song; 
where nought is heard but (he 



not successfully espouse, and into whose |! strains of the finest music ; where no 
presence he dreaded to appear. To re- j| employment is allotted us that does not 



fuse the honour of becoming a party j afford and increase our pleasure. We 
concerned, was all he could do ; but this || are strangers to sorrow, to toil, to care, 
he knew would not prevent the meeting, h^d to disappointment ; and every cir- 



After 
determined 



to 



a, he, therefore, 
accompany Edward to 



secretly vowed to summon to a severe jj Montreal, and if, during the journey, he 
.account the wretch whose unnatural bar- \ could not prevail on him to abandon all 
barity had caused it to flow. When he |j 'dc«a of vengeance, he was resolved, let 
alluded to the delicate subject, the meek \, what would be the consequence, to ex- 
tone of resignation and forgiveness with |j culpate the innocent by exposing tbe 
Which she spoke of her misfortunes, con- f guilty. Such a step, it was more than 



vinced Edward that she was an angel de- 
serving a better fate, and that the feel- 
ings of indignation with which his soul 
was glowing, were sanctioned by justice 
and virtue. Selina was evidently fast 
sinking into an untimely grave, and the 
only tie that seemed to connect her with 
earth was matexnaj affection. In nurs- 



probable, would cost him his life ; but 
he knew of no other adequate atooemcut 
| that could be made to his much injured 
persecuted friend, and this he was re 
solved to make, Having formed this 
heroic determination, be signified his as- 



that, 

Uci^hten and consummate our felicity : 
save when Kcflbctior (the daughter of 
Reason) invades our dominions. Every 
thing that tbe heart desires, or that hope 
can suggest, we enjoy without the least 
molestation or alloy. If. says she, with 
a smile, you would be made possessor of 
these joys, follow 016." All my efforts 
to resist her invitation were in vain ; I 
involuntarily gave myself up to her con- 
trol, and obeyed her dictates with the 
most pleasing satisfaction. After she bad 
conducted me through various turns and 



sent to the captain, and the following day windings, (for the path I now found was 
lighted them on the road to Canada. || crooked, and sometimes difficult,) she 
[ft»<c<MtM»aV| 



J crooked, and sometimes difficult,) 
arrived at the place of her abode. 
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This region appeared brilliant and 
fair ; its precints resounded with the vi- 
bration* and reverberations of the most 
melting and melodious strains of music. 
It was crowded with a throng of gay and 
giddy beings, who seemed occupied about 
something, but for my life 1 could not 
distinguish what their employment was. 
Each one appeared amazingly conde- ! 
r, and there seemed to be no aro- 
among them, cjtcept to see who 
could exhibit the most graceful form, 
gire the most animated look, and the 
most captivating air to their demeanour. 

There appeared to be a continual in- 
terchange of complimentary smiles. The 
possession of any object was reduced to 
the exercise of their volitions ; and they 
liad only to obey the dictates of their in* 
clinations, to enjoy every desire. They 
recognised no god but pleasure, and 
obeyed no voice but the voice of music. 
Every foot«tep appeared light and airy as 
the radiant sun beam ; every look seem- 
ed but the emanation of joy and tranquil- 
lity ; while every gesture and movement 
seemed to increase their common felicity. 
This, exclaimed I, is the abode of hap- 
piness ! here is enjoyment unalloyed by 
the blasts of envy and restless ambition ! 
But, just as I was advancing to partici- 
pate their joys, I perceived a sudden 
alteration in their aspect, which now be- 
gan to lower, and indicate discontent and 
disappointment. The cause of such a 
change I could not conjecture. 1 stood 
motionless under the overwhelming emo- 
tions of my mind. My attention was 
suddenly attracted at the appearance of 
three very uncomely looking personages 
of very peculiar air and aspect ; and my 
astonishment and curiosity strongly 
awakened, to know bow these imperti- 
nent beings could have got admission into 
this apartment of pleasure. The first of 
these strange looking figures that made 
her appearance, was Discontent ; she 
appeared with a downcast look, indica- 
ting uneasiness, anxiety, and solicitude. 
The next that appeared, was an emacia- 
ted figure, cross-eyed, and had a deep 
and deadly venom infixed in her counte 
nance -, from her unlovely and peculiar 
aspect I knew her to be Ehvt. 

* Hit angry snakes were all opreir'd ! 

Slic bek-li'il & fia 
Oi tiyxiaii fine, 



Her temples bound 
With asps around, 
And tcorpiotii hin'd 
Upon her breast, 

And light nings from her eyes appear'd ' 
She wild advinc'd, 
And madly glant'd 
Her eye, to 6nd torn* dnmal shell : — 

B«t seeing none of Ally sound, 
She rals'd a most tremendous yell, 
I'd around !" 



The third that appeared, proved to be 
Slasher, the handmaid and ally of Envy 
and Discontent. I stood terrified and 
affrighted at his monstrous form and hag- 
gard look :— 

"JUack be stood as aigbt, 



chrystal river, the streams whereof make, 
glad the city of God : and at last, you 
shall, with all the truly happy, be con- 
ducted to Ais right hand, where are plea- 
sures forever more." This was pro- 
nounced with so much feeling and ener- 
gy, end with a look so penetrating, that 
I startled, and awoke, and lo ! I was in 
a ball-room. 

JCVK.W5. 

The above itJi Mj£g»'aU**l by an invitation lo 
attend a RhII. 



Presuming that this unlooked-for in- 
trusion would produce confusion and dis- 
order, I attempted my departure ; but 
as I turned toward the door, a person of 
majestic figure, possessing a calm, mild, 
and judicious countenance, that beamed 
with light and intelligence, advanced to- 
ward me, and told me her name was 
Reason, the daughter of Truth. I was 
a little startled at her sudden and unex- 
pected appearance, yet I soon discovered 
that she n as a person of most interesting 
demeanour, and deserved my regard. She 
addressed me in a mild but firm voice— 
" Young man, you are deluded— Truth 
alone conducts you to happiness.' All 
others are blind guides, and allure only 
to disappoint and destroy. If you con- 
tinue to follow ber who conducted you 
thither,. you will go down to the abodes 
i of everlasting disappointment and de- 
, spair." 

And as my new guide, in the attitude 
of solicitude, stood beckoning me to fol- 
low her, she pronounced, with a deep 



"This world Ualta I 

For man • illation given ; 
The tmil«f of joy, the tears of wo, 

Dccritlul shine, deceitful flow ; 
There's nothing true but heaven." 

" Follow me," continued she, " and 
you shall be conducted to happiness that 
is real, substantial and lasting. I will 
lead you where you may forever tread 
the Elyeian fields, and pluck, with ever- 
lasting delight, the 
of true pleasure, and drink with 
joy a* 



FOR THE LADIES LITERARY CAB1RET. 

O.N PHILANTHBOPi'. 

" And man, whose beavn-errcted face, 

The smiles of love adorn ; 
Man's lull intimity to man. 

Bests* 

To trace out the characters of mea- 
\ kind, and discover the various motives 
which urge them to action, is a study 
calculated to produce much benefit. 
Whilst, on the one band, we observe man 
actuated by every noble and generous 
feeling in his daily intercourse through 
life ; on the other, we see him marked 
by every vice, the very contemplation of 
which makes the heart of man recoil 
within itself, and shudder at the thought, 
to think that man, alas! unhappy man, 

ture aod lu^tutst God. There u no vtc« 
which so degrades human nature, as that 
of Avarice ; and no virtue which exalts 
it higher, than that of Philanthropy. In 
a land like ours, where knowledge is so 
extensively disseminated, where the 
mind is unshackled by ignorance and su- 
perstition, where religion has spread her 

lame tiled, that so frequently the first feel- 
ings of our nature should be blunted ; 
that the mind, instead of being aroused 
to feelings of friendship and humanity, 
should be instructed to direct its atten- 
tion to the accumulation of wealth, as 
the surest ground of future happiness ; 
that no mtfVins should be left untried, no 
exertions unremitted, no endeavours 
spared, to acquire wealth. Alas I for 
this, what has not the avaricious man suf- 
fered ; be has put his happiness, honour, 
and reputation, at stake, and frequently 
have they been shipwrecked ; be has 

in Ha» aa*af *-T-a{iJ*-xir| r . n iL r 
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altar* of cruelty and ambition, and baa 
•evered the bands which unite man to 
hi* ft How man ; he has torn asunder the 
nearest relatives, and sent many to an 
untimely grave. It is Avarice, in a great 
measure, that has caused so much misery 
throughout the world ; that has raised 
the arm of man against his fellow man, 
and loaded innumerable numbers with 
tbe chains of infamy and distress. 

But we turn with pleasure to the con- 
temptation of Philanthropy. Different, 
indeed, is her situation, and how much 
more desirable tbe condition of the man 
•f Philanthropy. His bands are always 
open to tbe relief of tbe distressed, and 
to tbe happiness of mankind; his mind, 
freed from avaricious desires, is replete 
with emotions of benevolence ; his door 
open to the reception of misfortune, and 
his breast affords an asylum for friend- 
ship to copfide in ; be view* mankind 
with philanthropic feelings, and feel* 
united by tbe bonds of amity and kindred, 
lie surveys tbe oppressed, as with him 
entitled equally to freedom, and pos- 
sessing the same right to the enjoyment 
of life. Whilst tbe man of avaricious 
disposition it despised and unhonoured, 
tbe other is bclovi-d and respected ; 
whilst the one lives unnoticed and un- 
known, the other is regarded and adored ; 
thousands crowd around hi* dwelling . anil 
testify to his benevolence, and tbe 
prayers of relieved poverty rise in bum- 
ble supplication for his happiness ; whilst 
tbe miseries of separated and wretched 
families stand recorded as witnesses to 
tbe other's avarice. What a striking 
contrast ! 

Both are fast travelling to Eternity, 
there to receive the final recompeoce of 
their deserts. Death summons all be- 
fore his tbrooe ; to tbe man of avarice, 

to him, arrayed with all his terrors, to 
him, wealth has now lost its charms, and 
by the struggle* of 



I coarse on earth," with no feelings of re- 
morse to chide him, no remembrances 
from the path of rectitude to disturb him. 



It soon chanced that they were 
their customary walk in a grove on the 
bank of the river. When he acriden- 
|| be stands prepared ; innumerable friends |j tally dropped a letter be had lately re- 
crowd around hi* expiring tenement ; the Ij ceived from a female cousin. She snatch- 
voice of religion affords him consolation ]| ed it up, and saw it subscribed by a— 



" To tbe tile dust from whence tip sprang, 
Unwept, unhonoured, and among.' 



But the man of Philanthropy surveys 
his approach with calmness and resigna- 
tion—to him, be comes tbe welcome 
messenger to convey him to another and 
a better world— having •« finished a 



in his latest moments, and angels, sum- 
moned from on high, stand ready to waft 
his spirit to mansion* of tvtrlatting feli- 
city. 



woman $ name.— It was sufficient to set 
j her passions in a flame — she accused him 
of treachery in the most vehement lan- 
guage. In vain he demanded an explana- 
tion — she raved like a fury, and, at 
length, in a transport of passion, taking 
advantage of bis confusion, she snatched 
from her bosom, her corset of glittering 
steel, (the only weapon she had about 
her,) and attacked him with all tbe fury 
of an Amazon. 

It being thin, and, consequently, very 
sharp, was capable of administering many 
that will preserve other* from similar serious blow*. She wounded him se- 
eviis. Accordingly, the following story merely in tbe face and many other places. 



From tht Savannnh Pufivhlicim 
A REMARKABLE OCCURRENCE. 

The recital of the misfortune* that 
happen in real life, whether accidentally 
or purposely, may frequently have a be- 
neficial effect, by inducing a watchfulness 



may not be unworthy of notice. At length, after receiving much injury, 

In tbe southern part of tbe Union, || he succeeded in disarming her, when she 
where tbe Mississippi rolls her waters retired from tbe conflict, leaving him in 
with increasing majesty to the ocean, in J a deplorable condition to take care of 
a populous town, lived tbe celebrated j himself Though faint with tbe loss of 



Mr. M. whose parents were reckoned 
among the foremost citizen* of the place. 
Near by lived the accomplished Miss W. 

who wag descended from equally high | being generally known. 

8he was naturally a genius, To conclude in brief, 



blood, he made shift to get to a neigh- 
bouring physician, a friend of his, by 
whom be was recovered without the fact 



but posseted of a jealous, fiery temper, 
that had never been restrained by paren- 
tal authority ; she was likewise favoured 



the much that followed, it may be suffi- 
cient to say, tbe lady found out her mis- 
take, threw herself at the feet of tbe 



in a particular manner with the charms 'young gentleman, and implored hi* for- 
of exterior grace, and bcr accomplish- giveness, vowing never to wear a corset 
menu, taken collectively, were sufficient : more. He loved her sincerely, a rec on- 
to captivate the heart of Mr. M. He I ciliation took place, tbey were united ia 
paid his addresses to her, and was fovour- (j tbe bands of matrimony, and have lived 
ably received. Several months now had l happily ever since. However, young 
rolled over, viewing their condition as i gentlemen may take warning by this ex- 
prosperous as lovers could require, ' ample, to keep at a distance from tbe 
when a malicious tale-bearer undertook I ladies of the steel, 
to poison the lady's mind, and to destroy I PH1LOMA8. 



THE ROBBERS. — A TRAGEDY. 



their 

By the darkest and falsest insinuations, 
he endeavoured to persuade her that she 

was not tbe sole object of bis affections ; It is indisputable, that of all the 
and too fatally succeeded in his abomina- n of Schiller, the piny of the Robbers is 

ble purpose. As jealousy is of such a the best and the most deeply interesting, 

nature, that when once awakened, the Tbe contemplation of the character of 

most frivolous circumstance* are con- Francis has the same effect upon the 
ftroed a* a decisive evidence, and the I mind of tbe reader, as the acting of that 

more the suspected endeavours to re- great tragedian Keen, has upon the mind 

move the impression, tbe more firmly is of the spectator. He is a villain, about 

it fixed, it could not foil of producing se- whom, like Lord Byron's heroes, we 

rious consequences in this case, as will cannot help feeling interested; he has 
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those crimes are of the 
hue ; yet our abhorrence of bim doe* 
not make us tarn away our eyes from his 
action* ; we only watch him with the 
more scrutinizing carefulness. Nature 
bus loaded him with a burden of defor- 
mity, and in return he vow* eternal ha- 
tred against her. He sees no other 
buman being like bim. therefore be will 
blast all h«r woiks. The sweet frater- 
nity of souls be cannot know— the soft 
persuasive eloquence of love he cannot 
use. Force, therefore, force and cun- 
ning, are the deities wbom he invokes. 

M. Schlegel, in one of hia ingenious 
lectures, makes the following observa- 
tion on this play :— " The Kobben, wild 
nnd horrible as it is,- produced such a 
powerful effect as even wholly to turn 
the heads of youthful enthusiasts. The 
defective imitation of Shakspeare is not ) 
to be mistaken. Francis Moor is a pro- \ 
aaical Richard the Third, ennobled by 
none of the propensities which in the 
latter unite admiration with aversion." 

It is clear, the effect which the ' Rob- 
bers' bad upon the minds of the young 
students, whs owing to the very wildness 
and horror of which M. Schlegel speaks. 
They were captivated with the strength, 
and sorrow, and enthusiasm of Charles 
Moor's nature, and were struck with the 
Robber's daringness in bis pursuits, and 
with bis noble heroism in the dark hours 
of suffering. The moral of the piece is 
bad, inasmuch as vice is made too attrac- 
tive, but the poetry and character of the 
Drama are workpd up in a manner which 
nothing can surpass. It is not possible , 
to agree with M. Schlegel as to the simi |; 
larity which he finds in the character* of |! 
Francis Moor and Richard the Third. |[ 
The first has none of that readiness of j 
mind in the moment of danger ; none of 
that instantaneous and terrific courage 
which characterises the mind of the last. 
When he seizes a pistol and advances 
against Herman, his intentions relax on 
discovering that his victim is armed for 
defence : — Richard would have shot him 
through the head. Francis in the latter 
scenes of the Tragedy, becomes all fear 
and suspicion. He prays to heaven in 
the thick of crimes when all hopes of 
rescue from tbe bands of the robbers is., 
lost ; be shrieks for help in the wood, 
and clings to that brother whom be has 
i a plunderer and a 



devoted affection, from bis noble courage, 
and his fierce pursuits. He loves silence 
and solitude as a relief to his mind, 
and betrayed by j though of tbe saddest sort. In retire- 
Richard was never ment, he pours forth his hatred of man- 



cis has no heroism-t-no power of mind : 
is that what M. Schlegel means in saying 
the character is prosaical ? The heart 
of Francis is 
its own pass: 

overcome by women : be never fell for I kind, and becomes violently misanthropi- 
Richard goes on secure in his [ cal from the remembrance of his own in- 
and finally dies boldly in battle, juries.—" Man ! man ! false hypocrite • 
It will be seen by this examination of the | deceitful crocodile !— Thy eyes overflow, 
two characters, that M. Schlegel's asser- 1 hot thy heart is iron — Thou stretchest 
tion is wrong. Tbe mental qualities of j forth thine open arms, but a poniard is 
tbe two characters are directly opposite, concealed in thy bosom. Lions and leo- 
The German lecturer has not spoken of | panls feed their young, tbe raven feasts 
the Robbers as a German ought to speak its little ones on carrion, and he ! be I 



of it It was written by Schiller in bis Experience has made me proof against 



yootliful days, and has all the romantic 
beauty of heroic character and rich sce- 
nery which a young mind delights to dwell 
upon. Horror glares through some of 
the dark scenes like a torch, and every 
object is dimly seen by its light Love, 
in this play, is a ferocious rapture — a 
madness. Tbe characters pursue it like 
furies. Who can ever forget the feelings 
that are stirred up in tbe bosom on the 
first perusal of this mysterious and terri- 
fic drama ? No one. Tbe imagination 
is shaken as if a storm passed through it. 
Coleridge has written a fine wild sonnet 



tbe shafts of malice, I could smile, while 
my enemy quaffed my heart's Mood— but 
when the nffection of a father is convert- 
ed into the hatred of a fury, let manly 
composure catch fire—let the gentle 
lamb become a tyger— let every nerve 
in my frame be braced, that I may spread 
around me vengeance and destruction." 

Perhaps the expressions of this pas- 
sage are somewhat excessive ; but the 
Germans are always violent in their lan- 
guage ; it is tbe only way by which they 
can put forth the enthusiasm of their 
feelings. Besides, poetry with them is 



to Schiller, expressive of his deep de- the light of their existence ; it is held by 



light on the first reading of the Robbers. 
The note to the sonnet is worth extract- 
ing. " One night in winter, on leaving 
a college-friend's room, with wbom I 
had supped, I carelessly took away with 
me, • The Robbers,' a drama, tbe very 
name of which, I had never before heard 
of. A winter midnight — tbe wind high — 
and ' the Robbers' for tbe first time! 
Tbe readers of Schiller will conceive 
what I felt. Schiller introduces no su- 
pernatural beings ; yet his human beings 
agitate and astonish more than all the 
fp>b! in rottf — even of Shakspeare." 

An able writer in a late number of the 
Edinburgh Review, also speaks to the 
same effect.—" But we cannot so easily 
give up our old attachment to the Rob- 
bers. The first reading of that play is 
an event io every one's life which is not 
to be forgotten." The character of 
Charles Moor is drawn in the most pow- 
erful manner. Moor is a robber. He 
is young, and romantic, and heroic. The 
crimes which bis pursuits lead him into, 
throw a fearful sadness over bis nature, 

into bitter- 



passions which it 
illustrates. The late eloquent and amia- 
ble Madame de Stael, has observed, that 
" Poetry, philosophy, in short, all the 
ideal, have often more command over the 
Germans, than nature and tbe passions 

than a momentary possession of all the 
soul desires. 

The character of Amelia, the young 
girl to whom Charles Moot if attached, 
lis beautifully drawn. 1 cannot do better 
than give a passage from the work of 
Madame de Stael relative to it " The 
love scenes betwixt the young girl and 
the chief of tbe robbers, who was to 
have been her husband, are admirable in 
point of enthusiasm and sensibility ; there 
are few situations more pathetic than that 
of this truly virtuous woman, always at- 
tached from the bottom of her soul, to 
him whom she loved before be became 
criminal. Tbe respect which a woman 
is accustomed to feel for the man whom 
she loves, is changed into a sort of terror 
or pity ; and one would say, that the un- 
fortunate female flutters herself with the 
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and nothing cnn be finer than hii with : j man, after the excitement to laughter, 

mo- 1 delivered a speech out of Sha«kpeare, 
tber'* womb !— Oh ! that I coald be born || equal to Kean ; he then danced, tinging 



of her guilty lover, in heaven, 
when she can no longer hope to be the \\ " 0 
happy companion of his pilgrimage on 
earth." 

The meeting between Charlca and 
Amelia when he return* unknown, is one 
of the most thrilling scenes in the whole , 
of the German drama. The soul of: 
Amelia is subdued by n presence which 
she cannot comprehend ; she part* with 
the ring which Charles had given her to 
one who is apparently a stranger to her. 
Her heart seems to be sorrowfully con- 
scious of its frailty without the power of 
redeeming itself. How firmly does she 
any to the stranger, when the remem- 
brance of Charles rushes upon her mind, 
and almost overwhelms her: " Here, 
where yon now stand, haa be stood a 
thousand times, and at his aide, I, who. 
when at his side, forgot both heaven and 
earth. Here, here his eye wandered 
over the lovely charms of nature, he 
seemed to feel how grateful was the 
sight, and she appeared to dress herself 
more gajly while her prince admired her. 
Here be would listen to the celestial 
music of the nightingale. Here he would 
pluck fresh roses for bis loved Amelia. 
Hero, here, he preened me to the bo art, 
and glued his lips to mine." 

But the finest scene of the tragedy is 
the one in which Moor is stretched at 
length at the side of a hill, with bis rob- 
bers idling or sleeping around him. The 
sun is setting in the fulness of his glory, 
and the air is still. Moor leans his head 
on his hand, and gazes intently and 
mournfully on the beautiful orb which is 
retiring before him. He sinks into re- 
flection. One or two of the robbers 
marvel at his words and looks, and en- 
deavour to rouse him from his thoughts. 
But no, be had watched the setting sun 
in the innocent hours of his childhood, 
and now the past comes slowly and sor- 
rowfully back upon his mind. He dwells |j produced upon many persons who have 
hopelessly on the remembrance of the inhaled gas, which has been called the 
purity of his childish days : he gazes ! laughter and dancing exciting gas. At a 
again at the setting sun, and exclaims, i 1 
"Thus worthy of admiration dies a hero! , in 
When I was a boy, my favourite thought 



into my mo- delivered a speech out of Sha«kpeare, 



a peasant ! 1 would labour till the blood the lively tunc of merrily, ho, cheerly 



rolled from my temples, to buy the luxu- 
ry of a noon-day's slumber, the rapture 
of one solitary tear !" 

Schiller, though after the age of five- 
and-twenty, be wrote with greater purity 
and severity, never produced any drama- 
tic work equal to the Robbers, in spirit, 
uivstcry, and passion. His tragedies on 
I the life and death of H'allensteio arc very 
beautiful, bat ho kept too close to histo- 
ry to afford much theatrical effect. M. 
Schlegel ought to have spoken in better 
I terms of the Robbers, aa a powerfully poc- 
• tical drama. Schiller, more than any other 
] Uerman dramatist, throws an interest over 
a " situation terminated in respect of its 
being an event, but which still exi-ta in 
the capacity of suffering. 1 ' I shall con- 
clude with one more extract from Ma- 
dame de Stael's Work on Germany, 
which immediately relates to this fine 
power of an author. — " More of poetry, 
more of sensibility, more of nicely in tbe 
expressions, arc necessary to create 
j emotions during the repose of action, 
than while it excites an always-increasing 
anxiety : when tact keeps us in suspense, 
words axe hardly remarked ; bat when 
all is silent excepting grief, when there 
is no more change from without, and the 
interest attaches iUelf slowly to what 
passes in the mind, a shade of affectation, 
a word out of place, would strike like a 
false note, in a simple and melancholy 
tune. Nothing then escapes by the 
sound, and all s|>eaks directly to the 
heart."— Lon. Pocket Mag. 



ho, in full glee ; and after that sung in a 
deep fine base tone, the Wolf, as well as 
Braham. He was unconscious of what 
he was doing, but expressed himself at 
highly delighted as did the other gentle- 
man. No debility follows after inhaling 
this powerful gas."— Lend. pap. 



An elderly lady expressing her sur- 
prise at the present fashion, observed, 
that there was now no display of dress, 
it is only intended to thou; tht shape, not 
to set off the attire ; and tvomkred ladies 
should ever have relinquished their 
former habiliments of » hate-bone hoops 
and stiff brocade, for muslin dresses like 
tindtr. A gentleman present remarked, 
" that that was probably done with a view 
of eafcftiiig the fparii. 



" Why, Mr. Blank," said a tall felUw 
the other day, to a little person who was 
in company with five or mi huge men, 
•' 1 protest you are so small 1 did not see 
you before." — " Very likely," replied 
the little gentleman, " I am like a four 
pence half penny among six cent* — not 
readily perceived, yet worth the whole 
ofl 



One of the Osage Indian* wbo were 



ANTIDOTE FOR THE TIMES 
Most of 



was that I would live and die like yonder 
glorious orb! it was a boyish thought. 
There was a time when I could not sleep 
if I had forgotten my evening prayer 1" 
By degrees his mind passes to a con 



visit to Washington city a few years 
ago, being in Baltimore, was shown every 
thing in the latter city that it was suppo- 
sed could interest the attention of one of 
the native lords of the forest. Among 
oar readers have, do doubt. | other things, hit guide conducted him to 
by the whimsical effect 9e e tbe gaol After viewing it with atten- 
tion, he exclaimed, " what dat," the re- 
ply was, the gaol." Indian— what'a 
gaol." His gnide answered, a place 
to put Indians in who don't pay tbe skins 
they owe," (skins being the medium of 
exchange, or symbol of wealth, among 
tbe North American savages.) ..Having 
viewed it for some time with astonish- 
ment, the untutored child of nature gave 
this reply, worthy of a Socrates, a Plato, 
a Kocbefancault, or a Franklin — " htuxsn 



recent lecture on the human frame, de- 
eded by Dr. Thornton, in London, the 
' following effects are stated to have been 
produced by the respiration of this gas, 
which might have been penned by Baron 
Munchausen : 
" The first gentleman who inhaled it, 
U laughed, and then danced to a very lively 
; ji tune, which be sung. Tbe 
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POETRY. 



FOR THE I .ID III' MTIRARY C.UIMI. 



TO ELIZA. 
Whe n I bade thee aditm— with a pang of regret, 

ZtayT 

Tbo' my eye with the te 
Snail I own it .'—it pleas'd 
scarce dry. 

For T could not endure that affection like mine. 
Should meet &>ld return from a heart tuch as Uiint 

When I've told thee the ill* that my lift overcast, 
Thy voice has grown sadder— mora pensive 
thiue eye ; 

Every sorrow, llio' pnttai, appear'd to be pat, 

Dispell d by the nio^c of sympathy's sigh. 
And »iire it i* meet that affection like mine, 
Should And a return lu a heart such an thine. 
Oct. 2d, 1619. HARRIET. 



FOB TIIL LIIULS' LITI RAJtf CASUIST. 

Oh : bast tbon not teen the tweet blushing rosti 
Beset with tiie dew-gems of morn ? 

And hast thou not seen ereev'niug '« linrk close, 
Tbalflowret all i 



A- flonrMi'd 0>:<t rose on the breast < 

Exhaling its fragrance around ; 
And sweetly perfuming the soft cepbyr wing, 

As it pass'd o'er the rich spangled ground. 

So Imogme flourish d, in life's early mora , 
As lovely and pare as that Bower ; 

Its beauty, i 
Tot 



And as the wild 



o'er the 



son rut 



LITIRIBT CABMET. 



TO MI9S OF .NEWARK, (N. J.) 

I know an eye that shines so bright, 
So soft, and so bewitching too, 

That I could gam with warm delight, 
Forever on that orb of blue. 

1 oft its casual glance have met, 
And felt so strange — so wild a 

That pensively I sieh d— and yet, 
Tbo' all eonfutd-1 lovd it well. 



I know a lip that wears a smile, 
So placid and so full of love, 
That I hare gard-and felt the while, 



I know a cheek so passing fair — 
It well might with til* lily vie ; 

Fee seen the glow of t«*aji'.v there, 

Mo r j Lirt than evening's \ ei uull'd sky. 

The eye— the Hp— the cheek — I've seen. 
In one sweet form of love coin bin d , 

And I have more eoraptur d been, 
With I 



Tlie^e is a name to dear to 

But ah, I dare . 
And yet to oil it 



Away ! 'tis falsa ! I feel it not : 

Such charms may fee that please the rse ; 
They pass — they fade — they arc fo 

And in the grave unheeded lie ! 



There is a purer, holier flnmr. 

Which glows with fe 
Ith. 



fmt, 1619. 



G. OF >1W-J« 



[And all its rich 

Were sent to oblivion s 



(expanded in vain) 



For contentment, dear F * * lov'U aad pria'd 
as it is, 

Can navtrrthe lone lurnrt of sorrow elate ; 
It may dreom of it» loveliness — sigh for !(■> bli», 
Ktit U surely sn akes to the ills of iU fate. 

May'st thou live, my dear girl, while affection 
aad troth 

Fill the records of yean with thy merit and 
fame ; 

May'st tbou realise all the food fancies of youth, 
And taste its sweet plcasun 
pain. 

Though fortune has cast me on life's 
wave, 

Dcpriv d me of comfort— bereft 
I trust there's within me a spirit to 



So Imogine fell ; ana oer oeumira otrajtg, 
When life's storms were howling around ; 

Misfortune's rude hand was over ber swayed, 
She felt— and the sunk neath the wound. 

S*pt 30t«, 1819. HORENTIUS. 



TO EUZA. 

You said that you lov d 
tear 

Which fell from your eye which you hid so ? 
You said that you lov'd me, and seem'd to sincere, 
I could not help thinkit* you did so. 



i To know that true feeling has share in my fate. 

Is a blessing misfortune nor grief can destroy ; 
A comfort no distance or time can abate, 
The last lingering twilight of peace and of joy. 

May each wish of thy heart be w ith happiness 
crown'd, 

Each gem of thy soul every birthday renew, 
Till Hymen and happiness 'compass thee round, 
With a choice that is worthy of bliss and of you. 

LADIIl' LIITRARY 



wherclore the 



You own d thai yon lov'd 
sigh 

Which hung on the gentle assent so ? 
Ton said that you lov d me, and, oh ! I will try 
To 




The sigh which you tried to suppress so ? 
Didst think that thy heart held its object too 



TO A LADY, 

in comptumrr rnlh Ihti demand, 

u Tell me why Love hut n«u<i<fe (he yielding breast, 
1 why Love's victims ata so aaldma blest." 

■t mi AaiaiCAM scorr. 



Lady, your task, the' arduous, I will try — 
" The fair requests" — The poet most « 
When old Mythology, with tooch of fire, 
Tuned the wild string* of every aneieat lyre ; 
He said — and so each rsptur <l hard nus 'Uns; — 
On Venus' breast, that little Cupid bung, 
Waiting her mandate ; where her caprice bent, 
The Urchin s shaft with thrilling transpc 
And didst think that my own could do less so > *>« let no more such idle song prevail ! 

| "List, Lady, list!" Ill tell a truer tale 



Or didst think that— oh no, It Is you — 
And I never can love thee in part ; 

The tear was a witness thy lips were true, 
And the sigh, the response of the heart. 

JULIO. 



When first t'.c s 



niam'd the way for time's ■ 



■g bright, 



1 IbHMl. 



TO A YOUNG LADY OK 



I know not a blessing on earth so rcftn'd, 
As contentment— sweet child ot the sky ; 
| So calmly and purely, it steals o'er the mind, 
And refreshes each object that's dear to the eye. 

Oh, blessing that's thine ! when I look on that eye, 
And sec the lov'd impress each year has defied ; 

How I envy that bosom untouch'd by a sigh, 
And grieve for the peace which to mine is de- 



Wav d bia Kght wing, and in Mess'd Eden . 
Gai d with delight and wonder on so fair, 
So bright a prospect, as be witness'd there— 
Then, like the bee, from lower to flower he flew, 
Till the Jirtt (seen bis attention drew. 
Twaa just when waken'd from that sleep pro- 
found, 

Adam found Eve — when Eve herself just found, 
That innocent Love his rapturous sway began, 
Pure, chatte. and perfect, in the heart of I 
He lit the first I 
Breeth'd his < 
Perch'd i 

Gave the first nectar to her lip the while, 
The first fond throbbing" of iter bosom hail'd, 
Then Bed and o'er her partner's soul prevaild. 
j Nor hard the >trKe— ere then our *ire had known 



sd accorded with bit own. 
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And now Love rul'd each mutual glance and sigh. 
Four d hb expression in each MBiltwg eye ; 
'fa meeting hand* wak'd that ecstatic thrill 
Well known to lovers now, but nameless still , 
Held the bright Hp in the long, lingering kiss , 
But— wo to him, was their forbidden bibs ' 
For, a* he wanton'd all the garden round, 
BlusVd on each dower, and « erbled in each 




Well pleas d, to view the 
He law the fruit, beguiling 
And to it* dr-wy rind the victim clung— 
fii<' Ii<t-i)!»t« liur tin- ; o- t.r,-?,- rmhrar'd, 
And bleeding love shrirk'd in the guilty teste. 
Dee|i was the wound, and, Lndy, from that honr 
Hath weekend Love enjoy d but half his power i 



foreigner*, 
any part of toe 




and continue, to be marked with tome peculiar 
characteristics. We have been visited by a nmti 
and a tta-terpent, and there are now strong indi- 
cations of a teevnd crop of fruU, as some of the 
orchards have leaved and budded 
ny fruit trees are now in blossom, 
beaoty and fragrance of spring. 

Emigration — A Quebec paper soys — ■ Of the 
12,UK) British emigrants who have arrived at the 
port of Quebec this season, we are persuaded that 
more than oee half have found their way into the 
United States." 

Agricultural SotulUi. — Grant preparations are 

making throughout this state for exhibition* of 
cattle, of produce, and of domestic manuft 



Such is the talc of 7Virfi; which I record, 
At year request, confiding in her word. 
But, if e'en Truth, fair Lady, yoo wo 
I'll introduce you to this Utile Love. 




Competition among Baktrt. — One of the baker* 
of our city advertises that he w ill sell the shilling 
loaf eight ounces heavier than the corporation 
not to be outdone, has en- 
in band bills that bis loaves shall be 




NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 9, 1819. 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 



Remarkable Death — On Ssturdny erening last, 
a young man, at Burlington, (N. J.) eat a piece of 
honey-comb, in which a bee was concealed. 
While in the act of swallowing it, the bee stung 
him in the throat, which swelled so considerably 
at (to occasion, within half an hour, bis death, by 



I to our 

after which w 
audience. 

Friendthip u on file. 

The Smile shall be inserted in our nett 



Yt Uott- Frrer — The laudable vigilance of our 
icellent Board of Health has been happily 
I by Providence, so that the drendful pesti- 
lence with which we were threatened, (and which 
is now rapidly depopulating several less favoured 
cities,) has her* been successfully arrested in its 
In New-Orleans, we regret to state 



Rrligioxu Ptrtetittiotvr— 1 ise BchW papt r irn n- 
tions, that a disgraceful scene of outrage lately 
| occurred at Wurtsburg.in the Bavarian Territory. 




lives. The 
the town. 



this terrible 




prowess, ha« capitulated 
midable tyrant, and the 
every direction. 



Intelligence Office — Although from the manner 
In which the business of Intelligence Officee have 
generally been conducted in this city, they have 
been justly accounted public nuuiutcrt, me are 
«eti»ible that they might be rendered highly use- 
ful. Mr. Jossru S. Pcosxv is now conducting 
•ne on a new plan, at No. 1 Chamber street, cor- 
ner of Chatham, which we think will give satis- 
i ; and from our knowledge of this gentle- 
tb no fear of 



WEEKLY REPORT OF DEATHS. 

The City Inspector reports the deaths of 79 
person* during the week, ending on Saturday , the 
J, I ins*.— Of whom 2a were of the age of one 
year and under ; between the age of 1 and -.11. 
> and 6, 6 , 10 and 20, 3 ; 20 and 30, 9 ; 30 and 
40, b ; 40 and 80, 8 ; AO and 60, 3 ; 60 and 70, 
4 ; 70 and 80, 1 ; 80 and 90, I ; 90 and 100, I ; 
and 2* of upwards of ldO — Diseases : cholera 
morbil 1, consumption 12, convulsion* <l, diarr- 
hoea 6, dropsy in the chest I, dysentery 1 1, fever 
I, remittent bilious fever I, hectic fever 1, typhus 
2, Infantile llus. 7, hives 



MARRIED, 

On Friday evening, the 1st last, by the Rer 
Mr. Mervin, Mr. William Johnson, to Mies Mar 
garet Richard*, alt of this city. 

On Saturday morning, the 2d intt. at St. John's 
Chapel, by the Rer. Dr. Brownell, Mr. William 
O. Bucknor, to Miss Emma A. Bnlow, daughter 
of Charles W. Butow, Esq. of Charleston, S. C. 

On Saturday evening, the 2d inat by the Rev 
Dr. Kuypers, the Hon. Judge Foote, of Dethi, 
Delaware county, to Mrs. Matilda Rosekrans. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Gardiner Spring, 
Mr. John Wallace Lovedell, to Miss Elba Lyver, 
both of this city. 

On Thursday evening, the 30th ult. by Rev 
Mr. Gray, Mr. Isaac Carpenter, to Miss Ellen 
Carson, both of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Thomas Brientnall, 
Mr John S. Jones, of Charleston, S. C. to Ma* 
^■rali Vermilye, of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Mervin, Mr. 
William Randall, to Miss Ann Emmcns, both ot 
this city. 

At Peterson, (N.J) on the 29th ult Henry 
Morns. Esq. to Miss Elisabeth J ^saltb, daughter 
of Dr. William P. Smith, deceased, of New-York. 

By the Rev. Mr. Feltus, Mr. Edward Drew, te 
Miss Mary Valat, both of this city. 

Al Jamaica, (L. I.) Mr Abraham IlendrickioD . 
to Mlas Phoebe Goldcr. 

Al Cutchogue, (L L) on the 21st ult. Mr. Henry 
Landon, to Mrs. Me hitable Grilling. 

At Hudson, on the 28th nil. by the Rev Mr. 
Prentis, Richard L. Wells, Esq. of this city, to 
Mis* Ann Maria Otcott, of the former place. 

J At Uticsj, Mr. Elisoa Loomis, printer, oft 
daigua, Ontario county, to Miss Maria T. 
of Utka, after an acquaintance of i 
night It is their object to go to 
Islands this fall, in the vessel that is to sail from 
Boston under the direction of the Society for 
F orcign Mission*. 

DIED, 

On Friday night, the 1st inst. of the prevailing; 
fever, Mrs. H Graimsn, wife of Mr. Joseph Gra- 
ham, in the 39th year of her age. 

Same evening, after a long Ulnes*, Mary 9. 
Benjamin, aged 17 years, daughter of Wm. Urn 



2, malignant fevert 
or croup 1, Intemperance 1, old age 3, palsy '1 
pleurisy I, pneumonia typhoides 1, sprue I, still 
born 1, tabes mmenterica 10, teething S, whoop- 
ing rough 3. — Men 18, Women 16, Boys 27, 
Qsrbl8. 





* Two sisters died within 24 hours of each 
other. The one aged 110 years, the other 104 
years. 

♦ Maria Theresa Wright, horn in Holland, died 
ed 60 year* ; Hepaibeb Gra- 
in Hartford Connecticut died "d of 



jamin- 

On Saturday, the 2d inst Mrs. Margaret E. Va- 
lentine. 

On Monday afternoon, the 4th inst of a linger- 
! ing illness, Mr. David Ludlow, in the 30tl 
j his age. 

On Monday evening, the 4th inst. of a i 
illness, Mr. Vene West, of thi* ehy , aged 70 j 

On Tuesday, the 6th inst after a lingering di- 
ne**, Susannah Hunn, in the 77th yew of her age. 

Same day, of the prevailing fever, William 
Lynch, in the 19th year of hb age. 

At Soushhold, (L. I ) Widow Be thin h Overton, 
an aged ami ilrx-onsoUte woman — Vt idow Sarah 
Overton, 90 year* of a*er-Keder, an aged black 
man— Clarissa Phillips, daughter of Samuel Phil- 
lips, a.-ril 16 year*— Hubbard L. Booth, sun of 
Jo-huu H. Booth, ared t* years— Earn Glover,*on 
of Charles Glovrr, jun. aged 18 months — and A 
«m of Aboer Welb, aged IS mouths, all witatr. % 
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AN ORIGINAL NOVEL. 
CHAPTER XIX. 

(< oik i rose.) 

Thr celebrity of Flanders ns an ndvo 
cate, together with hi* certificate and 
letter* of introduction, had procured bi.-n 
a ready admission at the Canadian bar, 
where he now shone with no inconsider- 
able splendour. He h»d just brought to 
a favourable termination for his client, 
an intricate suit which had been for a 
long time pending, and was reclining, in 
a contemplative mood, on a sofa in bis 
■tndy, when the servant announced a 
•tranger. In the next moment the bro- 
ther of Selinn stood before him. 

Whatever might hare been the feelings 
of Flanders at this unexpected visit, no 
symptoms of embarrassment were be- 
trayed. As he rose from the sent, he 
pronounced the words, '* Captain Per- 
txval!" in a tone which did not very 
forcibly express either surprise or plea- 
aure, but which might have been easily 
mistaken for either. Then advancing to 
bis brother-in-law, he presented his hand 
with a hesitating air that seemed to in- 



Be thy intend wicked or charitable ? 

Without accepting the proffered salute, 
Captain Percival gravely observed- 



I take your hand, Mr. Flan- 
ders, I must crave the favour of catego- 
rical answers to two plain questions." 

" Indeed !" returned Flanders, fold- 
ing his arms with a dignified 
" Please propound then." 



" I will, sir. In the first place — why 
did you marry my sister ?" 

" Because I loved your sister." 
" Why, then, bave you deserted her?" 
" Because 1 no longer love her. Are 
'you satisfied !" 

" No, sir. I demnnd the eaun of this 
j sudden change in your affections." 
" I hare no reply for demandt." 
" Will you plense, sir, then, so far to 
condescend as to gratify a brother's cu- 
I riosity ?" 

«' 1 shall not, sir." 

" Then, sir, I have but one word more 
to say. You are a villain !" 

" It is possible, sir, that you may la- 1, 
boor under a mistake.'' 

'« Your affected coolness, sir, shall not | 
divert me from my purpose. Was it not J 
villanous to win the affections of a con- 1 
tiding girl, merely to enjoy and abandon 
her ? to murder her by inches ? It is i 
thus you have treated my sister — broken ; 
her heart— and plunged a once happy 
little family in misery ! I pronounce 
you a base villain." 

♦* Go on, sir ; I am all attention." 
" 1 have done with words. Here are 
two pistols — lake your choice, and name 
your distance. The width of this table, 
or the length of the room, is equally the , 
same to me. But neither of us depart i 
hence until 1 am satisfied." 

" You are rash, young man ; but I do t 
not choose to be your executioner. Put i 
up those dangerous weapons, and retire [ 
in peace. Shall J conduct you to tbei: 
door ?" 

" Hell and furies !" exclaimed the : 
captain, seizing one of the pistols. " De- ( | 
fend yourself, or" 

At tbe first word of this unfinished sen- 
tence, the door opened, and an aged 
stranger entered the room, whose totter- 
ing steps were assisted by an ebony stall 
on which he leaned. 

" Hold your impious purpose 1" he 
exclaimed in a feeble, tremulous, hollow 
tone of voice. " Let not unhallowed 
passions transport you beyond the bounds 
of reason, and harry you into an abyss 
of misery. Permit a servant of the Prince 
n of Peace to make peace between yon. 



Pause before you net, or repentance may 
come too late." 

Both Flanders and Percival gazed at 
this mysterious intruder with some tokens 
of surprise ; a glance at his dress, how- 
ever, convinced the former that he was 
one of the ghostly fraternity of a neigh- 
(►ouring monastery. Alter a moment's 
hesitation, Flanders spoke — 
" Your business, holy father *" 
" I have already declared it— to pre- 
vent the shedding of human blood. Let 
me, my children, be a pacificator between 
you." 

*• Address yourself to that young gen- 
tleman, then ;" replied Flanders with a 
smile. / have no hostile intention, I 
assure you." 

" But I have," exclaimed Percival, 
in a voice of thunder ; " nor shall any 
meddling priest, nor hell itself, foil me 
of my revenge. Prtpart !" 

As he said this, be again presented his 
pistol ; when the friar stepped directly 
in front of its muzzle, and taking a folded 
paper from his girdle, handed it to Per- 
cival, who started as he gazed on the 
superscription, and exclaimed— 

" What is this ? Who gave it you ?" 

" Read it — There will be time enough 
for explanation afterwards." 

Percival threw the pistol on the table, 
and began to peruse tbe letter, while 
Flanders stood wondering at tbe various 
emotions which were strongly depicted 
in tbe countenance of the reader ; who. 
at length, suddenly dropped the letter 
from his hands, smote his forehead with 
vehemence, and, without speaking, rush- 
ed out of doors. 

" What can this mean 1" exclaimed 
Flanders, seizing the fallen paper. 
" Gracious God ! the very— —quick, tell 
me — how came you by that letter V 

" It was brought from Boston to Ca- 
nada by Woodville." 

" Silence ! old man ! and never agaia 
compel me to breathe the infected air ia 
which that accursed name is floating. 
Soil, I am mad with desire to know what 
brought the reptile to Montreal. Did he 
know that I was here ? Indeed ! Then 
is his assurance only paralleled by hit 
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perfidy. But what came he for? As 
the friend of that hot-headed youth who 
has juat left us t What U the object of 
his journey ?" 

" That which he has already effected 
— the preservation of your life." 

" 'Tis false ! I would spurn a life 
preserved by biro— by him whom I curse 
as a blacker villain than ever merited 
perdition." 

«• He trcw such— he has since been a 
penitent — be is now a Christian. Will 
you curse your preserver ?" 

" O, yes !" replied Flanders, with a 
smile of bitterness. " What exalted gospel 
charity! After loading the life of his 
benefactor with an insupportable burthen 
of misery, he would generously prolong 
its duration ! Actuated by the same 
christian motives the holy inquisitors of 
your most hoiy church employ a surgeon 
to attend the merciful operation of the 
rack! But away! Let me hear no 
more, lest 1 lose my patience. This 
letter is now my property." 

" Then, sir, take its envelope with it." j 



buried the secret in my own breast ; in- 
stead of which I delighted to cherish it, 
and unblushitigly made your bosom its 
depository. / drew yon from the path of 
virtue, and no small portion of my pun- 
ishment is the knowledge that i 
suffers with guilt. 

" Keep this, I conjure you, as 
ly as I have kept it, that the immense 
sacrifice which the best of husbaods has 
made to preserve the reputation of the 
worst of wives, may not have been made 
in vaia\ Never let the eye of another 
peruse the fatal story, unless it be for the 
purpose of preserving the life or honour 
of the father of my child. 

" 11 am going, Woodville, to another, 
and, libope, a better world. God knows 
bow penitent I am — He has counted my 
tears, 'and oh ! may he accept the sacri- 
fice of a 6ro*«a heart. Yes, Woodville— 
literally broken. May He bless my Tho- 
mas, my babe, and yourself I look for- 
ward to death as a sweet release from 
misery ; and, oh 1 could my much-in- 
jured husband but close my eyes, and 
breathe out his forgiveness on mv lips, 
of dissolution would be a 
Adieu, forever. 

« SELINA." 



" Envelope ! What envelope ? 
The friar handed a paper to Flanders, II the 
on which he cast bis eye, and then ex- H foretaste of 
claimed, in violent agitation — 
" Support me, heaven ! — It 

Selina's hand — addressed to damna- j Flanders was completely unmanned by 

tion ! I wanted not this evidence of their . the perusal of this epistle ; and even 

| after be had partially got the mastery of 



" Read it, I conjure you— it is the 
writer's own request." 

Flanders walked to the window, and 



MiyM, 1808. 



" Sensible that my earthly pilgrim. igr 
is. almost expired, I feel it a duty to con- 
fide the enclosed letter to your care. 
No eye has ever perused it, except my 
own, and you will see how liberally I 
have sprinkled it with the bitter tears of 
unavailing repentance. 

" Read it — and learn what a noble — 
what a god-like being we have stabbed to 
the heart. But why do I say tee ? With 
my dying breath 1 will acquit you. It is 
on me alone, the whole curse of guilt 
must rest ; for, compared with me, you, 
Woodville, are spotless as an angel. 1 
loved you from the first time 1 saw you ; 
while the wife of another — the wife of 
your friend, I loved you still. I ought to 



bis feelings, he p.tced the room for a long 
time in contemplative silence. At length, 
stopping in front of the sympathising 
prior, he said — 

" Where is the person to whom 

this letter is addressed ? I think I could 

1 would risk an interview." 

" For vengeance ?" 
" No. His offence is great— but he 
j has been more weak than criminal. If 
1 he can feel, he shall live to writhe bc- 
I ncath the lash of remorse." 

" Oh, sir ! be can feel — he has felt — 
be does feel ! He daily prays for pardon 
from his offended God— may be not offer 



the same petition, with equal hope, to 
his fellow-worm ?" 

'« I wish to see— this Woodville." 

" You wis* it ? Behold him then," 
said the latter, throwing off his borrowed 
habit, and assuming his own tone and at- 
titude. " Behold the emaciated victim 
of remorse— and, if it will tend in the 



he has entailed upon yourself, take am 

pie vengeance on the spot. There are 
weapons before you — here 1 bare my 
1 will swear, as my heart's blood 
very drop is your doe, and 
that you have only performed an act of 
strict retributive justice." 



ly attempted to conceal it. At 
spoke — 

*« I was not prepared fo 
taken unawares— it was sudden. But — 
go ■ return to Massachusetts— If Seli- 
na still breathes, we will sweeten her 
dying hour by exchanging forgiveness in 
her presence. Adieu to vengeance — I 
am vanquished. Be off— I will not be 
you." 



Selina breathed her lo«t in the arms of 
her husband, having received from his 
lips a pardon and benediction a hundred 
times repeated. With a sweet angelic 
smile she then gave one hand to Wood- 
ville, and the other to ber brother, who 
both retained them until the chill of 
death informed them that all 



After having made the necessary ar- 
rangements respecting the care and edu- 
cation of his infant daughter, Flanders 
took an affectionate leave of his friends, 
and returned to Montreal, where he con- 
tinued to be respected in his profession, 
j! and beloved by bis acquaintance for 
about four years ; when, on the eve of 
the late war between this country and 
Great Britain, he removed to Boston, 
entered the U. S. army as a captain, sig- 
nalized himself on many brilliant occa- 
sions, was severely wounded at the bat- 
tle of Niagara, and now resides at Wor- 
cester, superintending the education of 
j the lovely little SeliiM, who has just en- 
tered the twelfth year of ber age. 

Woodville, also, served with honour, 
during the same content. At the ratifi- 
cation of peace he returned to Sandville, 
and in the following winter was united ta 
f the object of his first and genuine Same, 
the amiable Sophia. He removed to 
Boston in the ensuing spring, and there 
are few merchants in that metropolis 
more wealthy, respected, and happy, 
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have suppressed the guilty passion, and R least degree to lighten the load of misery 
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teer, which was captured on her first ([Since you are resolved to go, it is not for 
cruise, and for several months he was 
incarcerated in a British prison. After 



was exchanged, he was appointed 
taster of a frigate, and lost liis 
Isle in a duel the day before she sailed. 
It is bat justice to add, that Flanders 
i he can trace all his misfortunes to 



the zeal with which be was wont to in- the common stamc 



to offer any remonstrances. Fare 
well. May happiness be yours, with or 
without Josephine !" 

" A singnlttr letter, indeed," said I, 
returning it to him, " I think a woman 
who could write in that manner, must, at 
any rate, have possessed a mind above 



enlcate the doctrine of infidelity ; and 
has wisely resolved to place his own 
child on the safe aide of the question, by 
permitting her to receive a religion* 
education ; and if he does not himself 
enjoy all that pure felicity which flows 
from that thrice blessed hope which Re- 
ligion alone can give, he at least enjoys 
all that can proceed from the 
virtue of Maonajhhitt. 



JOSEPHLVE. 

A TALE OF TRUTH. 

: 100] 



" Why seek to disguise the truth, 
Lascelles 1 Am I not still the same Jo- 
sephine you once pretended to love ? 
Prtttndtd I must say, (or in no respect 
am / changed. You talk to me of deco- 
rum, of retired habits, of regard to es- 
tablished opinions, and such formal non- 
sense, while I know that it was my dis- 
regard of these, in a certain degree, 
which first attracted your admiration. 
But 1 can trace your scruples to another | 
source. Had I rank, fortune, or any de- 
gree of consequence in the world, my 
foibles would not shock your morality, 
nor the nice feelings of your -relations. 
Forgive me, Lascelles ; I mean not to be 
sfTere ; neither shall 1 condescend to 
solicit where I ought now to command. 
This may be deemed high langusige for 
one in my station of life ; but I write ac- 
cording to the dictates of my feelings. 
Your preference has exulted mo ; and 
while I am conscious that 1 have uot de- 
graded myself, 1 still dnre t<> a«sert, that 
I am as deserving of your regard as when 
I first listened to your professions. That 
I then thought them sincere, was my 

error ; it will be my fault, also, if I *uff«r | abandon her, Lascelles 
to be drawn ioto 



" Her mind was, indeed, as superior as 
her person," returned Lascelles. "Her 
father, who had once been in better cir- 
cumstances, had spared no expense in 
her education. She was intelligent and 
accomplished ; but unhappily, of an ec- 
centric turn, and eagerly desirous of at- 
tracting admiration. The illness, and 
Mjhiequent death of my mother, detain- 
ed me longer at home than I expected ; 
yet I flattered myself with the hope, 
that during my absence, Josephine would 
so far comply with my known wish, as to 
conduct herself in a manner that must 
oblige me to" seek a reconciliation ; in 
this, however, 1 was mistaken. Piqued 
at my supposed indifference, and irrita- 
ted by my protracted stay, she yielded to 
the suggestions of vanity, and encouraged 
the attentions of a libertine, who sought 
her only to betray. Josephine became . 
the victim alike of his viHaoy. and her j 
own vanity. When I returned to D , j 
1 waited on Miss Bentick, and my anx- 
ious inquiries for Josephine were an- 
' swered only by tears. At length I drew 
from ber the heart-rending avowal that 
Josephine had eloped with her seducer. 
My feelings at first amounted almost to 
phrenzy. I execrated myself, and vow- 
ed vengeance on the villain whose arts 
had been so successful, and who had now 
the power to triumph in my misery. 
Mi*s Bculick consoled me with the lan- 
guage of reason) and friendship. Her 
friend, though lost to virtue and to socie- 
ty, was sull dear to her ; for she knew 
that she was not intentionally vicious, 
and fainented the weakness, which the 
| more uncharitable would nave censured. 
" I tremble for ber fate," said she, " for 
I am certain she does not love the wretch 
iuto whose power she has thrown her- 
self; and 1 have so little confidence in 
bis principles, that 1 anticipate the most 
dn idiul consequence. We must uot 

Her father, iu 
I! uogui h of heart, has shut his door agaiiut 



which you have at yet no right to exact. |j ber for ever. I have not the power to I would place her in 



protect or support her. Even the con- 
solations of friendship most be bestowed 
in secret. You only can effectually 
serve, and you perhaps may yet be able 
to preserve her from wretchedness and 
infamy."—" Would to Heaven 1 could !" 
exclaimed I, with fervour, " but if yost 
think that I would ever make her my 
wife after this imprudent step, permit 
me to undecieve you ; for I even con- 
gratulate myself that she has thus put it 
out of my power to place my honour in 
the keeping of one, so volatile, so un- 
principled." — " Call her not unprinci- 
pled," cried Louisa, with agitation, 
" greatly as she has erred, I, who know 
every secret movement of her heart, 
must undertake her vindication. In the 
conviction that you wished to recede 
from your engagements, she threw her- 
self into the arms of the first who made 
her dazzling offers. Deluded by the 
false pride of triumphing over you, she 
wa< not aware of the vile scheme laid to 
ensnare ber. She thought Courtall as 
honourable as yourself, and bad not the 
smallest doubt of his intending to make 
her his wife." — " It may be so, my 
dear Miss Bentick," replied I, with a 
bitter smile of incredulity, *' but it re- 
quires all your sophistry to persuade me 
that she could be so easily deceived, bad 
she not been but too willing to rush into 
the snare. No matter; 1 forgive her. 
Assure her of this when yon write to, or 
see ber. For my own part, I shall very 
shortly exchange into a regiment destined 
for foreign service. All my hopes here 
are blasted, and life has now very little 
value for me. You shall know where 1 
am to be found, in case of there being 
any necessity for your application to me. 
I will always be the friend of Josephine. 
More I can never be." 

Miss Bentick appeared much affected 
by my determination, and I parted from 
ber, with sentiments of the highest es- 
teem and respect. My proposed ex- 
change was soon effected ; and I was pre- 
paring to quit England,- when 1 received 
a hurried note from Miss Bentick, in 
which she informed me that Josephine 
entreated to see me once \ more. This 
was a request which I felt 1 could not 
comply with, and I apprised her friend of 
aiy resolution ; addipg, that if Josephine 
w is inclined te quit a life of infamy, I 
a i 
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where a competence should be secured lias is usually the case, brought in a ver- 
to her ; but, that my own plans were on- diet that admitted of her remains being 
alterably fixed. On the following morn- properly interred. Louisa and I were 
ing I received a note, written by Jose- j| sincere mourners, for her lather was 

' prevented, by grief and infirmity, from 
attending. We mingled our tears toge- 
ther over her cold remains, and, in the 



phine herself, which contained only; 
these words : " Delay your departure ; 
•nly two days. By your advice 1 have; 
determined to quit a life of infamy. It is [ 
not for my own take that I ask you to ' nourished an attachment as pure as per- 
manent. During my stay in England, I 
was in tbe habit of passing most of my 
time with her, during which my esteem 
and admiration gradually augmented. 
When 1 went abroad, I continued to cor- 
1 respond with her, and ber letters afford- 
ed me a melancholy pleasure, as they 
contained frequent allusions to our la- 
mented Josephine. At my return I made 
an offer, which she did not affect to de- 
cline. We hare been married six years, 
I and though we still cherish a tender re- 
membrance of our unfortunate erriug 



KEDAR AND AMELA, 

AN ARABIAN TALE ; 

>F St. DE fLORIAH* 



remain ; but for that of her who has long 
I you, and by whose counsel, had 1 
guided, 1 might now have been 
happy. Adieu — Pity, and remember, 



Tbe contents of this note perplexed 
me very much, yet I still attributed it to 
the wild eccentricity of the writer, and 
immediately sought Mus Ben lick, though 
not with the intention of letting ber know 
all the contents of the billet 1 had re- 
ceived. When I reached her residence, 
I was informed that she had gone to visit 



a sick friend. Again 



and received tbe same answer. At last 



I called, ' friend, it is unimbittered by jealousy 



1 was admitted, but never shall I forget 
the melancholy appearance she present- 
ed. Overcome by her emotion at sight 
•f me, she threw herself into my arms, 
and insensibility for a few moments gave 
ber relief. My ready apprehensions 
told me that something dreadful had hap- 
pened. Dreadful indeed! — Josephine, 



the side of Louisa, or regret on mine ; 
for in her I may be truly said to possess 

" Something thaa beauty dearer — 
— the mind, or mind-illumined face ; 
Truth, goodness, honour, harmony end love, 
Tbe richest bounty of indulgent Hesven." 



Lascelles thus concluded a recital, 
j which explained to me what had before 
excited my astonishment, that he should 
in the despondency of shame and re- ji have selected a woman possessed of so 
morse, had terminated ber existence by jj n,tle P«rsonal attraction, 
poison. Louisa had attended her in her i Transient, indeed, is the triumph of 
last moments, and assured me, that even '{ 0€uUt y> and dangerous is the gift, unless 
in that awful crisis, when her wishes ;i accompanied by a well-regulated mind, 
hovered between earth and eternity, she i ^3 virtue, prudence, and sweetness of 
asserted that she was not intentionally disposition, the hitherto neglected Louisa 
guilty. " I sacrificed myself," said she, ' was raised to tbe enviable rank of a be- 
" through motives of revenge ; it is lit ' loved wife, and respected mother ; 
I should be the victim — yet I loved him, | while, by levity, self-will, and irritability 
Louisa ; but 1 now feel conscious that he ' of temper, the lovely Josephine forfeited 
could never have been happy with me. her claim to the esteem of the virtuous, 
to yield to the impulse cf, and rashly pi capitated herself into an 



ungovernable passions, 1 know 1 was 
little calculated for domestic life. 1 now 
feel the truth of an observation I once 
ridiculed, * that a woman, however love- 
*J> engaging, or accomplished, cannot be 
amiable without propriety.' " » These," 
said Louisa, " were her last words, ut- 
tered during intervals of mental and 
bodily anguish. She lingered 



jntiinely grave. 



IMAGES OF TIME AND ETERMTY. 

There is something attractive in the 
contemplation of a river. It is not, in- 
deed, so vast, so sublime, as that which 
we experience when gazing on the 
many ^ boundless expanse of the world of waters 
hours, and then expired in my arms." I J: — the mighty oc£iiti— but it is more an- 
will not tire you with dwelling upon this j alogous to the mind of man in its morai 
mournful scene. The jury, in considc- j state— the one is the image of life, the 

, 1| other of eternity. 



The good Yarab, the I man of Sana, in 
Arabia Felix, governed his subjects wise- 
ly, and rendered them exceedingly happy. 
His most intimate friend was an old Der- 
vise, named Melee, who resided on the 
summit of a mountain, at a short distance 
{from Yarab's capital. The good iman 
frequently went to ask his advice, for 
Malec was a model of wisdom. 

Yarab had a son named Kedar, whose 
disposition was a cause of great anxiety 
to him. Flatterers corrupted this young 
man, who, in spite of his lather's care, 
had been badly brought up. Yarab fore- 
saw that he would commit great follies, 
and that he would, therefore, be expo- 
sed to great misfortunes. His fears on 
this head induced him to have a Large 
jlcave formed under the hermitage of the 
Dervise, which he filled with an immense 
ij treasure. He then entrusted the key of 
Ijthc cave to the Dervise, and requested 
h that he would preserve this treasure for 
his son as a last resource, and not discover 
it to him till misfortuue had brought him 
to the use of his reason. 

A short time after this the good Yarab 
died, repeating his request to the Der- 
vise Malec, who received hU last sigh. 
Kedar became Iman of Sana, and, led 
astray by tbe possession of power, and 
by tbe arts of his courtiers, he gave him- 
self up to all kinds of excesses, dissipated 
all his riches, laid on heavy taxes, alieoa- 
. ted tbe hearts of his subjects, and acted 
: as other sovereigns have done and arc 
j still doing. 

One day when Kedar was hunting, he 
met with a young and lovely shepherdess 
| all alone, who was watching her sheep. 
| Kedar thought her handsome, and be 
told her so. The shepherdess made a 
reply which was dictated by bashfulneat 
and modesty. Kedar, little used to this 
sort of virtue, became still more charm- 
ed. He returned several limes to this 
wood, to converse with the shepherdess, 
who was named Atocla, and be proposed 
to ber to come and live in his i 
The si 



ration of paternal and 



* This tale was intended by Ftoriau merely as 
the sketch of « longer one, which was to courts! 
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ihe was even frightened when she learn- 
ed that the hunter was the I man. She 
■aid a number of admirable things, which 
made an impression on Kedar, whose 
heart was good at bottom, and bis lore 
for her was redoubled. 

When he returned to his palace, he 



since the death of Varub, Kedar had 
never set his foot in the hermitage. 
The very adranced age of Malec left the 
chaste Amela nothing to fear from her 
acceptance of this offer. She took up 
her residence with him, and the Dervise 
promised that he woald send some relief 



spoke of Amela to his favourite Amrou, to ber father and mother, a thing which 
who laughed at the pretended virtue of it was easy for him to do, in consequence 
the shepherdess, made Kedar blush at of the treasure under his care, which the 
the respect which he had felt for ber, good Yarab had also permitted him to 
and persuaded him to hare her carried employ in pioos works. Amela, there- 
of! md shut up in the seraglio, where fore, led with him a very happy and quiet 
•he would not, he assured him, be more life, always regretting, however, that 
than two days before she would be Kedar should be an I man und a man of 
thoroughly at ease in her new situation, i bad character. 

Kedar allowed himself to be persuad- Kedar, who bad ceased to think of her, 

ed ; but be determined that he would try gave himself up entirely to Amrou, who 



the effect of a last conversation with 
Amela, after which he would leave to 
Amrou the management of the affair. 
Kedar visited his shepherdess, and spoke 
to her in very different language from 
that which he had till then employed. 
The shepherdess heard him with indig- 
nation. Kedar quitted her with an as- 
surance that she should be his on the 



made him commit folly after folly. A 
neighbouring Sbeik declared war against 
htm ; Kedar appointed as his general a 
i friend of Amrou ; this friend was defeat- 
j ed ; Kedar lost provinces, he discontent- 
ed his army, be overwhelmed his sub- 
jects with taxes, which be squandered i 
among his courtiers ; und at length, se- 
cretly prompted by Amrou, the people 



morrow ; and, when be reached his pa- revolted against him. Kedar was be- 
lace, he ordered Amrou to send and sieged in his palace, Amrou pretended 
scire the beautiful shepherdess. to make a sally with the guards to defend 

Amrou went himself to perform this him ; he gained over the guards, caused 
commission ; but he did not find the J himself to be proclaimed Iman, and sent 
shepherdess. Amela bad taken flight, the mutes with the bowstring to Kedar, 
All search after her was fruitless ; in her who now began to perceive that his dear 
cottage nothing was found but her crook, friend was nothing but a traitor. He re- 
he r flock, and a letter for Kedar, which quested a few moments to repeat his 
full of dignity and virtue. Amrou || prayers, and availing himself of a subter- 

ran 



:ous passage which the good Yarab 



retraced his steps quite abashed, and was 

badly recdPred by his master, who great- II had caused to be formed, and of which 
ly regretted bis shepherdess. But Am- Kedur alone bad the key, he escaped 
rou procured for him new pleasures, and J from his palace, and fled trembling into 
Kedar was speedily consoled. the country, tormented by a thousand 

In the mean time, poor Amela pursued J painful reflections, 
her flight with all possible expedition. 
To save her honour, she had quitted ber 
father and mother, whom she tenderly 
loved. Amela loved Kedur also, but bis 
rank of Iman, und the bad character 1 
which he bore, had given ber resolution 
to triumph over her love. She thought 
of all this, and wept as she journeyed on- 
At length she arrived at the high 
where the Dervise Malec 
dwelt. She was kindly greeted by him ; 
•he told him her story, and the benevo- 
lent Malec praised her, and proposed to 
her to stay with bim, where certainly no 



to look for her, for J sure, and gave her 



While all this was taking place, Amela 
was still residing with the Dervise, who 
gave her many valuable lessons of wis- 
dom. Her father and mother were now 
dead : she wept for their loss, and re- 
solved never to quit the good Malec, 
whom she looked upon as a father. Dul 
Malec was very old, and his end was nigh ; 
when it arrived, he advised Amela to 
conceal bis decease, to take his dress 
and his long beard, and to remain in tbe 
hermitage, where great events would, 
he predicted, happen to ber. He dis- 
closed to Amela the secret of the trea- 

how to | 



behave, in case Kedar, with tbe com- 
mencement of whose misfortunes the 
Dervise was acquainted, should ever 
think proper to seek his father's friend. 
Having done this, the good Malec died. 
Amela wept over him and buried him ; 
but she assumed his dress and beard, 
acted as the Dervise in his stead, and 
was so completely disguised that it Mould 
have been impossible to discover her. 

Kedar, proscribed, without friends, 
without followers, without money, be- 
thought bim of the Dervise, the friend 
of his father ; and that the wise Yarab, 
on his death bed, had advised him to 
seek the good Malec if ever be should 
be overtaken by heavy misfortunes. 
That moment was now arrived, and be 
hastened toward the great mountain. 
He was pursued by bis own troops ; he 
was obliged to change his dress with a 
beggar ; he stopped at tbe cottage of a 
peasant, and heard all the family bless 
Ood that Kedar was no longer Iman ; at 
length he reached the eminence, tho- 
roughly out of countenance, and thorough- 
ly humiliated. 

The prudent Amela received him very 
kindly, and knew bim, though be did not 
know her. Kedar told her his melan- 
choly story, and spoke to ber of his 
shepherdess, the remembrance of whom 
his heart still retained. Amela, who was 
overjoyed, conceived tbe design of re- 
forming Kedar ; but to do this would re- 
quire some time. She gave him wise les- 
sons, and advised him to begin by enter- 
ing as a soldier in the army of a neigh- 
bouring Sbeik, named Hatem, tbe same 
with whom he bad been at war. " En- 
deavour," said she to him, " to raise 
yourself by your exploits ; and when, by 
dint of valour, you have gained his friend- 
ship, you may then declare yourself, and 
he will restore you to your throne." 
After having said this, she gave him a 
small sum of money, and Kedar set off to 
become a soldier. 

[Tebt rmuhultd in mr aexf .] 



There are now (1818) living in tbe 
interior of Virginia, two sisters, the twin 
daughters of a respectable farmer, who 
possess the astonishing (acuity of know- 
ing each others 1 mind, or, in other words, 
are subject to the same feelings, and erf. 
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tertain the same opinion in regard to any I Their pleasure* and tbeir paint are the I labourer saw something white 
and every object. They hare been ex- 1 same— when one is indisposed, the other I out of a thricecock's nost, at the 
a mined with the most scrutinising strict- 'complains, and an injury done to one, is] of eighty yards from the drying ground ; 



nest, and persons visiting there for the 



regarded iu the buiuw najw uj ujc umci . ><uu iwnii| uenru ui uk jum 
Each bare had three teeth extracted, kc. be took down the nest, and (be i 

and lace were found within it, beautifully 
interwoven and twisted amongst the twigs, 
so as to form a complete lining. Uofor- 



hsfht by the other. 



purpose of detecting a Rachel Baker, a 

Mls<i Caraboo, or a Miss .fl'Pby, h*ve|J«od they both have one, and the shim 
been convinced that it is the mysterious I tooth, in a decayed state. These parents 



and having heard of the los* of the lace, 



work of Providence, and pronounce them 
free from every species of deception. 
A gentleman from Richmond placed them 
in different apartments, and at the same 
moment had the same questions put to 
both, and received the same answer ; 
asked their opinion oo different subjects, 
and received in substance the same re- 
ply. The answers were communicated 
in a whisper, and could not possibly have 
been heard by both of them. We ex- 
tract the following incidents that occur- 
red during the visit of the 



have had six children at three births ; 
five are living. One of the first birth 
died when young; the other is living, 
about thirty years of age, and a dwarf, 
not weighing more than fifty pounds. — 
This, we think, is a touch of the extra- 
ordinary, and worthy the attention of 
wonder-mongers. The story, however, 
bears marks of authenticity from the re- 
-[Kjctfthility of its origin, which we are 
not warranted in questioning. However 
mysterious and intricate the works of Pro- 
vidence, we are more than half-inclined 
to place confidence in this history — with 



tunately, the nest, which was a real cu- 
riosity, was pulled to pieces, and the 
whole ten yards were taken out uninjur- 
ed and unsoiled. What a lesson this lit- 
tle circumstance tenches us, not to sus- 
pect too lightly those around us ; and 
how forcibly it reminds us of the 
resting drama of the " 
Magpie." 



from Richmond. 

•« After some time had elapsed, and | Ood all things are jxmMe.—JUb. Re* 
the conversation turned on other sub- 
jects, this young lady, just as in common 
conversation, speaking of a certain man, 
who was a widower, and had, it was said, 



AiN ECDtlTKS. 



FEMALE PATRIOTISM. 



A gentleman being helped at dinner 
to a very tough piece of steak, began to 
scratch bis plate with his knife. Being 
asked why he did so, he answered, I 
n trying to set my teeth an edge." 



In South America, it is not the men I 
come in from Kentucky a short time pre- II only who are conspicuous for the ener- ; In some parish churches, it was the 
vious to that, for the purpose of getting I getic assertion and defence of their liber- 1 cu » to «» "> separate the men from the wo- 
awiie, this young lady observed, with! tie*. The women are animated with u ! m «°- A clergyman, being interrupted by 
considerable humour, that she was sorry | republican (ievoiioh io the cause of In- 1 ioa * ^'kiog, stopped short ; when a wo- 
shat he had been disappointed. The if dependence, the sole guarantee of private I maD ' for honour of her sex. 

one up stairs was asked what she was II happiness. The wife of General Padilla I ,rose aai " Yoar Reference, it is 
thinking about. She replied as humour- j accompanies him to the field, and has not among us." — " So much the better," 

answered he, " it will be over the 
sooner." 



the other had done, mentioning 
the name of the man who had just been 
alluded to, that she was very sorry that 
he had been disappointed, and if he would 
come again be should not go back as he 
came. There happened, at that time, 
to be a gentleman in the room who was 
a widower, who, to satisfy his own curio- 
sity, and remove hi* particular doubts as 
to what he was witnessing, desired the 
lady down stairs to have the goodness to 
think something about him. She, filing 
her eye on him for a moment, replied, 
his cravat was not tied on as a widower's 
should be. lie asked the one above 
stairs, what she was thinking about — she 
replied, his cravat wt»* not tied on with 
a widower's knot. This appeared quite 
to satisfy him as to the matter. 

The young ladies arc twenty -one ye^rs 
old, and reni;irk»bly health v looking girls. 
There is about one pouud difference in 
their weight. Their features, com- 
plexion, and manner, zv so 
to 



been nominated a lieutenant colonel, for 
taking with her own hands a Spanish co- 
lour. The women of Cochbambo were 
stationed to defend a post, on the attack 
oo that town, and all perished. In Up- 
per Peru it is now customary to inquire 
at every roll-call, if the women of Coch- 
barnbo have presented themselves ? And 
the answer regularly given to perpetuate 
the exploit is, " No ; they have all pe- 
rished in defence of their country." 

l atino itahU Extrmaxanct «f a Ftalhtrtd Thitf. 

A singular circumstance lately occur 
red at Parley Abbey, near Derby. 



The 



laundry muid spread out in an open dry- 
ing ground, amongst other things, five 



A court buffoon having offended hie 
sovereign, the monarch ordered him to 
be brought before him, and with a stem 
countenance, commanded him to prepare 
for death, adding, that be would show no 
mercy except permitting him to choose 
what kind of death he would die. The 
jester replied, ** I adore your clemency, 
to die of old age " 



A man of wit being asked 
sure he could hare in the company of a 
pretty woman, who was a loquacious i 
pleton, said, «* I love to *et her talk.* 



yards of narrow leno 
pieces In a short time she miced them, 
and sought tor them in vain. With many 
other articles, she laid out five yards of 
lace, in five separate pieces, which nko 

*oon disappeared ; and every possible in- the moon, said the farmer — " That a 
, it inquiry was made about them, but tbey I moon," rejoined the !i i)>hm. n, " by J— a, 
could not be found. Wttiun a week, a Jib* 



An emigrant from Ireland, boasting to 
an American farmer the great superiori- 
ty of his native country over this, by way 
of proof, asked him, (pointing to the new 
moon.) " what do ou call that ?" I call it 
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POETRY. 



r«ft THE I.ITXRARtf CAftlftftT. 

THE SMILE. 

I lova to tee the tunny smile 

Beaut oo the witber'd face of a«v , 

That litre* to say— that live* to look, 
The i 



I've seen the (mile oo beauty's (ace, 
Reflected in a sparkling eye ; 

And »een it add a lovelier grace, 
When followed by a bitter sigh. 

And I have lored, ador'd the amile 

That drove a suffering tear away , 
And bade the child of grief, the while, 
Look to at 




And I have beat me o>r the 
Where parting life bad almost Red ; 

And, oh ! liie ]»r(in/s «mile was such, 
That bcttv'n itself can only >bcd 

And thine, Elirn, was the smile, 

Tbo' friends aroand thee wept and pray'd, 
That thou, their lov'd and darling child, 

Thin* wa» a imilc of heavenly love. 
That said, my friend* those lean are vain , 
- And in thy flight to realms above, 

Look'd down and said we meet again. 

ADELAIDE 



FOft THft LADlftS* UTEKAtAT CAftlftftT. 

TO SARAH THE FAIR. 

lUppy for fire-doomed Troy, had you, 
Sweet girl, attain'd yo«r birth, 

Ere grim Diacord her apple threw, 
To bathe in blood I 



i Helen had at I 
A wife, tha_-1e, true and good ; 
Achilles' sword bad not been stain d 
In Hector's gushing blood. 



Nor had a 
In 



Pluto beid* his reign. 



O'er 



a " 



And had it been his happy lot, 
To l.ifi£ui*h in thoae arms, 

Poor Helen's smiles bad been forgot, 
With ail her boasted charms. 

S. TBI 



ron m ladiss' uTKJuav ca»w 
TO JULIA. 

Even thus forever love, 

Let me press Lhal heart to mine ; 
Even though we sev 



the storms of Ufa do shake me, 

to thee; 



r.u.en.aa.KTw.mylove, 

Let me press that coral Up ; 
Though I part from you my love, 
Still in fancy kisses sip. 

Though around me tempests roaring, 

My inongtoai <•! other cares bcrtft , 

Eagle like, Heav'n-ward soaring, 
III 



VOft THft LADLE} LITIftAftT CABINET. 

TO JUDITH. 



Nay! balls* 

I knew thy dear caressing ; 
I heard thy softly murm'rlng lipe, 



I snu the lovely intant 

Reposing on thy breast , 
And heard the sool -dissolving 

That lull d the child to rest 

I gaa J and trembled at a sight 

Which so enhanced thy < 
And, ah ! I wisb'd myself transform 'd, 

To revel in thy arms. 



But say not 'ti* an I 

Nor check my ardent pray« 
We ret 



X. rurs Y. 



ron the ladies' LrrxftAitT CAftmitT. 

ODE TO THE NIGHTMARE. 

Hall, you visionary fiend ' 

You who on my couch attend, 

Source of all my sleeping woe- 

And, too oft, my vrmJdng for ! 

t*iM.- kind deed, at least, yoa owe me, 

For the numerous wrongs you »how me ' 

Think, bow from the diary edge 

Of a rocky cloud-capt ledge, 

You have hnrl'd mr without thought 

If 'twould break my bone* or not ! 

Led me into robber bands, 



Bore me to the steeple;* hall, 

Left me lucre— to cling or fall ' 

Hang me o'er a rocky way, i 

Icicles my only stay ! 

Bound me hand and foot, and then 

Shut me in a lion's den ! 

Left me in a leaden boat, 

Far from shore, to sink or float! 



Think Sow oft, in a balloon, 

You have borne me tovr'rd the moon, 



Till the lightnings, I 
Tore my flying globe ■ 
Rigging, gai, and car, and hall, 
BUre at once to light my fall ! 

Now, for all these terrors, know , 
Ton to me an* favour owe ! 
Grant it, and I'll land yoa mora 
Than I've curs'd your sway before 1 
Fly to yonder miser's bed, 
Pot it in his sordid head, 
That you'll irlare upon his rest, 
T il .oil ope his iron cheat, 

And prevent the threaten 'd woe ! 
TeD him this, and then pursue it- 
Haunt hi* slumber* till he do it ! 
Ee'n the tale to him will be 



M. T. S. 



PASSAIC 
Written en rtis/iitg my mstut f 

Passaic ! all hail to the rash of thy i 

Thon river eternal, sublime, and son-bright 
The rose-eolour'd cheeks of thy 




and light ! 



and 



And smiling that purer 
The foot lightly failing, tl 

Illumine my path, and enliven my 



tis " home" which 



! 

to my 



Oh- 



Those lonely re treats on | 
Or whether no fragrance abide* io the 1 
Save where thy i 
bed roars ! 

The oaks of thy borders seem might it and greener 
The sweep of thy valley more splendour dis- 
plays ; 

Than, near deeper waters, 'neath heavens acrencr, 
E'er prompted ray praise in the happiest of 
days ! 

Ah • why Is not life like the swell of tby billows > 

o'crflowing, yet 



a livelier hue ! 
The thistles that grow where thy maples ore 
spreading, 

Life's hopes and its fortunes too plainly dec tare : 
They bud— till eipanding, and glowing, and 
shedding, 

In the witch'ryof ripenca*— titcy wreck on the 



Theme, tbeme of bis heart's most eitatic emotion ' 

Passaic ' thy minstrel lams fondly to thee ; 
Implores (and tisail on this rich-freighted ocean,) 
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To cull nameless flowers, bt'tl roaia thy gay 
meadows, 



He II 



tut! sprite erf the 
bers : 

(The only oblation the nsmtiti can make ) 
O]:. guide me where trembles "the cave of iby 
slumbers,'* 

Unfold the dark depths whence the echoesawak* 

Sow, 




Til ere 



litfollyl.ri*!,! 
S. of .Ytv-Jtrtey. 



Aurora Borealis ; it surpassed the beauty of the 
galaxies, and was better projected from west to 
ea.<t ; it was really like a night white rainbow 
This appearance was not intersected by cloud*, 
but did not last longer than half an ho.ir. At 1 1 
light continued very strong, 
rays or colours; at one o'clock, the 
-ere dispelled, even from the 

I two o'clock in the morning, soon after the riv of 
! the noon, it seemed, |>erhn|», somewhat stronger 
', than before. The reflection of the solar rays on 
1 the polar regtou of ice, are, by the learned, sup- 
|| posed to produce Aurora Boreal iv Other! prog- 
nosticate from it a severe winter, In the regit, n* of 
the earth which h reaches." 

THE BALLOON. 



NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 1«, 1619. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
nnmuuications, received, shall be no- 
lo our 



MARRIED, 

On Tharsday evening, the 7th inrt bv the Ber. 
Mr. Mitchell, Mr. Walter Titus, of this city, mer- 
chant, to Miss Charlotte Titus, daughter of Mr 
Abiel Titus, of Brooklyn. 

name evening, by the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Mr 
James II. Walter, merchant, of Savannah, to Miss- 
ilery Cheethatff. of thin city. 
By the Right Rev Bishop Connelly, Mr John 
j Clarke, of Dublin, to Mlw Marin Hiirnii («•.<:» ir. 
of I bit city 

On Saturday rTeniog, the 9th Inst by the Rev 
Mr. Bangs, Mr. John Bee no so, to Mi 
man, both of this city. 

At Albany, Mr. Reuben New comb, of ! 
nab, to Mrs Catharine M'Couehry. 

At Philadelphia, in the Fricods Meeting House, 
on the *»h nit. Richard Priee, jun. merchant, of 
Wc are pleased to bear that the delay which II the Ann of Cresson, Wistar Co. to Lydia W 
occurred in the intended ascension of Mr. [ daughter of J. I.ongstrcth, Esq. all of (bat city.— 
Gnille, will lie |>rodiietive of no disadvantage ; as I Captain Isaac Roach, of the C. S. corps of artille 



Laditt Habitt. — As habits are stubborn things, 
the ladies should be careful to adopt none but 
such as are good and approved. We therefore 
inform them, that /fofeu mnd Ptliuts, of the first 
style and fashion, and ommmmltd sift* Braid, in 

sale by M- JxrraKTs, No. 367 Broadway, where 
•rders are executed at the shortest notice, and in 
a style that never fails to give sail daction. 

LITERARY. 
There is now in the press, in this city, a new 
Pttm, the production of a native youthful bard, 
whose name ia Moses Y. Scott, several of whose 
prodnctlons have already enriched the columns 
af the Cabinet. We do not wish to forestall pub- 
lic opinion, but we do feel it a duty to state, that 
a rich literary treat awaits the lovers of poetry. ; 
Having been indulged with a perusal of the work ! 
in MS. we do not hesitate lo say, that public ex- 
pectation most be elevated to an unusual pitch, 
not to be fully answered by the work in question. 
It will appear in a few days. 

AURORA BORKAUS. 
On Tuesday last, oar cititens were gratified 
with the appearance of an Aurora Bvrtalu, or 
northern light, of greater brilliancy than is usual- 
ly witnessed in this latitude. A correspondent in 



it lias afforded him an oitportunity of making such 
farther arrangements as » ill tend to give a mora 
splendid and finished effect to that event. From 
tike commencement, it has been his desire, that 
every thing connected with the undertaking 
should bear the stamp and character of tbe coun- 
try, which is to be the scene of the enterprise 
Tbe balloon and parachute, together with the bas- 
ket, (now the only memento of bis former ex- 
ploit,; were all constructed in this city. Tbe bel- 
nted with artpropriate 
iritous 
princi- 
pal figures are to be two Eagles, supporting the 
armorial bearings of tbe I'nioo, and holding in 
their beaks a wsAlo adapted to the occasion. 
These decorations, it is true, w ill be diseernable 
but a few moment* alter the balloon leaves the 
garden ; yet, as it will previously be exhibited for 
some hours, they cannot be deemed altogether 
unworthy of consideration. Tbe eiortions, there- ' 
fore, that have already been made, and the recul- \ 
lection of tbe daring manner in which this adven- 
turous A'.roneut mounted from " the aura and 
firm-set earth," wbile he literally "rode on the 



ry, t< 
Esq. 



M.ry, 





his balloon, from Vauvhall 
] next, the IWh iumt. bctw 
. and four in the afternoon 



cm tbe 



WEEKLY REPORT 
i The City Inspector rep 



OF DEATH9. 
rt» tbe deaths of 



ctor reports tbe deaths of 67 
persons during the week, ending on Niturday, the 
tfth inst. — Ot whom 21 were ot the age ot one 



year and under ; between the age of 1 and 2, 6; 
S and A, 3; 6 and 10,4; IOBiidUO,4; -A) and 



" The phenomenon, at half past seven, reflect- 
ed its light more towanl the west, on clouds 
which were magnificently Illuminated by it, while 

those of the north remained dark and intersrters- ' **! ,a > 30 " n<1 40, 7 ; 40 and 60, * ; 60 and 
, _. , . ' a < oO, 3 ; 70 and »W, 6. — Diseases: Apoprxy I, 

ed seemingly over a rising sun. At half alley 7, convulsions 3, diarrhcU 4, drop- 

ei-.ht, splendid rays were projected diverposly jl %y jj, dropsy in the chest *, dropsy in the head -i, 
from tlie focus of light, and nearly rencbWr our ; oyseutery ri, fever 2, remittent bilious fever 1, 
xenith ; a field of pale red colour on the horUon remittent fever i, typhus fever 3, maiigoaut le- 

from west to east, was distinctly formed at the i vef L *> M*"*"'. *. jwu*l«e 1, inflammation 
, .. ... ' ., . , . : ot the chest I, inflammation of the liver I, inteui- 

extremKyof those white rays At ten o'clock,^ , ( oUJ lfe ^ p,|„ h ruttum I. sore 

the rays had much vanished, and their projection fl ^at I, nrue I, still bom a, suicide l,syphiiis 1, 

could scarcely be perceived, but they were at tabes mesenteric. 6, teething 2, 

their extremity replaced by a belt, encircling tbe Men SI, Women 10, Boys 10, 

i of heaven, that was lighted by the jj OEOftOE CUMEXG, 



At New-Rochelle, Mr. Ilanry Edson, of Water- 
ford, to Miss Ann Huntington. 

At Bridgeport, (Con.) Mr Cilliert Fowler, of 
Flushing, I. I. to Miss Ann Parrott. 

At Washington City, Mr. Isaac Clarke, ar*4 
<7 years, to Mrs. Ann Goddard, aged 66. This 
couple were betrothed to each other fariy-JxTt 



•ears age, hat their 
(ions, they both rot 
children, sod Ait son 
both of whom 

di 

St 



taking other dlrec- 
They both 




in the 



r j r ' - * 



DIED, 

On Tuesday evening, i 
fever, Mr* Mary Vanderbilt, wife of . 
derbilt, aged 36 years. 

Same day, Mr. William 1 
66th year of his age. 

Suddenly, on Wednesday afternoon, the 6th 
inst. Mr. Edward Hall, aged 40 years. 

Same day, after a short illness, Mrs. Ann Hit- 
lard, wife of Capt. Oliver Hillard, aged 87 years. 

On Thursday morning, the 7th inst. after a lin- 
gering illness, George Kennedy, aged 30 years. 

On Friday evening, the 8th inst. of a lingering 
illness, Mr. Thomas Dnrry, aged 27 years. 

Same day, at the Marine Hospital, Siatcn-lsl- 
and, Captain Hublieil, late commander of the 
schr. Carpenter's Son, from Washington, N. C. 

Same day, at the residence of his father, in 
Ponghkeepsie, the Hon. Matthias B. Talltuailce, 
of this city. 

On Monday last, after a lingering illness, Mrs. 
Abigail Black, aged 79 years 
Same day, William Jordan, aged 2ft. 
At >ewark,(>. J ) Miss I.aura Rice, aged 16 ; 
Samuel A. Mathiaa, aged i!6 ; and widow Hat- 
field, aged S8 years. 

At New-Orleans, of the yellow fever, Captain 
James Odell, of Boston, aged 61, and Joseph Bar- 
Toledo , Captain Ja^s Croundbill, 'of the ship 
Commerce, of Alexandria, Va. ; 
of the house of Sands. Spoooer k S^ds, of i 
city 
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the young gardener, and the evi- 
nce against him, though only presump- 
[ tive, was very strong. 

In the first place, the knife which was 
found near the body was proved to have 
belonged to Itini ; he himself did not de- 
ny tlti-, K t he dc 'hired hat h* had lost 
| it Mine time before. Secondly, it ap- 
peared that he had often expressed the 
1 greatest dislike to the deceased ; that, 
on the very morning beibic the body was 



he hod aim < lived by himself. On th« 
officers ente.ing it to take him prisoner, 
they found that he hud not been in bed 
at all. He was sitting io a melancholy 
| posture, but he had changed his dress 
find wa*h«fl himself. They found the 
Hothc which !ie had taken off, stained 
with blood, and he accounted lor it in the 
same way as he had done to the la- 
bourers. 

A universal feeling of cooimi^eratiun 



found, he observed Io a neighbour who for the unfortunate prisoner pervaded 
was standing with him at his cottage-door, ' the minds of all present in court. His 

on seeing Mr. B ride by, " There; appearance was in the highest degree 

goes one whom I bate in mj heart. 1 ■ mild and interesting, and a crowd of wit- 
dare say he is iroing to one of his jovial j ncises deposed to his general good cha- 
|,meetiogs. The stingy fellow seldom I racter, and the humanity of his dispnsi- 
Many years ago a gentleman of some j ti|k „ a gervanl wi , h binif though he is | uon; but nothing appeared in contradic- 
properlv in the west of England abruptly so ^ ven l0 rfnnk, that he has need of j tion to the evidence against him. He 
discharged from his service a young man . 0De t0 take rare 0 f b j m | should . was repeatedly interrogated as to where 
who lived with him in the rapacity of i no , wonder t f gomc thmg happened to |i he had passed the night, and told, that on 
gardener. It was whispered that his .ti*- 
missal was occasioned by the gentleman's 
daughter and only child, a beautiful cid '| |V||ow 

of eighteen, having cast a partial eye ii tifne u v f , re Mr j» bad . on some oo- 1 to reply, am! notwithstanding his pro 



■ him one of these days." Another wit* I that circumstance alone his acquittal or 
! ness, who had foi'raerly been William's condemnation might possibly depend ; 
servant, deposed, that a short || but to this question he invariably refused 



upon him ; and this report was strength- 
ened by her resolute refusal to marry a 
neighbonring squire, for whom her father 
had loo? intended her. Incensed at the 
obstinacy with which she persisted in 
ber refusal, her father, Mr. T . de 



casion struck the young man. and that he 
bad then expressed a determination to 
be reveoged upon him He said to hi* 
fellow servant, " Only for a reason I 
must not mention, I would have given > 

B a good drubbing ; but 1 comfort 

to carry ber to France, and !' myself by thinking, that the -time will j 
place her as a boarder io a convent, till come when be ghi , n ^ y doar for , be 
time should render her more amenable ' D | 0WB ue ga ve me ." 
to his wi.hes. f U waJt nroved aUo thj|t William was 

Accordingly, they set out for France : M!en< on , ne evening of the night when 
on the very day of their departure, Mr. : j tne morder WM committed, on the road 

B , the gentleman whom the young ieitiVl0g t0 , be woodi aild the ncxt mor „. 

lady had refused, was found murdered in jng he was met in the wood „ „ b „, c 
a wood near his own home, and contigu- ! di , tance ( rom thc ,,p 0t where the lK>(lv . 

oua to the house of Mr. T . .; WM fou(Jf , t hy lwo | llboure „ wbo were 

As Mr. B *s watch and purse had going Io work. They observed that his 
not been taken, it was obvious that plun (, iin d and his jacket were stained with 



I testations of innocence, the evidence 
against him was so atroog, that he was 
; found guilty, and sentenced to suffer the 
' punishment of the law. He met his fate 
with christian firmness and resignation, 
and to the last persisted in deaying all 
knowledge of the crime for which he 
suffered. 

How cruel was the situation of this un- 
fortunate young man ! A single word 
would have proved his innocence, and 
rescued him from an ignominious death ; 
but that word would have Blasted for 
ever the reputation of hxr whom he 
loved more than life or honour ; it would 
have exposed her to the utmost rage of 
| a tyrannic father, whose passions were 
capable of carrying him any length, and 



der was not the murderer's object. 1 he | blood, which he accounted for by saying ! whose violence might have 



unfortunate man was stabbed in several 
places, and near him lay a knife, with 
which it appeared that the dreadful deed 
bad been perpetrated. The county was 
immediately upon the alert to discover 
the assassin ; large rewards were offered 
for his apprehension, and several per- 
were taken up on suspicion. No-. 



that bis nose had been bleeding. Both .| even her life. 



these men saw marks of trouble and dis- j 
traction in his countenance, and one of, 
them asked him whether any thing was i 
the matter with him. He replied nbnipt- 



These considerations induced the faith- 
ful and heroic young man to bury in his 
own bosom the secret of bis having 
passed the fatal night, in which the mur- 

ly, "No: what should be the matter ider was committed with Miss T . 

with roc ?" !| Phis unfortunate and misguided girl hod, 

When he quitted the service of Mr. Ij through the ill management and avari- 
T , he hired a small cottage, in which ' cious disposition of her I 



father, been bred 



1c% 
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up in ignorance. She was naturally sus- 
ceptible ; William was handsome, and of 
manners more refined than are usually 
met with in the class to which he belong- 
ed. B , for whom the young lady 

knew she was intended, was plain in his 
person, of licentious character, and many 
years older than herself; her aversion 
to him strengthened her rising partiality 
for William, and she forgot herself so 
far as to enter into a solemn and sacred 
engagement never to become the wife of 
any other. 

On the night when B met his fate, 
she bad appointed to meet William in her 
father's garden, to which he had a key ; 
a female servant, who attended her to 
France, was privy to this interview. It ! 
was true that nothing had passed between ' 
the lovers which could cull a blush into \ 
the check o( modesty itself, but the un- 
fortunate William knew too well in what j 
light the world, and especially the father > 
of his mistress, would regard it. The [ 
lovers remained together till the last mo ! 
merit, and the violence of his emotion on [ 
bidding her what his foreboding heart 
told him was an eternal farewell, had 
caused the bleeding of the nose which 
stained his clothes in so suspicious a 
manner ; nor is it wonderful that the an- J 
guish which their parting occasioned him, " 
should be misinterpreted into the distrac 
tion of conscious guilt. 



time wore away without any discovery 
being made of the murderer. 

More than five years had passed, when 
a gentleman belonging to the town near 
which B had been assassinated, was 
travelling in a different part of the coun- 
try. The room in which he slept was 
separated only by a partition from one 
occupied by another traveller. The j 
gentleman happened to be awake in the \ : 
middle of the night, and he heard bis 
neighbour mutter, with a dreadful oath, 
" Aye, aye, the wood's the place ! the 
wood's the place !" and presently after, 

Don't talk to me of Hell : B de- 



The feelings of the wretched Hits 

T when she learned, too late to 

avert it, the fate of her lover, cannot be 
described. A few days before the Intel- 1 
ligence reached her, the sudden death of} 
her father removed the only obstacle to f 
her union witli William. Hergrief on hear- 
ing (he dreadful news was so great, that 
it threw her into a dangerous fit of illness; 
but, though hovering on the confines of 
the grave, her first care was to clear his 
memory. She immediately made a de- 
claration upon oath, which was properly 
witnessed and committed to writing, that 
William had remained with her from 
eleven at night till four in the morning, 
between which hours it was evident, 
from the state in which the body was 
found, the murder must have been com- 
mitted. This declaration was immediate- 
ly made public, and the memory of the 
unfortunate young man was cleared ; 
though there were still some who affect- 
ed to doubt of his innocence, because j 



served to die, and it never can be found 
out." 

These words impressed the gentleman 
strongly with a belief, that the traveller j 
was the real murderer of the unfortunate 

B . He stole softly down stairs, and 

awakened some of the domestics, whom 
he charged not to suffer the man to quit 
the house till he came back, lie went 
immediately for officers of justice, with 
whom he soon returned, and taking the 
stranger into custody, charged him with 

the murder of Mr. B . The man, 

unconscious how the fact had been dis- 
covered, confessed it in his first emotions 
of terror. He was, it teems, t rider to 
some houses of business in London ; 

B was in the habit of visiting the 

capital ; he saw and seduced this man's 
wife, who was remarkably pretty. The 
husband doted upon her to such excess 
that be would have taken her back after 
she had eloped from him, but she refused 
to return; and shortly afterwards she 
quitted London altogether ; nor could he I 
learn what had become of her. 

As his love for hi* wife was excessive, 
bis rage against B was proportiona- 
lly great ; and he had no means of gra- 
tifying his revenge, for though he was 
himself convinced that B had tedu- 



with ease, and without being suspected, 
revenge himself. He was so much 

stronger than B , that he thought he 

could easily master him ; be was also 
very well mounted, and, as he often tra- 
velled late, and had not announced any 
intention of staying for the night, his 
going on would excite no suspicion. He 
accordingly left the bouse, and waited 
for his victim in the wood. While he 
was upon the watch, he perceived on 
the ground the knife which poor William 
had a little before lost ; he picked it up, 
and when he knocked the unfortunate 

B off his horse, he used it to finish 

the wretched man's existence. 

His confession was, in all respects, so 
clear and satisfactory, that no doubt conld 
be entertained of his guilt : he was ac- 
cordingly convicted, and executed for 
the morder. 

By this discovery the innocence of the 
unfortunate gardener was cleared even 
from the shadow of suspicion. It seem- 
ed as if his mistress had survived only to 
sec it made manifest. Her health had 
been in a declining state from the time 
she heard of his fate, and in less than a 
week after the execution of the 
derer, she breathed her last. 
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ced his wife, he could not prove it 
Unfortunately, this injured 

happened to be at an inn where B 

was supping with a party of gentleman 
on the night in which he met his fate. j 
He heard one of the waiters observe, 

that if be were Mr. B , he should not 1 

like to ride home through the wood. ■ 
He protested that until then he never en- 1 
tertained a thought of taking the life of 

B , but at that moment the diabolical 

idea occurred to him, that be 



•* l^t Winter con* f Let polar *ptri(A sweep 

The dirk'uiii^ world, ami troiprtt troubled deep: 

Though hutodtvw »now» the withcr'd heath deform, 

Ami l.'ic <lim »un •> arce wunikrs through the «tora> ; 

\ et *1ia1I the untie of iocia] love n*puv. 

With mental light, tint melancholy dity ! 

A»nl, wIwm !<• »l»rt and miFVji nunei a o'er. 

The k* thiiin'd water* sluiiib«-nii|c on the ihora. 

How briglil the fagots id liii little hail 

Blui. on the hearth, and warm U* uktiirM wall !" 

A blest and familiar tenderness hovers 
around the word " home !" The breath 
of love fans our souls, and the joy of 
happiness sparkles in the laughing eye, 
when the mirror, memory, waves before 
the mind the green freshness of the 
pliant bongh that dourished from the vi- 
gour of its parent oak. The loved 
themes that dwell in the word " home." 
are ever vivid — the gayest delights of the 
young heart breathe and live at the 
sound— the magnificent splendour of 



, that was then nourish- 
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been cheered by their goodness. Well 
did they deserve the love of their friend*, 
for their comfort was a* dear to the at as 
their own. Well should their parents' 
affection ever kindle with new brightness ' 
at their approach, for the solicitude of 
the heart for their parents' perfect tran- 
I quillity, was the warmest tribute of siti- 
I cere gratitude. 

j The dull eye of sorrow will bunt ito 
jj film, and look happy as it rest* upon two 
uer who lives withiir this "Home," that j young people fresh with hope and ver- 
creates a second youth — that brighten* dant in affection, meekly bow their 



ed as a rich flower, for an instant burs to 
the bonds of matured reason, and, like 
the rush of mighty wind, Bweepe through 
boundless expanse, aod the soul is be- 
wildered amid its vigorous conceptions. 
These are the recollections of child- 
hood's home. But there is another 
borne, dear to felicity, dear to each re- 
fined and generous bosom. It is the 
dwelling of love, of the husband's and the 
parent's happiness. It is the dear part- 



the storm of winter, and illumines the 
•un of summer — that invites us to repose 
on her pillowy softness ; as the window i 
of the Ark, welcomed the Dove when it j 
could find no resting place. Yes ! it is 1 
the wife who blesses life, and binds 
•round her poltohed temple the olive- 
branch of peace. The courtier may 
hail the smile that plays about his sove- 
reign's lip, as the blism of kit happiness. 
The heart of the hero may throb with 
the rush of glorious triumph, as the 
phrensied populace bear hii name toward 
the heavens in the resplendent burst of 
enthusiasm ; but their happiness is bat 
an empty title, when compared with 
those virtues, smites, and social delights, 
blending at the " Winter Fireside" of a 
" Happy Home." 

Melvill and Eliza were blooming from 
the nuptial altar ; ten thousand summer | union 
of rich and dazzling tints sported | many 



id 

heads in token of submission (o the Ha- j[ 
cred precepts of the reverend potior. It if 
is natural joy. For, the frost of winter '[ 
cannot thus freeze the benevolence of 
our nature, as to defy the warmest beams 
of the sun in dissolving its bard con- 
struction. Perhaps our young days 
were once thus serene. Perhaps we 
oocc led to the altar a chosen femitle ; or 
numberless images of buried transport 
may rush across the brain and thaw the 
icy heart to softness. Whatever may be 
the cause, it is true, that every pulse 
beats quicker at the contact of bosoms, 
the valued deport of sentiment, science, 
benevolence, and virtue. 

What delightful emotions must hare 
I been those of the poor, the relatives, and 
) all who were any way connected with 
; Melvill and Eliza, when they viewed the 
of so virtuous a couple ? How 
faces crowded 



were happy in realizing the truth of this 
remark. They bounded o'er the field of 
existence, contented, pious, unrestrained. 
The rose, the sweet briar, the. hyacinth, 
the violet, anrl clusters of wild flowers 
bedecked ami perfumed their path with 
the richest fragrance — they enjoyed that 
ease of heart and content of mind so oft 
and so justly embittered in this larger 
cradle, liable to be rocked by the faintest 
breeze. Oh ! yes, they revelled in the 
sun-sHine of loveliness, and in the luxu- 
riance of fancy imagined they dwelt in an 
earthly paradise. 

May they ever live in that light of 
love which lit the torch of their union. 
May their dear babes twine about their 
hearts as tendrils climb around their 
leafy protector. May each passing mo- 
ment contribute to the enjoyment of the 
hour, and each hour of their existence 
prove, that marriage is the happiest of 
all connections, when we esteem the 
understanding of her who is destined t» 
participate in our joys and sorrows for 
life— whose temper is ever amiable — 
whose affections are ever lasting, and 
whose social and endearing qualities 
in domtttic happi- 



Ties*. 
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around their path. No 



freshness. 



path, No marriage everj door, awaiting the appea 
was consummated under a more pleading 1 bridegroom aod bride! What a sweet ' 
•hade— the dew-gems glittered with unu- j feeling it must have imparted to Melvill jj 
sua! beauty, and the foliage was green as i «nd Eliza as they saw the looks, nnd 
the first blade of grass, when, warmed by j heard the wishes of the honest poor 
a spring snn, it blooms with unrivalled f The aged widow prayed for Heaven's 



trance of the 1 



best gills to be strewn in the path of ber 



The intimacy of a long friendship en- "ho had so oft ministered to the saddest 

hours, with her smile, her presence, and , 
her actions. The loves of Melvill and ■ 
Eliza had Cowed smoothly on, obstructed ( 
by nought, save that modest apprehen j 
sion, the timid attendant on respectful j 
love. Their fair and budding blossoms j 
of conjugal felicity, were looked towards : 
with a just confidence, founded on an ac- 
curate intimacy with each other's best 
principles and rules of action ; from their 
mingling in mutual sports since the early 
dawn of lisping childhood A union thus 
cemented is a gay aod blissful omen of 
sweetest enjoyment so long as the im- 
pulse of life remain*. Melvill and Eliza 



of their union ; the 
love of tenderness glowed in their bo- 
soms, undimtned as the fire-blaze con- 
secrated to Peruvian piety. The golden 
deity spread riches in their path, and 
appeared to exult in advancing the feli- 
city of the amiable couple. The love- 
liest flowerets, the purest delicacies, and 
the leaves of science, smoothed the 
rough road of life. The blessing of the 
poor, the love of friends, and the affec- 
tiou of their parents, greeted their pre- 
sence and sorrowed at their absence. 
Well did they merit the prayer of the 
poor man, for the sick midnight hour had 



KEDAR AND AMELA, 

\S ARABIAN TALE ; 

FROM THE FRKff CH OF M. DE FLORIAX. 
[Cetvludid from our laM.] 

Kedar joined the army ; he was brave, 
and he performed great actions. Hank 
was given to him, and he performed still 
greater ; but the viziers, who were jea- 
lous of him, kept him at a distance from 
the sovereign ; he was treated with in- 
justice ; reward 1 was withheld from him ; 
in a word, he suffered every thing which 
he had made men of merit suffer ; and 
at length, completely disgusted, be quit- 
ted the military service, and went to re- 
late the whole to the Derviae, who re- 
minded him that he had behaved exactly 
in the same manner when he was I man. 
Kedar confessed that this was tree, and 
was better able to see bis own follies now 
that he was the victim of similar faults. 
The Dervite adviaed him to become a 
tradesman, and gave him money to begin 
with. 
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Kedar departed for the purpose of en- 
tering into trade at Bagdad. Hi* fortune 
increased ; he grew opulent. A very 
rich widow wished to marry hint, but the 
remembrance of his shepherdess, with 
whom he did not despair of meeting once 
more, prevented him from accepting this 
offer. The Caliph wm in need of his 
credit, and he lent it to him ; his bank 
roptcy was the consequence. New laws, ; 



the subterraneous passage ; but Ataroa 
always carried the key about him. In 
the midst of ibeir conversation, the eunuch 
came to inform Amela that the Iman, who 
was grown quite impatient, would come 
to her that evening, and he was deter- 
mined to use violence if persuasion should 
fail. In this imminent danger, Amela 
consented to hide herself among the silks, 



j thought her beautiful, and ordered his 
| followers to seize her. The poor AtncU 
| was shut up in the seraglio, and, to com- 
j plcte her misfortune, Amrou was smitten 
with her charms, and allowed her only 
eight days to submit to his will. 

In the mean time Kedar sought for his j 
friend the Dervise, and was dying with I 
uneasiness at his not coming. The day 
, came on which he was to see Amela, but j and be carried to the tradesman's house, 
unfavourable- to commerce, completed >o Amela was at the place of meeting. . Kedar put on her dress, and her veil, and 
his ruiu. He returned again to the Der- ■ Poor Kedsx, driven almost to despair J »rroed with the dagger, he remained in 
vise, who consoled him, but reminded knew not what to do or to think. Amela, her stead. 

him that when he was an Iman, he was °'> her 9,de . racked hcr brttlni ,0 6 °o out | Amrou came to gratify bis guilty de- 
little a friend to commerce. Touched ln « roean * OI making her situation kuowu j sires. He was alone in the room with 
with his having, on account of his old j to hin » i out M communication was cut | the pretended Amela. On his proceed- 
passion, refused to marry, she did not uff - abe Wi » una0,e 10 wri,e t0 her , n g l0 lift up the veil, Kedar stretched 
wish that he should again go to a great | ,over - j bim ilt »'* fe «» with » Wow of the dagger ; 

distance from her, and she advised him to j At length she remembered, that at the |- a second blow deprived him of the power 
become a husbandman. She purchased door of Kedar's f. .rm house two green Jj of speech. Kedar .took from him the 
for him fields, a beautiful farm, and a ring-doves had built their nest. She told ii key of the subterraneous passage, waited 
dock, and, having settled him in his new 'he enamoured Amrou, who loved her, ( till night fall, and then, leaving the pa- 
situation, she promised that she would j-nd was desirous to please her, that there ; lace by the secret passage, made the best 
come to sec him every other dav. | was nothing in the world she so much ; of his way to theAermitage, where Amela 

Kedar was tolerably happy as a farmer. '. wished for as green ring-doves from the jj had already resumed her Dervise 's dress, 
He saw bis property increase in propor- j mountain of Zemzem : this 
tion with his toil. But taxes, statute la- 1 lD « »l»ot where Kedar lived 
hour, the visiers. and his powerful neigh- 11 mediately sent a hundred slaves to seek 
hours, deprived him of nearly all his in- I every where green ring doves. They 
rnmc. He complained to his dear Der- [ oume to the farm, and they seized upon 
vise, who called to his recollection that 'be doves, in spite of the resistance of 
the laws were those which he had bim- j Kedar, who wished to protect tbem, he- 
self made. Kedar, however, preferred caU9 « ^ey * ere favourites of the 



was I Kedar sought every where tor Amela ; 
Amrou iin- 1 the Dervise promised to find ber for him, 
and in the mean time she enjoyed his 
tender anxiety. 

In the meanwhile, tbe death of Amrou 
had been discovered, and every thing 
was in confusion. The people loudly 
called for another chief. The Dervise 



his last occupation to all the others, and 1 Dervise. They were carried to Amela, seized this opportunity to visit the city, 



eootinually talked of his Shepherdess, who tied under their wings a letter, by 

whom the Dervise promised at length to which she informed Kedar of her inisad 

restore to him. venture, ami desired him to call upou a 

The day was fixed for (his delightful particular tradesman in the city, on a 
interview. The Dervise directed him to 



go to the same wood in which he lint 
saw her, and assured him that he would 
find her there. Amela then hastened to 
take off her beard, resume her own dress, 
and wait for Kedar in the wood The 
meeting of the two lovtrs was of the 
tendercst 



and to propose to them a new, free, and 
wise government, which was readily 
adopted. Every body was made happy, 
not excepting Kedar, who in bis good 



certain day, on which day she would send j friend the Dervise found once more his 
to the tradesman for some silks ; and she \ beloved Amela. 
begged that be would hide among the j 
silks a dagger, which was her only and j 



last means of saving herself from the ty- 
rant's love. Kedar saw tbe doves return 
ii me iwo lovers was oi me «'lh the letter. Almost in desp.ur, he 
kind. Kedar entreated her to , collected all the money that he poised, 



TRIE NOBILITY. 

Rank, titles, grandeur, are mere earth- 
ly baubles. The treasure* of an upright 
j heart are the only treasures that moths 
j may not corrupt, and thieves break 
through itito ;tnd steal. The refinements 
: of the u. mil are, indeed, what constitute 

give him ber hand. They then parted. , box ot »ilk» which was going to the sul- i no]M{y , lf j cmMBOUrt alM | C(jnnot be dis- 
promising each other to meet again at taut. All succeeded to his wi-di. '1 he ' 

box with Kedar in it was safely carried 
to Amela. Tt;e joy of the two lovers 
was extreme, but it was dashed by many 
fears. Kedar proposed to send her back 



become his wife, but Amela answered ii weut to tradesman on the appointed 
that the proper time was not yet arrived, j' d-v. and, by dim of a large present, pre- 
She, however, assured him th:it she would vailed upon nun to enclose him in the 1 



the 



place 

As Amela was returning to the her- 
mitage, to put on hcr Dervise's drcs*, 
she was unluckily met by the chief of 



the eunuchs of the Iman Amrou, who was 1 by the same conveyance, and to remain 
seeking every where for handsome wo- in her place 
for his master. He looked at her, I! this 



pensed with ; they polish with higher 
lu»tre than any court eliquclte ; they 
<ive that native elegance which has su- 
perior charms to any that can be ac- 
quired. 



proposal. Kedar had not forgotten 



Ann-la would not agree to j It is a proof of good breeding, to be 



u i* 
1 able to 



converse well. 
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LADikV literary cabinet- nature. Soch is tbe in8uence and power 

~ „.,.„.„,...„ of womaD, •« Heaven's best gift to man" — 

ON THE FEMALE CHARACTER. , , ... 

Long mayest thou continue in the posses- 

" The hid gom forth, but Coorad's day i» dim, sion of every virtue, which adorn* and 

And the night eotneih— ne'er to paw from him." exalts thy character. Noble indeed are 

Btaoa's -Forms. % "«d numerous thy virtue*. 

Distress receives from tby hands conso- 



be extremely cautious ol allowing tbem 
to hear word* improperly proooooced. 

" Youth set aright at first, with ease go on, 
And each new task ii with 



The above lines are from Lord By- 
ron's Corsair, in which he paints the 
character of Con rati, as the chief of a 
band of pirates, marked for every vice 
which places a stigma upon the human 
character. Vet numerous as were his 
vices, still he possessed one virtue, on 
which the poet has with much energy 
dilated. This was the sincerity and the 
immutability of his love toward Medora, 
the sharer of hi* pleasures and his pains, 
the object of hi* affection, the partner of 
his life, and on whose death the above 
lines are introduced. Various as are the 
misfortunes to which mankind are ex- 
posed, there is none more poignant than 
the separation from beloved and valued 
friends. To man, this loss, though for a 
season severe and distressing, is in a great 
measure ameliorated by the different pur- 
suits of life : before him is the world, 
tbe busy theatre of action ; he can eo- 



lation ; want, relief ; ignorance, know- 
ledge ; the wandering and destitute, pro 
tectioo ; and vice is taught the roud to 
happiness, A diadem of eternal glory 
awaits thy coming— and the 
neas of a well spent life, affords 
in the last hour of existence. 

" For female hearts with pity glow, 

And woman holds affliction dear: 
For guiltless n on her sorrows flaw, 

And suffering rice compels her tear : 
Tb her s lo nootbe lac ills below, 

And bid Ufa's fairer views appear ; 
To woman's gentle kind we owe, 

What comforts and delights us here ; 
They its gay hopes on youth bestow, 
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in its various occupations, and di- '[ 
rect his mind from painful emotioos-if j *' wbitb 
not by this, he can visit distant countries, 
and joining in different societies, can for- 
get his woes and his afflictions. But far ! 
different is the situation of woman ; " the ' 
heart is her world, it is there her am- ; 
bition strives for empire, it is there her J 
avarice seeks for hidden treasures, she ' 



According to tbe established law ef 
nature, mothers are the first to give lan- 
guage to children ; it therefore becomes 
their indispensable duty to secure the best 
and safest means of noting in the young 
and tender minds of their offspring, the • 
sends forth her sympathies oo adventure, !|,, ures , id< .„ of 0 n^ gr „ phy> atl(1 roost ! 

she embarks her whole soul in the traffic , correct habits of pronunciation ; it is but! 
of affections, and, if shipwrecked, her "j u „ t t o observe that good spelling and j 
case is hopeless, for it is a bankruptcy j elegant pronunciation are often too little I 
of the heart"— But distressing as is at 1 attended to by iu any parents and in many 
all times the loss of friends, more parti i school*, while all acknowledge, that they 
culariy so when the bonds of connubial form a material and very important part 



It is not only unpleasant, but extremely 
difficult to correct improper pronunci- 
ation, when once acquired by children. — 

Prevention is always better than cure" 
— With a view to obviate in some mea- 
sure this difficulty, I take the liberty of 
recommending not only to the female pa- 
trons of the Cabinet, but to teachers and 
our citizens in general, a work which has 
recently been published by Samuel Wood 
ii Sons, under the title of "the North 
American Spelling Book," written by 
" K. Wiggins," a man of unexception- 
able talents and character, and teacher 
of the Mathematical and Mercantile 
School" in Kose-street. 

Such a book has long been wanting, 
and from its being founded on the autho- 
rity of Walker, and having every useful 
word in the language, so systematically 
classed, as to ensure a gradual and pro- 
gressive improvement, with pleasure to 
tbe pupil aiui ease to the teacher, pos- 
sesses, in my estimation, a superiority 
over every other of tbe kind extant. I 
wish soon to see it introdoced into all 
our schools, and am decidedly of opinion, 
that if it is impartially and generally ex- 
amined, I shall have the pleasure of find- 
ing my wishes gratified. The plan is so 
simple, and tbe arrangement so judicious, 
that it needs only to l>e known to be ad- 



A. M. M. 



Specimens of a new Dictionary r.J the En- 
gtith Language 



felicity are torn 



, when separated of a good education 



[From the Loudon Courier ] 
Poet. — A manufacturer of lines, con- 
Ou the subject of sistiog generally of eight sy Habits ; some- 



from the object we hold most dear. Thi« ! filing, children imbibe habits, lroma ltimes ten. They are paid for by tbe 
has often been the theme on which tbe ; want of study and proper attention ; for " 



poet has employed his pen, and justly m>, ;! it 
as from his own experience he could be 
fully sensible of its effects. Painful, in- 
deed, then, must he the separation which 
divides us from those we truly love, on 
whom are pi teed all our hopes, who j 
share with us in prosperity, and sympa- 
thize with us in adversity — who soothe 
I ameliorate the p-ings and vicissitudes J 



requires in a language like ours 
Careful application lo some good spelling- 
book or dictionary, under the *s»i.«tauce 
of a radical and well-qualitied teacher. 
But elegance in pronunciation is acquired 
with much more ease to the pupil — No- 
thing is more common than to observe 
children pronounce as their mothers pro- 
nounce ; 11, thirelore, mothers wi*h their [ 



of life, and soften the pillow of expiring .l| c hilUf en to pr » ,ce vcli, tbey should <\ vours. 



KroMt ; and should be used in 
as they will not keep 

.lutkor. — A good sort of intellectual 
spider, who eviscerates from his brain 
the means to live ; a drudge of opulence, 
and of fools; n day dreamer ; one who 
pampers rich knaves wilh Mattery, and 
yet dies poor ; a man who thinks loud, 
tbat others may do without thinking. 
(iruiitude. — ibo art of forgetting las- 
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Ingratitude. — A quality which we see 
in all men except ourselves. 

Ovl. — A specie* of bird ; it it frequent- 
1/ called acommon-council-man 

Duel.— An interview between two 
fools. 

Adonit. — The reflection of a dandy in 
a looking-glass. 

Abdication. — Surrendering what we 
cannot keep. Napoleon abdicated the 
throne of France, when be could not re- 
tain it. 

Abttinence. — Getting rid of one surfeit, 
to make room for another. 

Abtnrd. — Any thing done or said, dif- 
ferent from what we ourselves would say 
or do. 

Abundance. — An imaginary quantity, of 
which every man thinks his neighbour 
possessed, and himself deprived. 
• Abuse.— Unwelcome troths. 

Accommodation. — Obliging a friend in 
order to serve ourselves. 

Reason. — Tbc faculty by which a man 
always justifies his own conduct. Some 
vain theorists have supposed that it was 
given to regulate our actions ; but the 
uniform practice of mankind has proved 
that it is of no use but to vindicate what 
we do. 

Honesty.— A commodity which every 
man has to dispose of, and which be is 
willing to sell till he is bankrupt. 

Bully. — A coward who strives to fright- 
en away fear. 

Swindler. — A gentleman who lives by 
his wits ; but often finds himself at his 
how to live. 

nv7d7ofaman'$ rib. 



Tba following incident relative to Leslie, tfcV 
young American whose paintings have been to 
highly spoken of In London, is from the Balti- 



But 



Leslie 



a few years ago, Charles R. 
was an indented apprentice in the 
store of a bookseller at Philadelphia. He 
was known to possess, by his fellow ac- 
quaintances, a love for the pencil. Ob- 
serving the tragedian Cook, in the cha- 
racter of Richard, the impression was so 
powerful, that he retired to his home, 
and from memory, with a black lead pen- 
cil, sketched an outline not only of bis at- 
titude, but of his person. This sketch 
was shown from one to another, until at 
last it came to the tragedian himself. 
He demanded to know why such a genius 
of the pencil was not immediately sent to 
London to make himself perfect in the 
art. The hint was immediately taken— 
Leslie's indentures were delivered up, 
he was sent to London, and put under tbe 
patronage of Wet. It is now found that 
the prophesy of Cook was not premature. 
Leslie is no longer an apprentice to a 



ANECDOTES. 
Mr. Curran was engaged in a legal ar- 

a gentleman w hc-e persoo remarka- 
bly tail ami «.lcni!fr, and who was origin- 
ally designed to take orders. Tbe judge 
observing that the case under discussion 
involved n question of ecclesiastical law. 
" Then," said Mr. Curran, " I can re- 
fer your lordship to an authority behind 
me, who was once intended for the 
church, though (in a whisper to a friend 
beside him) in my opinion he was fitter 
for the steeple." 

An officer of one of the courts, named 
Halfpenny, having frequently interrupted 
Mr. Curran, the judge peremptorily or- 
dered him to be silent and sit dowo. " I 
thank your lordship," said tbe counsel, 
" for having at length nailed that rap to 
the i 



The facetious Mr. Sheridan, on 
ing his father speak of the antiquity of 
bookseller, but a successful hero of the f his family, stating at tbe same time, that 
pencil. | the original name was O'Sheridan, hu 



SCRUPLES OF CONSCIENCE. 
An old German Knight, in the first half 
of the 17th century, when enormous 
goblets were among the chief ornament" 
of the room* and tables of the nobles, sal 
once at table next to his young wife, in a 
nnmerous company, where the bottle 
went continually round, and a large gob- 
let was to be emptied each time, on pain 
of being contemned as a false brother by 
the guests, who were used to be very 
strict in this point. The wife, who had 



morously observed — " No doubt of that, 
father : No one has a better right to the 
O, for we owe every body." 



Mapy frivolous queries have been pro- , received a more polished education, 



posed concerning this circumstance in 
the creation of Woman ; but it ought to 
satisfy us, that this mode of her formation 
was most agreeable to the Divine wis- 
dom ; and it may suggest some practical i 
hints, of no small importance in domes- 
tic life : *' The woman was taken, not 
from the bead of man, to usurp authority 
over him ; nor from his feet, to be tram- 
pled on by him ; but from his side, to be 
regarded as next himself; under his arm, 
to, be protected ; and near his heart, to 
be beloved by him." 



hispered to her husband, when it again 
enmc to his tnrn to empty an enormous 
glass, to pour the wine secretly under 
the table. " The others will see it," 
said he. His wife, therefore, just as he 
was raising the glass to his mouih, snuff- 
ed out the candle, and repeated her re- 
quest. Instead of complying, he said, 
with a kind of solemnity, " God see* it," 
and emptied his goblet. 



Madame Geoffrin disagreeing once with 
a literary gentleman, the dispute became 
very warm, and many high words were 
exchanged with great acrimony. " How 
now," said M. de Holbach. a mutual 
friend of their's, stepping between them, 
" Can it be that you are clandestinely 
married ?"' 

A HARD MASTER. 

Old Asterly, one evening when his 
band was playing an overture, went up 
to the horn players, and asked why they 
were not playing. They said they had 
twenty bars rest. Rest !" says be, 
" Til have nobody rest ia my company ; 
1 pay you for ploying, not for retting !" 



Mat 



DR. GOLDSMITH, 
Speaking of Dr. Johnson's force and i 
perseverance in disputation, said "There | 
te respects, like death. ] is no arguing with him ; for if his pistol 



A young lawyer in the county of 
Hampshire, who was almost discouraged 
»f getting a living by his profession, en- 
tered into the Tanning Business ; a gen- 
tleman, one day. asked him, " Why he 
tanned for a living ?" he answered, " I 



It is unknown to u* till wo luve tried it, j misses fire, he knocks you down with the j have tkinned long enough, and now think 



and then it is too late to repent 



! but end of it." 



to be 
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POETRY. 



fob tub utai' tmiuRT cabikkt. 
TO . 

Thoa bidst mc hush llie plainlm strain, 
My Lyre must then neglected s le*p ; 
For I have often tried in vain, 



The plaintive strain bed suits a b«art 
Which various ill* have taught to grieve ; 

Nor would 1 with its feelinp part, 
For all the pleaiurcs mirth can give. 



Ah ! thoae who never woo d the i 
Can nev, 



She loves to mourn in pensive lay, 
For friends departed— Weeing* gone ; 

Yet lend* a transient, glimmering ray, 
To light the bosom-sad, forlorn. 

1 canaot (toast (kg mux's fire, 

Tby depth of thought, and perfect Una ; 
Tet will I tune my simple lyre, 

The only joy that now is mine. 

" HARRIET. 



TO MARV. 

f would this pen wen Cupid * dart, 
That I might strike it to thy heart. 

As thou hast done taj mine ; 
Oh, I would write such language there, 
So «weet and mild, so toft and fair, 

'Twould be uv longer thine. 

And in my bosom I would wear it, 
The storms of life should never tear it 

From tby Julio * faithful breast ; 
I'd guard it still with anxious ear*, 
Sorrow should never enter there,. 



There tbouldst tbou slumber still secure, 
Nor know the ills which I endure, 

Those lumbers to maintain ; 
And only wake to know and feel 
Tby Julio loves thee, loves I 

Then sink to rest again. 

But since, alas ! this pea is stilt 
Nought but a common goose's 

I ne'er ean hope to move thee ; 
So keep the treasure thou hast got, 
To bless some happier lover's lot, 



JULIO. 



THERE IS AN HOUR. — BT ROLLA. 



There u an 



fancy throws, 
the mind ; 
with brightness glows, 
a glimmering light behiad. 



Thtrt it an hour— to friendship dear, 
Bright as the sparkling teurs of morn ; 

Or like M>mu rill so sweetly clear, 

1 hiit seems to laugh each care to scorn. 

There i$ on aowr— w hen absent friends 

I if fond mid sweetest union meet, 
When fancy ull her rapture lends, 



There it an hour — that's given to wo, 
When all the feelings warmly run ; 

And pity o'er the soul will (brow 

Her mildest beam from friendship's sun. 

Then is an hour — wben hope is bright, 

And pleasure lights the tender eye ; 
When every shade of " sorrow 's night' 



TAerf iim hour— wben death's dark cloud 
Throws itself o'er the troubled soul ; 

And wheu in accents trembling loud, 
A voice proclaims — " mine is the whole ! 

There ii an hour— when hope U lied, 
A.id feeling sleeps cold us the grave ; 
l every joy on earth seei 

r o'er the relics rave. 



But, thtrt't an hour— when oft we view, 
9omc future scene of perfect bliss, 

And taste of .soys so purely new, 

That we es.claim — " a heav'n is this '." 

And may that hour, of softest hue, 

Round which is thrown a heav'nly zest 
Each dav thro life, still shine anew, 
And light us to a holy rest. 

1610. 



FOB TOT 

TO MISS • 



LITEBABV CABINET. 

AGED FOURTEEN. 



Wben glows thy cheek in soft confusion. 

At wanton flattery's gilded strain ; 
O, cherish not Use fair delusion i 
Though brightly fair, 'tis falsely vain ' 

Lose not for some illusive vision, 

A real, more substantial treasure ! 
Dream not, on earth, of realms elyaian ; 
gut know the bounds of human pleasure 

flWor home-born joys, if pur* affection 
w Instruct the* Nature to obey, 
How soft, how dear the retrospection ! 



M. Y 9 



FOB TBB L1BIII LITIBABT C»BI«tT. 

FAREWELL TO MY HOME. 

Ob, home of my rather! I bid thee, farewell ' 

Fate calls me, and I must depart ; 
Yet mem'ry shall last while my bosom shall swell, 

For, oh! thou art dear to aiy heart 

Sweet cot of my father! I lore thy rude walls 

Where the ivy and jessamine grow ; 
i And near to thy side the hoarse cut-tract fall.-, 
And ruus to the valley below. 

Blest home of my father ! there plenty presides, 
And pleasure unmlngled with care ; 

And smiling content in the cottage resides, 
Nor envy, nor hatred, is I 



FOB TUB LADIES' LrtlRABT CABfWtT. 

ON THE DEATH OF 

COMMODORE O. H. PERRY. 

Weave, Columbia) — weave the cypress wreath, 
Thy Hero lies— cold, In the arm* of death : 

On a far distant shore 

He lies, nor hears the roar, 
Of the wild tempest, sweeping o'er bis grave : 
The tempest's voice no more awakes the brave. 

He's fallen — and o'er bis tomb, Columbia weep*, 
And, with a nation's tears, the wild Aow'r* steep* 

That mark the hallowed ground — 

Where slumbering profound, 
The Hero of thy wave, O Eric ! rests- 
Long be bis mem'ry cherish 'd in our breasts. 

"Midnt the wild fury of the battle's 
' He stood, the guardian of bis coui 
Undaunted, Ann he stood, 



form, 



Nor shrunk frot 



nger'.most 



When duty bid him 

But he's fall'n — in life's meridian boar 
He sunk, the prey of death s i 
Yet ever lives his i 



Ah, home of my father! how oft have I stray d 
O'er thy mountains, thy woodland and lawn ; 

The beauties of sun-set with raptare survey d ; 
Or watch'd the first glim'ring of dawn. 

When the shadows were lengthen d o'er moun- 
tain and dale, 

And tbe pathway was lonesome and drear, 
How oft have I wander 1 d alone in the vale, 

While melody gladden 'd my ear! 



i bis deed*, 

And to his mem'ry pay a hero'* meeds. 
October 13th. HORENTIU8. 



Bat adieu, much-lov'd spot, for perhaps 
more 

The scenes of my youth shaS I view ; 
I must cross the wide sea to afar distant short 
Oh ! home of my father ! adieu ! 

PHI LEI DEMON, J T. II 



MULTUM IN PARVO. 

TO A 

I know i 

I write—a— to</«— pleas'd with every letter— 
I sing a tillU, can hot little sing — 
My muso hath but a little on her wing. 
I love a little— is that little vain ? 
Deserving tittle, Littlt if I gain ! 

M. Y. 9 

ANADIEC. 

An adieu ^txthl in utterance die , 
wtHm, bnti 



Ufm 



m family appear; 



^houMtf hearvin the barst of a sigh, 
the fall of attar. 



Googl 




LADIES' LITERARY CABINET. 



TO THE EDITOR- 



Sir, 1 hop*- your goodne** will excuse, 
This humble effort of a female pen ; 
And trust you cant ungallantly refuses, 
To print it for those bipeds, rail d y»«»tsfmeH. 

For surely, sir. this village oft presents, 
A strange anomaly a- e'er was known ; 



The type on which it 
k printed is new, the paper fine, and the Music 
remarkably neat and legible. 

We warmly recommend this elegant little work 
to the fair reader; of the Ladies' Literary Cabinet, 
particularly to Mich of them as are in the habit of 
charming their friends w ith the melody of their 
voice*. The terms arc certainly audi as air 
stric tly compatible with the most rigid economy 




to mankind, and the boast of 
freoamUy cot off in the | 
m y shine 

they have attracted tbr i 
and then suddenly expire in their meridian bright 
nevs. leaving nothing behind but blasted expecta- 
tion, and the sad recollection of their once 
splendid but now extinguished worth. To the 
l null of this, the early dea'b of Samuel .1. Alsrf- 



.1 

Sit at the porter house, or stroll the town; 

Alas, the age ! when ladies' sparkling rje.i, ♦ 
like sparkling ale anJbeeff 
ar's fragrant sighs, 
than the fara d srgarL 

^ttsl 

No more th' inviting eircic they regard, 
Where wit and beauty spread a tweet repast 

Oysters and terrapins usurp the board ! 
Exalted pleasure! — most rr lined taste '. 

What are the rising prospects of the land, 
When female charms no more can " 
soul ;" 

What are our hopei, when many a youthful Inrnd, 
Pay early court lo pleasure's poisoning bowl ? 

JULIA. 

EPIGRAM, 

By a Man on kit Hift. 

Two of my bones have taken a trip, 
My rib is departed and »o is my fti>. 



and they have the privilege of withdrawing their 1 thins, afford* a mournful confirmation. Amiable 
mimes whenever they please. Sixteen numbers >i in his character, and unblemished in his reputat- 
will complete a volume, for which a neat title tion, he was |K)*.sex>ed ol every qualification that 
page and index w ill Ik- furnished gratis. could attract the esteem and command the re- 

in his frM/.rrtM., the Publisher thus expresses f .pert of his fellow creatures ; in domestic life hit 
himself-" A new and auspicious era in the musi- L character shone with isresiliar lustre- as . son, he 
ral history of our country, has been opened to the f! was kind, filial, and lender-.- a I 
ds, by the late visits of | rous, ai 



lovers of 
Messrs 
performances of these 
awakened sensations in 
which (liey wen- Almost 
rrptiblc, and which huv< 



The unrivalled 
celebrated vocalists, 
American bosoms of 
piorant of being sus- 
continued to cxi-and 
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ami extend, until an entire revolution has taken 
place in public taste, w hich has transferred the 
sceptre from vulgar prejudice to chaste refine- 
ment The Song* of Incldon, Philip/a, lirahnm, 
Sintlair, fcc. are now called for by all classes, 
HUM, mi ages I and it is to answer this call, and 
facilitate the progress of this delectable art, that 
the publisher has undertaken a work which 
economy with 
gnnce— utile cum dulti 

tr 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The verses of ,Y. on 

Time shall have a place. 

The verses of ft. do not \ 
merit to secure them a place in the ! 
rary Cabinet. 

.firming shall appear. 

Evening .lauuraynfs, in our I 

LITERARY AND MUSICAL. 

Proposals have just been Issued, by O. S. 
I m h-tos, of this city, for publishing by Sule 
scription, (in tt'ttkly Xkmbtrt.) a New Musical 
Work, entitled, "The Mel'Tiist,"' comprising a 
selection of the most favourite English, Scotch, 
and Irish SONGS, arranged for the Voice, Flute, 
or Violin. 

We have examined a Specimen of this work, 
and cannot withhold our humble testimony in 
favour of the rhastcness and elegance displayed 
in its execution, as well as the judicious taste 
r\ iuced in the nleetion. Mr. Thornton is an 
amateur of no ordinary abilities, and w e have no 
doubt that he will use every exertion to render 
the projected work deserving of public |*trona?e. 

This work is to appear in numbers of sixteen 
pa^-es each, neatly stitched in coloured print- 
ed covers, and delivered 14) ssjkwrribrrs weekly. 
for the moderate priee of .Wrr tmi a half rent. 
each, payable on delivery. *Tlie sjja> of the pane 
is calculated for the packet, or stjhjtfya rc'«Wt, 



I 'oleanir Water. — We learn from Naples, that 
tile fountain which Mr Uimbernal has contrived 
in the interior ol the crater of Mount Vesuvius, by 
means of a certain process which cundentet the 
raswuri, attracts (till mure and more the 
of the curious. During the last feast ol 
, the peasants who were making their 
pilgrimage lo the hermitage of Vesu- 
not a little astonished at finding, just 
in the neighbourhood of fiie, a source ol the 
most delicious and salutary refreshment, w here 
they could ijueiich the thirst of those who were 
fatigued by the painful journey lo the summit of 
the mountain 

The iiilgriins took a liking to llii* volcanic wa- 
ter, and as several amongst tliem had ex|ierienced 
its salutary effects on the afotnneh and bowels, its 
medicinal fame rapidly spread Curiosity, and 
(he hopes of being relieved Irom slight indisposi- 
tion*, have ever since daily attracted crowds of 
pilgrims, who traverse the beds of lava in repair- 
in:: lo the fountain of Vesuv ius. 



iianiou, remarkable for the 
ccrity of his friendship. He has left a w idely ex- 
tended circle of liereaved friends to lament his) 
lo**, and to follow his example. 

WEEKLY REPORT OF DEATHS. 

The City Inspector reports the deaths of 78 
I; person* during the week, ending on Saturday, the 
I loth inst. — Of whom 13 were of the age of ona 
veer and under; between ti.e age of 1 and 2, 7 ; 
2 and 3, 6 j ft and U>, 6 j 10 and 20, 7 | 20 and 
tO, I* | 30 and 40, 6 ; -to and So, 6 j 60 and 
00, 4 I 60 and 70, 3 ; 70 and H>, 1 ; 80 and IO0, 
I — Diseases: burned oi scalded I, cancer 1, 
casualty 2, catarrh 1, consumption II, convul- 
sions 6, diarrtnea 4. droiisy 2, dropsy in the head 
2, dysruter) 10, fever 2, typhus fever 4, malig- 
nant fever* 2, lurroorrhagv I, hives or croup 2, 
inlem|ieranre 1, old age I, sore throat I, still 
horn 4, suicide 2, syphilis 1, talsrs mesenterira 5, 
unknown I, w hooping cough 3, worms 1— Men 
13, Women 22, Boys 23, Girls 14. 

GEORGE Cl'MING, City Inspector. 



• Jane Welsh, burn In England, died October 
1 1, aged IS» years ; Ann Slrpbenson, born in Eng- 
land, died October lo, aged 23 year*. 

Jl. 

MARRIED, 

On Wednesday morning, the 13th inst. by the 
Rev Dr Hoinevn, Mr Charles Squire, merchant, 
to Mis* Mary ('hrvstie Todd, both of this city. 

On Thursday, the 14th inst by the Rev. John 
Reed, Walter Cunningham. Esq. to Miss Eliza- 
beth Davis, both ot Pouglik.rpato. 

On Friday evening, the lith inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Mitchell, Captain J.ewis Caswell, to Miss 
Elim tifistenecker. both of this city 

On Saturday evening, the KMhiust by the Rev. 
Mr Mallnu, Mr. Charles Langlob, to Miss Mar- 
garet Dubois, both of this city. 

On Sunday evening, the I7th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr Milledoler, Capf. Noah S Kem t 4on, of >ew- 
Bedfor.1. to Miss ( „roliue Jane Kelso, ot this ehy . 

At WosHlbtnlge, (N.J ) on the flth inst. by the 
Rev. Mr. MHI«, Mr James M. Tlioqi, to Miaa 
Mocre, all of that r |»ce. 



DIED, 



ing to the fountain of Ve 

As illustrious examples are the most i 
iuriteuients to a laudable emulation, 'here have 
never been wanting, in any aje, poets and ! 
rianslo wall the fame of accomplished wor 
along the current of time, and exhibit the j 
trails of s ( ij>erior merit, as noble patterns of imita- 
tion ; but while the deeds of In 

talized in lolly strains, shall the more modest ,i Burbank. aged 2* years, 
virtues of iriendshipand phUaUhropy, virtue, that || Same day, at Kip's Bay, Mr. , 
ennoble and refine the hum*, so,., lie nnnotired jj of*. .Vj-ged^ ^^.^ ^ ^ ^ 



, inst. Wiiraro M'Ardle.aged 18. 
Mrs Mary C.rvill, wile of Geo. 



On the 14th 

Same day, Mrs. Mary Cervill, 
Carvill, jun. 
On th" l.Vth i 



and forgotten ? It is no less a nulaucboly, thau U ^ H ..,\^ nHW , « £ ed S3 ve»rs." 
a just ob*rvation, that the most useful and pro- B SalDP d . v . nfter a lingering nines*, Mr. Cfta/lem 
missing persons who bid fair to become ble«.iugs I Honere Uunuier, aged 40 years. 
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sheep and lambs, and the little rill above 
murmured among the white pebbles ; it 
was fuller than osaal, and the water was 
clear as glass, giving a delightful coolnes 



generality of people they were accus- 
tomed to see and converse with. 

" Presuming, sir," said he, addressing 
Alexis, " upon the universal hospitality 



for the eye and e.ir to re*t upou — I felt i that has invariably met me in this coon- 



POCKVT MAOAZIMK. 

THE HAPPY PAIR; 

AN IDYLL. 



And, Oh! if there &e i 
It is this, it Is this. 



on earth, 

Moors. 



But they who saw him, did not soe in vain, 
And one* beheld would ask at him again : 
And those to whom he spake remember 'd well, 
r light,' 



" How very charming it is this even- 
ing ! — An air refreshing, yet warm, nee Is 
me, so gentle, that it is not like air, for it 
does not slir a leaf of this orange tree 
under which we are sitting." 

" No, not a leaf moves, hut tbe fra- 
grance of the blossoms seem to come on 
the breeze to us ; if we were the only 
beings in creation, and every thiog had 
been formed to render us happy, it could 
not have been otherwise than it is at this 
moment." 

Ah ! Glyceria, I can explain to thee 
why nature's aspect is so lovely to tne 
now ; perhaps, too, it may account for 
the hnppy calm that pervades thy mind." 

" Do, my dearest Alexis !— 1 always 
hear with particular pleasure whatever 
comes from thy lips — thy reasons are al 



a melancholy in all these ; a restless im 
patience pervaded my mind. I listened 
for a footstep, which I could not hear ; 
mine eyes sought what they could not 
hud ; 1 sighed, and shut them to reflect 
upon her whose image tilled my heart. 
She was a little simple country girl, whom 
nobody else would have thought so much 
about, I dare say ; but one cannot account 
for those sort of inclinations— Can'st 
thou guess who she was ?" 



try, I take the liberty of a stranger, and 
a traveller, to request accommodation for 
(his evening, as I am informed you are 
the owner of the cottage below ; the 
garden, which really seems to rival that 
of Eden, attracted me 6rst to your habi 
tat i on." 

" I feel happy that its attractions have 
given me an opportunity of receiving 
thee as my guest ; thou might have beesi 
put to inconvenience badst thou gone 



" I have a strong suspicion who that fort her, for there is not any other house 
r> P lc girl was, and I was going to say wil hj n ge veral miles." The stranger 



8i m 

thou wert very simple for letting her 
dwell so much in thy mind ; but a wo- 
; man's tongue thou knowest is apt to out- 
run her wit, for, upou second thoughts, it 
was what I do most heartily commend 
thee for." 

'« Well ! — that little girl is now miue, 
I sit by her side, I clasp her hand, I sec 
tbe sweet smile of affection beaming from 
bej eyes, 1 no longer seek in vaiu for 
the dear object centered in my heart ; 
and all the charms of nature seem to 
glow doubly in her presence." 

Glyceria was about to reply, when her 
eyes were attracted by a stranger, who 



bent his head gracefully, in token of ac- 
knowledgement, and seemed taller for 
having done so ; his manner was not such 
| as to excite familiarity, and Alexis and 
Glyceria walked on in silence down a 
gently sloping green hill, till they reach- 
ed their habitation ; it was covered with 
vines which hung in luxuriant bunches of 
purple and green. Nature and art seem- 
ed to have vied with each other in form- 
ing this spot, where fruit-trees of diffe- 
rent kinds, and the most beautiful shrubs 
and flowers, were conveniently and taste- 
fully arranged. Glyceria retired to make 
preparations for their guest, while her 
was coming toward them; she pointed husband invited him to rest upon a couch, 
him out to her husband ; they observed which be drew to tbe lattice. The lat- 



that be walked with a flight degree of 
la.-ncness, and both arose to meet him 
wilh that native grace of politeness, 



tice opened down to the ground, and from 
it you had a view of rich woods, and of 
docks aDd herds feeding on tbe adjacent 
arising from a desire to succour a stran- j[ hills and dales, whiUt at a distance you 
gcr, which foreigners are so remarkable j discerned the sea, and here and there a 

sail passing. " The serenity of the 
j evening," said the stranger, " seems to 
diffuse a gentle calm even over the mind 



for showing. 

The stranger took off his bat, bowed, 
' ami seemed, by bis courtly manner, not 
ways eonyinri'itj,' to me : yet, if thou art jj used to solicit ; for there was a degree j of man. I feel a tranquillity I have long 
eilcnt, I think it happiness to look at thee, i of pride, and a commanding air about [ been unused to : and you, sir. who seem 
and I nm conrinctd there is nothing 1 i him ; be was of midd.e stature, pale, and | to possess so many comforts in this happy 
love so much in the world as thyself." \ his high forehead shaded by his dark |j climate, and charming retirement, cannot 
" About four mouths ago I came and hair on one side, which hung in loose ! comprehend the feelings they excite in 

curls ; his eyes were large, of a light ji me ; a» whatever we are in the habit of 
hazel, expressive in an uucommoo de- j experiencing we arc apt to look upon as 
gr*e ; his mouth iw finely formed, and | things in course j without properly re- 
he had that peculiar air and counlenanr, electing upon, and^ippreciating, what to 
which showed his superiority over the 'others 



tat alone just where 1 do now. All na- 
ture Wore as fair an aspect, the bird 
were singing, and at internals the coo of 
the turtle doves tnide. a sweet c-nlrasl — 
1 heard at a distance the bloung of the 



enviable." 
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the 



goft notes of two 
in the following 



voices, 



Morning zephyr; sporting round, 
Gentry wave the sliruhs and Bowers ; 

All the Joy» of life abound, 

Pomona's blessings now are ours. 

Cupid with bis downy wing., 
Fan. u. in the - 

i lave our fort. 



When the placid evening star 
Peeps above the palinHrve 
Ann in arm we ramble far, 



" In thy country men may be so un- 
grateful ; htrt, we desire little, and en- 
joy much." 

" May I a«k, without being deemed 
impertinent, if you have long been in 
possession of this sweet spot ?" 

>• I bare had the management of this 
farm for several years ; the garden is of 
my own forming, the boose itself nearly 
so, for it was but a very poor cottage, 
and I knew not til) within these last few 
months, that 1 had been labouring for 
myelf. It U a little Romance, of which 
I am the happy hero." 

Here Glyceria entered, followed by a 
servant, bringing fruits, eggs, milk, fcc. 
for supper. Seating herself at tbe table, 
with a timid air she requested the stran- 
ger would take some refreshment He 
drew near, and 

and milk, had now leisnre to observe his 
hostess. She was quite a brunette ; her 
dark eyes bad, when she was grave, r 
sort of pensive expression, but a smile 
lit them op in so much brilliancy, it was 
very evident that happiness and joy re- 
sided io her heart, for their image wns 
reflected there ; her white teeth were 
frequently shown, for her mouth was not 
small, though her lips were so prettily 

shaped that you could not have wished it |j "ess npoo thee, for who would run tbe 
otherwise ; she was slim, and her limbs risk of finding it in foreign countries if 
were delicately formed. She said little, be possessed it in his own * What is 
but seemed interested in the conversa- there that coold tempt me to quit this | 
tion that passed between her husband spot ?" 

and the stranger, which was chiefly rel.v " And have you been thus happy and 



my life," rejoined Alexis, "and as to the 
torment, 1 tormented myself ; tor as soon 
told her I loved her — but yoo shall 



ii*J told I 
hear ail. 



[To be, 



I .n ow . 



He arose and went to the lattice, and 
saw there, seated like the first happy 
■ pair in Eden, Alexis and Glyceria, under 
I tbe shade of a large myrtle. They 
himself to fruit j smiled and rose, when tbey saw him, to 
walk toward the house ; he joined them, 
and tbey sat down to breakfast. After- 
ward Glyceria retired to ber household 
concerns, leaving Alexis with tbe stran- 
ger, who thus addressed him. " I hope 
thou wilt not think of departing to-day. 
1 will be tby guide, and show thee such 
lovely spots that thou wilt almost for- 
swear thy country for ours ; thine does 
not seem to have conferred much happi- 



live to the country they inhabited. They contented all your life ? What you said 



retired early to rest. The stranger also 
went into his chamber, but wot to rest. 
He ruminated on the past, and tbe pre- 
sent—sleep fled— bis eye-lid.« would not 
close — he traversed his little apartment : 
" And kert," said he, " is happiness for 
all bot me — but / will have a kotut here — 
perhaps she may visit me ; even a tran- 
sient glimpse of her would cool my fever- 
ed head : I am as tbe wandering Jew ! 
like tbe dove from tbe ark ! O, that 1 
bad wings like a dove, then would I flee 
away and be at rest !" His countenance 
was perturbed; his lip- quivered with 
agitation ; he leaned his forehead on his 
band ; by degrees, however, he grew 
more composed ; he threw himself on 
the bed, and seemed to lose himself in 
thought, which gently subsided 
flomber. 



He 



last night respecting yourself, has, I own, 
excited my curiosity. I should like 
much to be informed of your romantic 
history, but 1 cannot remain here longer 
than this morning, as ray attendants will 
be uneasy at my unusual absence." 

" If it will give thee any satisfaction, 
thou shalt hear how I became the happy 
man 1 am. Let us go and sit in the myr- 
i tie bower, i one* felt uneasy for a short 
time; I could scarcely be called un- 
happy — it was about a woman." 

" Woman ! ah ! even here, I see wo- 
man can torment. Woman is the bane 
of my life ; 'tis woman that forces me to 
wander; 'tis woman that robs me of 
peace." His upper lip had a peculiar 
curl as he ceased, and his countenance 
into || evinced, for a time, the emotions be 
trove to quell 



\vi<s awakened in the morning by || ^p^" T'is woman forms the happiness of 



LITERARY C1BIKCT 

EVENING AMUSEMENT9. 

One of the loveliest and brightest of 
the evenings of last August, with num- 
bers of my fellow-citizens, I was attract- 
ed, either by novelty, or swayed by cu- 
riosity, to stroll up and down our charm- 
ing promenade, or, as it is more familiarly 
termed — Broadway. When I arrived at 
the accustomed resort of pleasure, fa- 
shioo, and gayety, my sight was greeted 
with so immense a concourse of beings, 
that I was alarmingly startled, whether 
or not 1 could elbow my way through the 
various crowd. However, as I had 
walked some distance to enjoy the stroll, 
1 was resolved, at every hazard, to at- 
tempt what I saw so many young girls 
succeed in accomplishing with apparent 
slight difficulty. Animated with this re- 
solve, I speedily made my way io the 
midst, and soon found myself jogged this 
way, and pushed that way, without the 
least ceremony, amid people of all co- 
lours, languages, and nations. At first, 
I was so completely confounded, that I 
hesitated what course to pursue. 1 had 
not strolled long before my attention 
waa interested in the variety of faces that 
presented themselves. The faces were 
seen but for an iustant, for they rushed 
by as if business of the utmost moment 
depended on their expedition, and vied in 
the rapidity of talking, and loudness of 
accent, with such ardour, entered into 
discourse, una voce, that I was utterly 
unable to discover whether they were 
Greeks, Cherokces, or Australasians, or 
any other nation on tbe globe. The 
moon shone with such pure splendour, 
that I could easily distinguish tbe counte- 
nance as it flitted by me. 

With a mind at ease and contented, 1 
would sympathize in the happy sweet- 
ness and animation of thought and action 
that appeared to blend their enlivening 
principles in a party of young and mirth- 
ful girls, animated by the attendance of 
youths on whom their hearts most de* 
Digitized by Google 
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lighted. The next moment my former 
pleasing sensations would become cold 
and chill, as age tottered along, painrnlly 
contrasting hi* day, worn out and ebbing 
to its last tide, with the youth and health 
that appeared on every side. Meditating 
numberless other events, and completely 
absorbed with a transition of scenes, I 
found myself nt the corner of Franklin- 
street and Broadway. The crowd scarce 
ever reached the spot where I was sta- 
tioned. The buz of the multitude still 
rang in my ears, but I heeded it not. 1 
was thinking of the scenes of the evening 
— I experienced a lone sensation, and 
the moon's melancholy added to my lone- 
liness of sool I bad soon forgotten all 
passing things in a reverie of the im- 
agination. As I was standing thus alone 
and absorbed, a sligbt touch on the arm 
caused me to raise my head ; I was not 
•lightly astonished as a young female met 
my gaze, whose bloom of past innocence 



| over her countenance, that I am confi- 
dent she was no deceiver. This occur- 
rence brought on a long train of thought 
concerning the dreadful situation of those 
miserable girls, most of whom h 
betrayed and abandoned by some spc 
cious and artful villain, unworthy the 
name of man. Such a being should be 
branded with the mark of seducer, avoid- 
ed as pestilence, and driven from honour- 
able association. As my thoughts were 
wandering amid the thousand various ills 
that meet them whithersoever they go, 
I suddenly recollected an instance in the 



FOR TUB LADICS LITERARY CABINET. 
VANITY AND PRIDE 



We arc all apt to deceive ourselves 
been l| with fond delusions, and are ever ready 
to believe what we wish for. We are 
the dupes, to our own desires, and the 
prey to our own follies. We attach our- 
selves with a firmness we believe unpa- 
ralleled, and a constancy we believe per- 
petual. The gay delusion flatters our 
senses. We view it with transport W e 
love it with cxtasy. We resolve never 
to abandon so lovely an object. We 



British Annals, anno 1758, displaying wonder all mankind see not with oui 
such true humanity toward this forlorn I eyes. We look on tbem as jaundiced 



class, that the example appeared to me 
worthy of imitation throughout the world. 
In the year above mentioned, a few pri- 
vate individuals determined to provide an 
asylum for the penitent female, where 
she might once more renew ber industry, j 
ind again become a friend to herself, and 



easy and 



supplied by rouge, and whose once a fried to society. Their names, though 



not recorded in history, well deserve 



to almost nothing by modern refinement. more distingoised lustre than any of the 1 

.tl •• V l (ft ^1 1 If A St A Pl/VAtf amsVtA *H_nJ f.*l<ll ^ 



For a moment I was silent. She ad 
dressed to me the compliments of the 
evening, in a tone and voice so engaging, 
to full of feminine softness, that 1 was in- 
voluntarily charmed and saddened, and 
turned around to conceal that 1 bad a 
heart. I continued engaged in conversa- 
tion with her for some time, and aot»ng 
other inquiries, asked her, "whether 
she .were bred in town." The question j 
appeared to agitate ber, and that agita- 
tion (it was so natural ) evinced she could 
fee) her doi^radiitioo - -could remember 
with sorrow the kind borne she had de- 
serted, or rather, was forced to abandon. 
She spoke of this home as the dearest 
mansion of sportive infancy, of ber most 
cheerful hours ; and the greater enthusi- 
asm breathed throughout her discourse, 
as the contrast to that home and the one 
•be now inhabited, presented itself to 
her sad recollection. Her present situa- 
tion had resulted from the snme causes 
as most others ; on the discovery of 
which she had been refused the covering 
of ber parents' roof. The way of life 
she now followed was her detestation — 
ber time was one continued hour of pain 
ami anguish. I gave the poor unfortu- 
nate girl all I bad. It was but a night's 
relief from imprecation — such tearful 



warlike heroes who ever trod o'er fields 
of blood. In the month of August, an- 
no 1758, a house was opened under the 
name of the Magdalen Hospital, and, on 
the first day, fifty penitents solicited ad- 



Could not such an institution be found- 
ed in New- York ? Yes ! And such un- 
prejudiced humanity would hallow its 
streets, and act as a blessing upon the 
city and its inhabitants, llach state in 
the union must, and would, follow so 
humane a precedent. Then would New- 
York, my native place, glory in the high, 
the inestimable honour of having pro- 
ceeded in so novel, but at the same time, 
so noble, so honourable, so laudable, an 
institution. 

CORYDON. 



persons ; pity them for their disorder, 
that renders tbem incapable of partaking 
our pleasure ; yet, at the same time, wc 
congratulate ourselves on our penetra- 
tion, and glory in our felicity in having 
no rivals. 

From whence should these things 
arise ! From what source is it that the 
human mind draws her blessings, and 
what is the cause that she tastes so much 
bliss ? it is vanity and pride in conjunc- 
tion, that animates and assists each other 
in these laudable performances. Far 
from being the foes to mankind, they are 
their friends and their monitors. They 
both teach them how to act, they lead 
them to what affords tbem pleasure, and 
they give them appetite to enjoy what 
they thus generously bestow. But as aa 
excess of any virtue becomes a vice ; aa 
excess of courage alters its name, and it 
termed rashness ; as excess of generosity 
becomes extravagance ; excess of parsi- 
mony, avarice ; and excess of reserved - 
ness, hypocrisy ; so, an excess of pride 
and vanity, becomes our unhappinets, 
and we cannot enjoy a moment's plea- 
sure, because we lift ourselves up so 
high that we see not, nor enjoy those 
deliciousnesses beneath us. 

Pride is not that disgrace to btrman 
nature, nor that useless thing which the 
j generality of the world seem to imagine ; 
neither is vanity of so pernicioas a qua- 
lity as to taint its possessors with any 
contagious disorder. Pride, preserved 
witbin doe bounds, and applied on its 
proper objects, becomes the greatest fe- 
Tbere are people who would rather [ licity imaginable. It is pride that is the 
that their best friends should miss a piece B great cement of society. It is pride that 
of good fortune, than that they should, ob- 1 w the great friend of individuals. It is 



FORBEARANCE. 
As I would not throw away my watch 
for varying a few minutes from the exact 
point of lime, so neither would I disclaim 
a regenerate person, for his not in every 
thing exactly thinking with me. Chris- 
tians are no more infallible than watches 



tain it without 



I pride that teaches mankind to be c 
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cd with their various lots. mid not to re- 
pine at those of their neighbour*. Va- 
nity is pride'B si«ter, nnJ co-operates 
with her in sill her works. Nay, I know 
not whether I may not term her twin 
sister, since they mutually art. nnd mil- 
tujilly cease from their labours at the 
same time. 



But let us consider, separately, the 
heroic men* tire, nnd compare the un- 
chyming iambic* of Milton with the 
' rhyming ono* of Dryden. t Which of 
these ought to give us most pleasure .' 

There is but one circumstance ir 



that their taste in this respect was I 
creature of mere fashion. 

Since thc usage, however, of the 
writers fully sanctions the employment of 
rhymes in Engli«h verse ; since all the 
variety of pauses and cadence* incident 
to blank verse in likewise incident to 



which thev ab-olutelv differ: the simi 

,. . . ; rhyme ; and since, ntptradaed to all 

Imp .. the rhyme, and the j| ^ u .J^,^ of 



If to teach mankind to be contented ji s .i" ra i| iir j ly ltl lnc ot j,er. In number of,, 
with their condition. » the most useft.l J B ,„ ;lbh .„ or fcet , in thc distribution of *> uud * rhyming verse I am 

... j* . » - . • I'riKT i n t-r\rtf iiHii in liii'nnr fat I luf * 



service that can be performed, and it 
performer worthy our most grateful ac- 
knowledgments ; wo surely ought to 
look on pride in this ami <ble light, .Hid 
to pay her thc .thanks due to her. lo 
pride and vanity it is owing, that 



cadences and 



pause 



they arc alike. 



« The Learnu is bappy Nature lo e» H i..rc , 
The Fool i» havpv that he knoivs no more , 
The Rich U happy in the r teuty S iv .. ; 
The Poor contents him with thc tare of Hciiv'n 
See (he bU.id U>«rar *ncc, Hie Cripple «n K ; 
Tbe 3ot a Hero ; Lunatic, a Kin*. 
See some strange comfort every »tate attend, 
And Pride beslow'd on all, > common friend." 

Porr. 



I.ven in the continuation of the sense or 
sentence beyond the couplet, they do not 
differ. Kli vine admits of it a* well as 
blank verse. A fastidious scruple awy ', 
make us shun this connection between 
couplet*, as harsh and ungraceful ; and 
l'ope has pretty generally done j) ; but 
otlfer poets have been less scrupulous ; 
and the scruple is far from having taken 
the »h:tpe of an inviolable rule. Is, then, 



obliged to conclude in favour of the Ut- 
ter.- 



MORAVUN3. 

Thc follow inc. which l# from tbe pen of Paul 
.KUn, E*|. editor of the Baltimore Morning 
Chronicle, is a jii«t tribute to tbe character of 
this cicmplary wet. 

Enthusiasm. — Looking over a late pa- 
per, we were very forcibly struck by a 



I the recurrence of similar sounds, at thc re P°"t of tbe success of the Moravian* in 
■ '■• i the propagation of the gospel. Many 

I very affecting instances of 



COMPARISON OF BL\NK VERSE AND 



There are few persons of a literary 
life and conversation of whom the iuqui- 
ry has not been made, Do you prefer 
rhyme to blank verse in English poetry ? 
Thc true answer, thc species of versiri- j 
oation to which our preference is due, 
may be eaeily decided. 

Wherein do rhyme and blank verse 
differ ? Only in the circumstance of the 
last syllable of each line resembling, in 
sound, that which ts next to it. 

As to numbers, there is but one kind 
of verse, the ten syllabled, iambic, he- 



end of liues, pleasurable or not ? 

To talk, as Milton did. of the Gothic 
barbarism of rhyme, to quote the ex- 1 
amples of Kotuans and Greeks, is quite 
*illy. It is the nature of man to be de- 
lighted wilh harmony nnd concord. 
When this passion is thwarted ami con- 
trolled, tho power that domineers is cus- 
tom or habit. Ideas of what is classical 
and pure grow out of temporary and ar- 
bitrary circumstances. Example made 
(he Roman* abhor two lines that ended 
alike. Example among ourselves has 
made current, has legitimated these end- 
ings ; and, in English verse, usage and 
authority has set just as valid a seal on 



there recorded, which would appear 
perfectly incredible to those who judge 
by the common feelings and motives by 
which mankind arc usually stimulated to 
action. What shall we say, for instance, 
lo an example of such self devotion to tbe 
cause of Christianity, a* this : two Mora- 
vian misj'inuaries who contemplated the 
erection of the standard of the Redeemer 
on burning sands of Africa, were 
given to understand, that tbe tribe of 
natives to whom they proposed to dis- 
pense the light of salvation, would en- 
dure the residence of no white man 
amongst them, unless in thc character of 
I a *l.ive. He who measures human ac- 



ber of syllable* in any kind of succession 
Of kinds of rhyming verse there arc ex- 
ample* to be found, perhaps, of a 



two missionaries, 
with a zeal and devotion little short of 
apo*tolic, embarked in this expedition 
with a firm determination to sell tbem- 



rhyme as on blank verse 

It is worth observing, that the Romans 1 (ions and human motives by the on 
were, in a strict seme, the most rhyming j standard, would be led to believe, fiem 
roic verse, which usage allows to be people in the world. In consequence of | tins formidable obstacle, that the enter- 
blank. Rhyme may consist of any num j conjugation and inflection, of varying the ! prize itself was abandoned. No ! 

meaning of a word by varying its la«t ,, the reverse: thesi 
<yllables, word* that rhyme together are ' 
perpetually occurring. What we do by 
In this number, the iambic, or heroic, or employing dmirxt word*, they accom- 
decasyllabic it included, and is only one ] plish by the use of different word*, wlii h j' selves for slaves, if their object could be 
out of twenty. Now, that surely de- agree or rhyme together in their I ,-i ;| accomplished by no other mean*. This 
sen es the preference which is *uscepti- j syllable. Mark, for instance, the occur- severe inal, by the mercy of Divine 
ble of twenty variations, when that with | rence of the same sound in the verses of I j' rol idence, however, did not await these 
which it is compared is susceptible of t" c Eatio poets ! f >ithfnl servan's of the gospel ; they 

If the Romans could endure their i were received by the natives with open 
eternal repetition of orum and butjue, in ; arm*, and abundant success crowned their 
the same line or sentence, and yet were j labour* of love. What is to be said to all 
: startled at lines or sentences that ended , l'ii* .' The common rant of tbe day is, 
, with agreeing sounds, how evident it is <\ that tins is to be attributed to enthusiasm, 
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none at all. No one will be permitted to 
write blank verse of eight, or six, or 
four syllables, or to adopt fbe nnapoHic 
or trochaic measure without rhyming 
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and that ouiy. Ves ! it is enthusiasm : 
that enthusiasm which renders the con- 
cerns of this life subordinate to n better ; 
that enthusiasm that would dispense life, 
and nihility, and perennial joy, as wide a* 
tbe dimensions of the world that we in- 
habit — that enthusiasm that, in the ac- 
complishment of this noble object, sacri- 
fices ease, nil the nllurements of pleasure > 



smiles of tbe world — he casts his eyes 
toward the starry firmament, and awaits 
the arrival of the hour, when his ex 
istence shall surpass in duration those 
glittering spheres. Death comes at last, 
not robed in darkness and in tempest — 
he appears an nngel of light — bright with 
celestial beauty, he stands beside the 



edge, to prevent the steam from evapo- 
rating. It roust be dressed over a stove, 
or very slow fire ; and will require full 
six hours to do it properly. When half 
done, it should be taken off, turned, and 
again closed up as before. If thick flank, 
or the veiny piece be used, it may be 
necessary to tie up the beef with tape, 



couch of the Christian, and whispers in M on putting it into the pan or pot ; which, 
and grandeur, and devotes itself to per- \ his ear these consoling tidings — " Well Hof course, must be taken off when the 
secution, to suffering, to privations of . done thou good and faithful servant, enter r meat is dressed. 

' thou into thy master's joy." 



Housewife's Manual. 



every kind, to calumny, more cruel than 
the sword, to dungeons and to death. 
Examples of thi* kind of self devotion 
are by no mean* rare amongst Christians ; 
but the infidel, startled hy the fact, as- 
tonished by such evidence that he can- 
not explain, account for. or deny, flies to The following excellent Recipes are 
tbe word enthusiasm for shelter ; a word, ; offered to the fair readers of the Literary 
which in his sen»e of the phrase, is ab- Cabinet, with tbe hope that they will be 
solutely a word without any meaning !i fouad use**"' and economical, 
whatever. Bat we will now suppose /{ea/ Beef ilamode 

Though what are c:dled alamodc beef 
shops swarm in London, there is not, 
perhaps, one place under that denomina- 
tion in the city, where the real beef ala- 
mode is sold. What passes under this 
name, in Kngland, is nothing more than< 



that this strong principle of enthusiasm, 
as it is courteously termed, had been 
turned not to the salvation, but to the 
destruction of the human race ; that its 
effect* were seen in the tears of the 
widow and orphan, in tbe conflagration 
of their dwellings, in church yards pre 



maturely rilled with their silent and the coarsest pieces of beef stewed into a 
butchered inhabitants. All this is lenn- port of seasoned soup, not at all superior 
ed the warriors pride, and the million to those of ox -cheek or leg of beef, and 
^ shout with rapture at the approach of I often by no means so good. The real 
this sanguinary hero. This principle, j ahimode beef is well known to be thus 
so destructive in its application, is no | made. Take some of the veiny piece, 
longer called hy the name of enthusiasm ; j or a part of the thick flank, or rather a 
now it changes it* character, and the word 
glory is regarded by the intidel as more : 
than an equivalent for all these t enormi- • 
Let a 



Pancake Pudding. 

Take a quart of milk, four eggs, and 
two large s|M>ons full of flour, with a lit- 
tle salt, and grated ginger. Beat them 
up into a good smooth batter, and put it 
into a buttered baking dish. When it 
comes out of the oven, pour over it some 
melted butter. This is a very cheap 
and acceptable pudding, being lens offen- 
sive to the stomach than even the best 
fried pancakes. 

Carro» Pudding. 
Grate well scraped raw carrots with 



plan be suggested* for as 



suaging the mi-cries of our unhappy race, 
whatever ha/. ird rosy be incurred in the 
attempt, is sufficient to dishearten any 
one engaged in the enterprise ; he is 
laughed to scorn, and denounced to the 1 
world as an enthusiast. If this enthusi- 1 
a>m once turns to the destruction of our j 
species — to invent engine* of death of 
more speedy mid certain execution ; to 
devise any plan to hasten the approach 
of i he king of terror*, and he is hailed at 



a circular grater ; and, to half a pound of 
carrot, lake a pouud of grated bread, a 
nutmeg, a little cinnamon, half a pound 
of sugar, a very small quantity of salt, 
h.Jf a pint of mountain wine, eight egg*, a 
pound of melted or clarified butter, and 
■as much cream as will mix the whole 
well together. Having sufficiently stir- 
red and beaten it up, put it in a baking 
dish with puff paste at the bottom, and 
serve it up hot. 



small round, commonly called the mouse 
buttork, of the finest ox-beef, but let it 
be at least five inches thick. Cut some 
thick slices of fat bar on, into proper 
lengths, lor larding* of about three quar- 
ters of an inch thick : dip them first into j 

vinegar, and then into a mixed powder | a P° und °'* fi " e fresh buttcr . Mra « 



.1 delicious Orange Pudding. . 

Grate the rind of two Seville oranges, 
and beat it, in a marble mortar, with half 



of finely 



en mace, It 



pper, nut- 



meg, u clove or two, and double the unit- 
ed weight of salt. With a small knife or 
larding pin, cut hole* in the beef to re- 
ceive the bacon thus prepared ; place 
the larding* tolerably thick and even ; 
nib the beef over with the remainder of 
the seasoning ; put it into a pot or deep 



once as a public character. The Chris- h p.n, just suflir iently large to contain it; 
tiao. however, looks' with other eyes on | and add a gill ofviiieg.tr, a couple of 
the world, which he considers only asjjlurgc onions, some sweet herb*, a few 
his pi « c of t.-mporary residence ; anx- | rhives, a little lemon peel, some truffle* I 
ions only to obtain the applause of his I' and morels, and half a pint of white! 

Maker, he devote ids life to hi* service, \' wine. It should be very closely cover- i paste ; and. alter letting it stand a quarter 
unawed hy the frown*, unreduced by the |i ed up, and lave a wet cloth round the I of an hour, make it up in the form and 



quantity of loaf sugar, ami the yolks of 
sixteen e«gs. till the whole raa*s become 
of an even colour. 1 hen pour it into a 
baking dish, lined with puff paste. 



Fredouian Pudding. 

Grate the soft part of a stale sixpenny 
loaf, and put to it about the same weight 
of finely shred beef suet, a grated nut- 
meg, a liitle salt, aud two ounces of nice- 
\\ picked currants : then beat up a few 
eggs in a little mount. tin wine and sugar ; 
mix all together; knead it into a stiff 
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size of turkey's eggs, bat f omewhat flut- 
ter. Over a clear fire, in a chafing 
rub it about the dish till melted, 
put in the puddings, and cover them 
np. They mutt, however, be frequent- 
ly turned, till all appear brown alike ; 
and, when quite enough, are to be served 
up hot, for a side dish, with grated sugar 
over 



Put three spoons full of the floor of 
rice, with a grated nutmeg, into a pint of 
milk, and a pint of cream, and let them 
boil till the whole be as thick as pap ; 
stirring in, while boiling, half a pound of 
butter. Then pour it out into an earthen 
pan ; and when cold, put in three or four 
spoons full more of rice flour, a little 
suit, some sugar, and nine well beaten 
eggs. Mix all together, and fry them, 
with very little butter, in a small pan. 
They are to be served up four or five in 



tongue. She opened her mouth and put 
the end of her tongue out ; the Doctor 
said, put it out a little farther, madam ; 
-and was under the necessity of repeating 
it several times, the lady only putting her 
tongue out a trifling distance each time. 
At length, the Doctor remarked, put it 
out as far as possible, Madam. " Lord, 
Doctor," says she, " you must think 
there is no end to a woman's tongas." 

In former times a miller was indicted 
for felooy, at a county court in Ireland, 
oo a charge of having taken unlawful toll 
from hi* customer's bag. The Jud^c 
who tried this cause, was a man ofilcep 
learning ; but a man hardened in sin, 
and callous to the claims of humanity. 
After the testimony was beard, and the 
lawyers for the plaintiff and defendant 
had done their parts, the 
to spread a fog over the cv 
la bearing to dissipate that fog : the 



Fine Boston Calces. 
Mix two pounds of flour with a quar- 
ter of a pound of butter melted in a pint 
of milk, a couple of beaten eggs, and 
three spoons full of good yest. Mingle 
the whole well together ; set it to rise, 
then knead it, and make it into cakes of 
about six inches diameter. They are to 
be baked in a slow oven, but let them 
first stand on tins to rise. They are 
lighter when made without the butter, 
but eat shorter with it. They are either 
buttered hot out of the oven, or cut in 
two when cold, toasted brown, and but- 



expecting to hear from him again. A 
few days since Mr. Perry put np at the 
same tavern, on his way to his friends. 
In a neat dress of homespun, the venera- 
ble soldier presented himself to the land- 
lord, and said : " Sir, some years ago in 
a time of need you gave me five dollars — 
I am now a pensioner, and am able to pay 
you — here is your money, with my re- 
newed thanks for your kindness." The 
landlord at length recognized his long- 
forgotten guest, and was compelled by the 
honest pride of the soldier to take back 
the boon of charity. 

A lady has presented a petition to the 
legislature of Massachusetts, praying for 
leave to change her name. If there arc 
as many unmarried gentlemen in that le- 
gislature as there lately were in congress, 
the lady can urge good reasons why her 
prayer should be granted. The hint 
may be taken, and the presentation prove 

oppoitune. This is rather a novelty in j ^ defendant with scurrilities, 

legislation ; quite a new fashion. Who ' 
will deny that it is a very modest and gen- 
teel method of signifying the wishes and 
expressing the prayers of ladies ? 



the other retorting those scurrilities en 
the plaintiff, each in his turn, delving the 
antagonist lawyer with sneers, jeers and 



ANECDOTES. 

Original. — Two Milk-men, some few 
days since, finding cents very scarce, were 
much troubled in making change when 1 
they sold their milk. They accordingly 
agreed to go to the United Suites Branch ! 
in this city and get twenty dollars in 
cents. After the cents were delivered ' 
to them, on their way to the ferry, they 
stopped at a Porter- House to get some 
punch, when they deposited the bag con- 
taining the money on the table. " Ah !" 

A NOBLE ACT ' "'^ 30 "'^ man W ' M> Mt ' D room ' " 

all that was in the bag wat half joes, it 
Some ten or fifteen years ago Mr. ii ou|d be sometbing handlome .» To 

Perry set out from one of the eastern j whicn remark ooc of the Mjlk . roen said( 

s, to ymt bis friends living in the |.. they are ha)f .„ opon whkh 



the jury. 

In the course of his charge, he turned 
to the miller, saying, put a tailor, a wea- 
ver, and a miller, in a bag ; shiike them. 
I and shake them : and the first that comes 



os* is a rogue." •* Well your honour," 
rejoined the miller, " put an attorney, 
counsellor, and a judge in a bag, shake 
'urn, and shake 'urn"—" And what then, 
rascal !" cried the judge very angrily. 
"Why, .your honour," continued the 
miller very coolly, (nol daring to speak 
the trull.) " be that wont come out, may 
it please your honour, may stay in." The 
bystanders laughed sjery heartily at the 
allusion ; and the judge affected to laugh 
very heartily too, the better to disguise 
the na, 



western part of this state. By the time 



the old man offered a bet of ten dollars, f 



be bad reached Schenectady he found his The t^.^,., was put j„ a third per- it A l«*J wbo9e «■*«■• w «™ weighty, 
purse exhausted. He was old, infirm, | BOn » g 0 ands, when the -Milk-man, making but not P*™ 00 " 1 . which consisted in the 
destitute, and among strangers ; but to the bct c ' MeA tQ tfae 0|her M ',, k . man( | golden ore rather than in a » set of tea 
strangers he was compelled to relate hia wbose name was J^epli— " Joe," says ,ure ' OT com P , « i °o." wai °>«<* 
short and pathetic story, and appeal to be> .. „ e not lD09C m tnc bag na |j-'| praised for her beajnty by a gentleman 
their charity for assistance to prosecute your's." •« Yes," says Joe. " There," ' who was desirou « of °«in*; well received 
Lis journey. The landlord of the stage- j nBi .. | to j d J0U lhey wcre ^„ 
tavern and a neighbour, who happened 1 j oe ' t .<> ^mJ accordingly took the bet. 
to be present, were not deaf to the — » 
c laims of a poor soldier, and between Original A Doctor visiting his pa 



by her. " Why don't you at once lay 
claim to so perfect a beauty ?" said a 
wag. "What right have I to her ?" 
replied the first " A right funded on 



claims of a poor soldier, and between Original — A Doctor visitio* his pa-1 replied the first "A right funded on 
fhem gave him a five dollar bill, never \ tient, a lady, requested to look at her l[ the law of nations, as the/in, d,Wr<r." 
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POETRY. 



• LlrZHARY C 



YOCTH. 

Oh, Tooth ! IUmbi bounteous morn, 
All spmrk I iir^ in rthose wnywanl hoam, 

Hie shapes of Love, Troth, Hope, adorn 
The fairy-bin! that f>(U life** dream. 

Bright o'er each scene those splendour, glow, 
Fair io whose blase thy streamers fly ; 

Thy boarded tean for mie'ry flow, 
Yet mirth, with pity, shares thiae eye ' 

The wreath which bold* thy glossy hair, 

By Spring, thy imiiing sister, wove, 
(Still, still she adds a blossom (air, 

And steals from ooe thy heart may love ) 
Perchance rone faded leave* appear, 

Shr ?Ui1» — she plm.k-. tin- i litjht away 
Drops on each item her genial tear, 

Lo ! all reaew'd the embracing spray ! 



Still wakes thy lyre with « 

Melodious o'er the gatberd storm ; 
The tendrils of thy gen'roas heart, 

Still fondly clasp some dearer form ! 
Thou giv'sl the world, Ingenuous Youth '■ 

Nor frown, nor cold suspicious fear ; 
But lov'st to think thine own pore truth 



u, mm me vision origin »iiuuiu ■awl ! 

That, envious of the beav'n tbou'st made. 
Her boding band should rend the veil ! 

Vest luring thy unconscious ear, 
She talks of hopes untimely crost ; 

How faithless man delights to sear 
And wound the heart already lost. 

That ere few years have past away, 

The thunder-clouds of wo shall lower, 
And all the tiny elves that play 

And revel round thy summer bower, 
Shall ttart '. and trim their little wings, 

Affrighted raise the plaint of grief, 
And seek their native groves and springs, 

fior leave thee e'en one l 



Lo, Health ! with arch and lights 

In jocund measure trips along : 
iVow, near thee, Yasjth 1 she's I 

She dance* to thy mer 
She pau thy cheek, while, i 

She leads I be* o'er some nWry lea ; 
Oft, oft she stays her frolick feet, 

And twines the social band with (hee ' 



Ah- 



snceiactly shorn, 



ey**> 



i beauty dies < 
Be tit, tott'rlng, sad, and fraught with care, 

A*t folds thee io his nerveless arms ; 
Sbudderingi freezing, fainting Hurt, 

Think., Vuuttt! Iiow bs.« -le <s are lilr ichttniiv 



But, spread trice worlds of fnir 

With projects wild ami guiltless 
Be greatly kind and sweetly gay, 



Be lilmi j, while ilu/zling waters roll, 
While breeaes blow from spicy ihorei, 
! of soul, 

I 



Tes • Cabin-boy of Life's proud bark, 

Explore the i 

The bowers, the gems, the peacefnt vales ! 
Oh ! dream that all those stores are thine — 

Be happy wliilr Midi dream* endure 

For when tby sun shall cease to shine, 

Tooth ! youth, t 



S. or Nsw-JiK>ti 




Crrmiur verging on to I 
When a single star appears 

Faintly twinkling to the sight. 
When the in s e cts ' various notes 
Strike upon the listening ear. 
When the li|ai display a smile, 
When the eye lets fall a tear. 

Tis when the hollow breeses sigh, 

And the mock-bird chaunt* her lay, 
When the sky is faintly ting d 

By a lingering solar ray. 
When the distant prospect fades 

Slowly on the pensive sight, 
And when evening's darkest shades 

Have yielded to the dusky night. 

How, 



The while sails flutter with the I 

Spread for a distant shore, 
While fastly falls the glittering < 

Bals'd by a sweeping oar. 
. ....... 

Bat bark ! a distant watch-tow'r bell 

Speaks the near approaching dawn, 
And the dews that thickly full, 

Clothe in grey the verdant lawn. 
But soon these dusky clouds shall By, 

For day is creeping on the east , 
Now let a sleeping world awake, 

Bebold-be bumUc-and be blest. 

ADELAIDE. 

>'0R TBI LlllUl' LITERARV CABIITIT. 

ON SEEING AMANDA AT CHUHCH. 

On thee, Amanda, while I gu'd, 

So graceful and so fair, 
Each charm enticed my trembling besrt, 

And stole from Hvav'n a prayer. 

Then wisely I indeed resolved, 

To pile on th»-p i-n more ; 
But soon, ains ' I ii„i.|d myself 

The fool I Was before. 

D. r 



LAI It' UTIHARV 

TO HARRIET 

I own I chid the plaintive strain, 
Nor wish'd the muse to weep ; 

But I recall a thought so vain, 
It lliirriel't lyre must sleep. 

What, though its tones are borrow'! i 
'Tis bliss those tones to hear ; 

And should they drown the listener's eyes, 



Then, Harriet, « tune thy simple lyre," 

And sing of blessings fled ; 
W bile such eitatic joys its wiro 



For if tby t 
Thy notes of joy would kill. 



SELIM 

tO* IHt LADIES' LITERARY CABIXKT 

THE MOON. 



Hail, lovely orb! whose placid light 
Illume* the lonely winter's night, 

And shines on eat or dome ; 
Which makes lb* dazzling snow more 
And lends a faithful, steady light, 

To I 



Hall, lovely orb ! whose beams serene 
Illume the summer evening's scene, 

When friends together meet , 
Conversing by thy silver light, 
Each >miling face sppears more bright, 

Each friendly word more sweeC 

Fair orb, I love thy beams to see ; 
" Look on the moon and think of sir, ' 

A friend has often said , 
And now that friend is far away, 
When e'er I see thy ptaeid ray, 

The mandate is obey'd 



FOR TBI LAOUS' LITERARY CARMKT. 

TO A FRIEND— AT MIDNIGHT. 

Perhaps at this moment thou art pensively gating 
On the soft silent moon, with contemplative 
eye; 

Or watching some star that all lonely is I 



And, 



Such iho'to must not I 
dear . 

A A op* bad sprung up— but tis banish 'd forever ; 
Yel it clung to my heart till it wrested a tear ' 

No mor* ' — It is folly from fancy to borrow 
A scene, which but darkens la contrast our 

own ; 

And why siioold we yield to the moment of 

sorrow, 

Wh,r.h, with true resignation, need never be 
known f 

Digit eloisa. ogle 



000 
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A LOVERS. PRAYER. 



Dearlittle Cupid-God of Love ! 
If sighs or tears, thy pity move ; 
If lovers' prayers — if lovers" vow*, 
From Minis a* chaste its Zeinbla's snows, 
Ere rose to greet thy godsfih/s car, 
Oh, deign ray bumble prayer to hear 

Give her, to whom my fate I hind, 
A humble, pare, nnd heavenly mind ; 
Adorn her form « ith every ^ruee, 
Let modest blushes tinge her face. 
And on her forehead, smooth and fair, 
Be worth and geulus written there. 



Ueflrciietii an a ftnoiirilt Haunt, shall hnvr a 
(dace. 
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Endow her with those 
Adonis found In Venus" arms ; 
O, give her lips, like ruble* red— 
Let raven ringlets deck her head, 
And let her eyes of suture blue, 
Be mildly bright and piercing too ; 
Oive, give her all that I have sung, 
r, do not add — A tvngte t 

EPIGRAM. 



'< Wh«l'«/<«n.V»tuiWr, 111 
b always ngn/,'" rrir» spri^X Jnne ' 
" Ah ! would to Heaven,' 
•' What's right were/oaft.onaWc too. 



NEW- YORK, 

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 30, 1819. 

ANOTHER 0.1'ARTERLY PAYMENT 

For Uit Ladici' Literary Cabinet, 

Becomes due from its patron* on their receiving 
one autre number, via. No. 26, to be published on 
Saturday »e»t, November 0. 

We cheerfully embrace this opportunity of re- 
turning our most grateful acknowledgments to 
the patrons of this paper, for the generous punc- 
tuality with which they have generally discharged 
ements, and assure thorn that it has 



LITERARY. 
Just puhli-lied, and for Hale at tlii« Office, and 
nl L. A.F. LUCK WOOD'S, No. IM Broadway, 
11:1 elegant qnnrto edition of C'n/nVi Inittiutet vj 
the Ciiridinn Kelipmt, trunslatrd from the ori- 



i Tli>- City In-p<«ctor reports the deaths of flsl 
[ person* during the week, ending on Saturday, the 
iid inst. — Of whom l > uere of the age ol one 
year and under: between the ape of 1 and 7 ; 
1 and ft, 4 ; ft nod 10, 2 ; 10 and 211, 4 ; «> anil 
»>, 7 ; »' and 40, 7 ; 40 and 60, 6 ; ft<> and 
<XK 2 ; 60 and 70, ft ; 70 and 80, 2 — L>iv use* 
Vpopleiy 2, consumption 6, convulsions 3. drop- 
^inal l-atin edition, und collided with the author'* Ij »y I. dropsy in the head i, drnwnrd 1, dysente- 
last edition in French . by John Alien, preceded ,| rr4. bilious remittent lever 7, nurrrsil lever 1, 
bva V/murr of tie Life uf l aitin bv John Mae- ' >"!*»» Im-mnrrllnee I, hives I, executed 

} ' J . ' J . ' 3 I, inflammation of the chest I, inflammation ot' 

kensie, pnee eight dollars in hoards. , (|r | jvcr 2 | ocl| j BW ^ j, „| u ^ ^ 

— iial-v -2, peripnetiojony 6, St. Anthony , fire I, 

THE BALLOON. stillborn ft, sudden deeth 2, syphilis i, tabr. me- 

Our renders need not be informed, that after two |- ^ntenca 5, teething 1, whoopme rough 2, worms 

I.— MeoSn, Women in, Boy* IS, Girls 14. 

GEORGE CUMING, City Inspector. 



k'ivcu us an additional stimulus to be faithful in 
the iierformance of our*. Our success has been 



boyond our hopes— probably far beyond our de- 
«c i ts— our gratitude is proportionably augmented. 

The JYeie Serin of the I.sdies' Literarv Ca- 
B [»rr, will be commenced on Saturday, the I3tli 
of November We promised to eminence it 
lavl Saturday, but circumstances, over which we 

it 



had no control, have coai|ielled us to delay 
until the day above meutioucd. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Several communication*, w hich were promi- 
sed List Saturday and this day, mu.-tt be deferred 
until ti;e Itftti and iMh of November. Among 
them are favours from onr highly valued corres- 
pondents, I 'tj'cr, K. .1 , Annlgtim, 7/ie Feeling 
lltnrt, (;.«f.VcK-Jtr»y, Ucnrj, lerUa:, X plus 
Y. and the Trifle f. 

Tin- lines of .1' the Sincere, oil seeing a Plnjf- 
b:ll full (mm the hands of a ludy in the hoec$ into 
the !<::■ partake too much of the hyperbole, lie 
cotii|Mii-s t'.is trifliu-; inc.d. nt to the full of Mil- 
ton ■» apostate from Uaren to the 

iMp.t!" 



re|ie«trd attrmj ti to innate his balloon, (on Mon- 
day, the IttlL, and Weilnesdny , the i>^h inrt ) Mr 
C. partially siiereoled ou Thursday ; but owing 
to some delect in the ap|>arutiis, its specific lerity 
was not sufficient to raise the aeronaut into the 
air. finding he could cot ascend, Mr. Guille ad- 
vised with his friends, and tho balloon was sent 
off empty, with the parachute and car attacked 
The Mayor kindly took Mr.aud Mrs. Guille under 
hU protection, and retired amid the applause of 
the people. 

Mr. Guille had once ascended and descended 
In the presence of the same people, to their per- 
fect satisfaction, and they were predisposed to 
look favourably on his subsequent attempts. On 
this uccount there was little or no dissatisfaction 
expressed, and the multitude peaceably retired. 

The balloon ascended in tlie most elegant man- 
ner, its ornaments shining in the sun, and was 
visible for about half an hour, when it disappear- 
ed in a li«ht ticld of clouds w hich hung in the east. 

The balloon landed at Boarab, Connecticut, 
about £2 miles from New Londuu, at a quarter 
past 6, travelling a dirtanee of 160 miles In two 
hours and a quarter. Many letters are received 
in town announcing the fact, and describing the 
astonishment of the inhabitants on the first de- 
scent of this eitraordinary visiter. We find the 
following In the Daily Advertiser : 

Extract of a Utter, Hated AVwieA, (Con.) October 
'22, 181". 

" I have just returned from witnessing one of 
the wonders of the age. Last evening, about 6 
o'clock, the good people of Bucrah were thrown 
into the greatest consternation by the appearance 
of Mr Guille * balloon. They first discovered it 
about A o'clock, hovering over them for an hour, 
when it descended into an or. hard owned by 
Col Johnson, in perfect order, with no rent or 
| damni-e whatever. It caused great terror and 
| alarm ; some thought it re an angel, and looked 
upoa it a3 » |>roj)ilkius omen ; while the guilty, 
trembling sinner, with locks of terror at to 
stninge a s'njlit, concluded that the la»t trump 
was altoitl to sound and siuiimou them to appear 
to judgment, They could plainly discover the 
etnten foot, and other unpropilious features Cu- 
riosity has now taken the place of fear, and the 
halt, lainr 



MARRIED, 

On Sunday evening, the 17th inst by the Rev 
Mr. Maelay, Jasper F VaniJerveer, Esq of New- 
Jersey, to Miss Violetta Baiter, daughter of 
Schuyler Baiter, Esq of this city. 

Same evening, at Patterson, (N. J ) by the Rev. 
Dr Fisher, Mr. Joseph Juel, to Miss Jane Spend- 
love, both of thU ctty. 

On Monday evening, the 16th inst by the Rev. 
Mr Maclay, Mr. William Crawford, to Miss Susan 
Palmer, both of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Stevenson, Mr. 
Etias B Mcsaervo, to Miss Ann Van Buskirk. both 
of this city. 

On Tuesday evening, the 19th inst by the Rev- 
John Al Bitrtis, Captain Thomas Cooper, to Miss 
S. A. Graham, all of this city. 

On Thursday cvenin ,the 21st inst. by the Ktr. 
Mr Mitchell, Mr. John I. Monell, tu I 
rlne Momll.aM of this city. 

On Saturday. 
Dr. Covel, Mi . Abraham F. Ruth, to Miss Aon 
Blauvelt, both of Greenwich village. 

On Monday evening, the 25lh inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Phillips, Mr. James Ballagh, to MUs Henriet- 
ta C. Densmour, all of this city. 

At Norfolk, (Va.) Lieut. William Jameison, of 
the It. s. nsvy, to .' 



DIED, 

On the 19th inst. Mrs. Mary Christian, aged I 

Same day, after a short illness, I 
Wallace, in the 63d year ofVr age. 

Same day, of a lineerin 
BUppe, aged 4ft, son of tbe late John I 

On the 23d inst. Captain 'Ihomasl'a 
commanderof tbe ship Robert Burns. 

Some day, of a paralytic attack, 
land, in the 64th year of his age. 

Same day, Mr. James Knapp, aged 31. 

Same day, Mr. William Denny, aged 31 years. k 

On tbe 24th inst. Mr John P. Kitnlers 

On tbe -JSth inst. al about 8 o clock, of a short 




Havi 



hut pniuftl illness, Mr J Johnson, of tbe 
and almost blind, are Cocking from l : tre, in the 6> >tli year of his a«e 



u'l quarters to see it. || Same dny. after a 

The paniclinte, basket, and all the oppiirtenan- Gltlet, a ri\ '■»> y« »rs. 



Mrs Sibyl 



ees were «t'i»i h<-d In it Many conjecture aiv 
on foot r. .;,•!».- <o the fate of Mr (oiille. The 
prevailing o.-r'. i is. tb»t he mvwt havt fallen 
from thv Uuk.-t and is dtad. 1 ' 



On the -->fi»b inst in the 30th year of his ag«, 
Mr. - "It r man Holl>e"t<in. of Fairfif lit. Con. 
^ameday.at the Qitnrantlnc Grouud, Mi. Johq 
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superintendence at 6rst I becan the cul- 
tivation of it, but by decree*, as he saw 
me capable, he left me the sole guidance 



property, he would inevitably fall in lore 
with Glyceria, and Eubulus would be too 
happy to see her so well married to re- 
fuse the offer. One day I took an oppor- 



THE IMPPY PAIR; 

AN IDYLL. 

[Cnehultd from our fa*.] 

My mother died a few days after I was 
bom, and my father, when I was so 
young that I scarcely remember any 
other than the one to whom I now give 
the appellation, and who took me to his 
house as soon as my father was buried. 
I remember weeping very moch at leav- 
ing my old home ; but ray tears were 
toon dried when I arrived at the cottage 
of Eubulus, wbere every thing was done 
to plea*e me, and a little girl, their only 
child, who was younger than myself, was 
a nice 



of it, and used to overlook the whole 
stated intervals. I then always observed ': tunity of faying to him — « Who knows but 
a peculiar satisfaction in his countenance j jOlyctria may be the future mistresa of 
he would say, * Alexis, thy labours are this place ? Every one who sees her, and 
unremitting ; tbou wilt have thy reward ; know* her, must love her; wouldstthoa, 
when the master arrives. Thou must | ; my father, be glad if the friend whom 
now build him a better boose, and I trust || thou expectest to arrive, should make 
to tbee to look after his comfort in every her his wife V — ' I confess to thee, Alex- 
Ihing ; make it such as would satisfy thy- !, i», it would make me very happy ; if she 
self if the property were thine.' I must were to be his wife, I should have lived 
not omit telling thee, that Glyceria was , to see my utmost wishes accomplished.' 
frequently the companion of my labours; j ' But, father, if she should not love him? 
she used to work with me in the garden ; If a man who had not this charm of rich- 
and her judgment and taste were fre- \ e» should lovo her better than his life, 
qasDtly consulted, adopted r>en>re |: an «l »be were to return that love V — 
my own. We planned the hou*e toge- j] ' Why then, Alexis, dost thou think me 
ther, though frequently her mother would j *> tyrannical as to oppose it ! It is her 
suggest little alteration*, which we al- ;; future happiness, and not her aggrandize- 
w;iys found were improvements. Our Iment 1 seek. She is my only child ; what 
I evenings were spent in forming plans for jj ' have will be hers at my death, and I 
{this form, to make it, to the best of our!,»°P e 0od wi " b,e *» her wi » n content, let 
I ideas, all that was desirable for its future • her lot be what it may ; her good mo- 
possessor ; and the good Eubulus and his tber's precepts will have been strangely 
wife Zara encouraged ui with smiles of I thrown away, if she is not grateful for the 
approbation. Glyceria would frequently ) blessings she dots enjoy, without repining 
say to me, • how very sorry 1 shall be | after those out of her reach.' 
when this rich man comes ! My father; " I felt rather easier after this dia- 
gives him a good character, to be sure, 1 course ; but I could not take the same 

pleasure as formerly io the place, and 



kitted me in the farm, and be used to say 
to me, 4 when thou bast had a little more 
experience, Alexis, I shall intrust thee 
with a large (arm.' This made me anx- 
ious to improve myself in general ;uid 
useful knowledge. I could not have bad 
a more able counsellor or better adviser 
than Eubulus. 

«• Years rolled away. My little play- 
fellow, bis daughter, was now a young 
woman ; she had the sweetest temper in 
the world, and my love for her grew with 
my growth, and strengthened with my 
atrength. I was in the constant habit of 
accompaoying her Cither to this place, 
which he told mc he took care of for a 
friend, who would claim it in a few years ; 
and that he was anxious to make it a de- 



playfellow for me. Eubulus in- ! i but thou wilt want employment, Alexis ; 
atructed me himself in rending and wri- J our sma l| f arm y,\\\ t | fear, seem quite a 
ting. As I grew older I had my part al- j! confinement to thee. It is not so much j 

' my sorrow for this person's coming, but 
'that thou wilt lose the place, which is 
now so much like thine own, that 1 can 
scarcely believe it is not so.' 

" When Glyceria was not with me, I 
was always having something done ready 
against she did come, and when I ex- 
pected her in vain, it made me so me- 
lancholy and fretful to myself, that I 
neglected the beuuties around me, and 
used to return in the evening, spiritless 



?ss as 

and dull, to the cottage, and question her, [ of 
with a sort of jealousy, how she bad 
been employed : but 1 was soon brought 
into good humour by her presence. At 
last the demon Jealousy took complete 
po^ciion of me, and my uneasiness grew 
greater every day, for my idea ww, that 



for him. Under bis \\ as soon as the owner arrived to 



hi' 



did not like to bear Glyceria admire it, 
and seem happy when she was there. 

" One evening, Eubulus had been here 
with me the greatest part of the day; 
his heart appeared full, for I frequently 
observed the tears ready to start from 
his eyes ; and at length he said, ' Alexis ! 
let us go and sit down under those trees ; 
I have much to say to thee.' 1 felt a tre- 
mor seize my whole frame, his manner 
so different from what it usually was. 
Alexis,' said he, ' I have loved thee as 
a son, canst thou rccal any single instance 
my omitting toward thee the conduct 
of an affectionate futher V He paused. 
' Not one, my kind friend, my lather, the 
only one I have ever known.' * But not 
the only one who was anxious for thy wel- 
fare,' rejoined he, — ' when thy excellent 
parent was on his death-bed he sent for 
me, and thus addressed me : " My old 
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friend, I feel 1 am dying < To whom can 
I commit my son with perfect confidence 
but to thyself? He if very young, and I 
here a good property to bequeath to bim ; 
the knowledge of it may make him idle, 
end spoil him ; and indolence, once be* 
come habitual, is not to be eradicated. 
Take him as thine own ; let him not know 
his possessions till he is worthy of them ; 
and if, contrary to my hopes, and thy 



going to reply, when Eubolus interrupt* |! picture a i 

ed me by saying, ' He is as grateful asHsembled at the cottage that evening, 
thou eouldst wish ; and to show it, Gly- fl •♦Jo a few days I brought her here at 
ccria, he wishes to make thee mistress of |j my bride. Our father and mother are 



his heart and fortune, and requests me to 
' offer thee his hand in marriage.' — ' Me, 
father! marry me I Indeed I do not ap- 
prove of that part of his gratitude. I beg 
you will tell him as speedily as possible, 
that 1 hare no inclination to marry.' 



cares, be should be unworthy, give him ] " ' Well, but Glyceria, see him, and 
sufficient to keep him above want, and 
bestow the remainder on virtue and in- 
dustry wherever thou nuyst meet with it. 
I have known thy integrity for many 
years, and I rest assured that the confi- 
dence I put in thee is not misplaced.' In 
a short time afterwards he breathed his 



coming to inhabit a cottage, which I am 
building for them near my own, and they 
wish to dispose of their property. * 
" Whereabouts is it V — " Scarcely three 
miles off, oear to the sea side."— 4 ' I 
shall be glad to see it, and may probably 
become the purchaser. To sojourn at 



let him plead his own cause.'— ' 1 have no [ times on this favoured spot, will lend • 
inclination to either see or hear him. I calm to my perturbed spirits that I stand 
have lost all interest in the place too, much in need of. i must now say fare- 
now Alexis has done with it, and this is | well! In a short lime I will return and 
the last time I shall walk this way.* — ) settle with you concerning the purchase 
•Hut he is very ricb,' — '1 am ricti j of your father's property. Present my 
enough, father. J have every thing I j respectful adieu to your amiable wife, 
last Thou knowest the rest. Thou art If want. Besides, what would thyself and ; and accept my best thanks for your hot- 
all he could wish thee, and all my cares J my mother do without roc, and Metis | pitaliiy, and mo-t interesting history, 
are repaid— this farm is thine, and the . would be so dull t Shouldst thou not, j May you long live to enjoy the 
profits of it have for many years ac» Alexis ? I declare, father, thou art smi- 
cumulaied ; we can settle the account-. | ling ; I Inhere thou wishest me to marry 
at leisure.' Qthis man !' — « I do, if thou couldst love 

" I threw myself into the arms of Eu- H him.'— • But 1 cannot !' here she turned 
balu*, which were open to receive me ; I pale, and burst into tear*. I could not! 



you.' 



ron the ladies' literary cabikt. 



I>ear to see her so distressed. I weot I 
round and took her hand ; she tremMed 
through agitation. ' Thou tremblest, 
my dear Glyceria— but 1 have done it 
more during this discourse/ — ♦ Thou, 



Alexis,' she sobbed out, • and why V was so much impressed with'tbe senti- 
' Lest thou shouldst love any hody better j^U that were advanced, that when I 
than myself. The paleness of her face retired to rest for the night I drea ed 
was succeeded by a deep crinwon. — » dream • 



THE ADVANTAGES OF 
MAN. 

A DREJM. 

Happening to b<- conversing one 
ing on the vicissitudes of life, my nund 

«*• ntj - 
when I 



the tears ran down his cheeks. I wept 
for gratitude, and both of us for joy. 
You may guess Glyceria was in my 
thoughts more than once, but utterance 
was denied me. As soon as my agitation 
subsided, I said, 'Ah, my father! Dost 
thou think Glyceria will love me ? What I 
are riches to me without she shares 
(hem V He smiled — * I cannot tell how 
much she loves thee ; but surely, Alexis, 
thou canst have no reason to doubt that 
she doet love thee V — ' No ; she is very 
attentive to my little comforts, and she 
is all that is kind and affectionate in her 
manners ; but then she is good to every 
body, and every thing.' — 4 Well, we will 
soon see ; let us return, or they will 
think us late. I have a plan in my head , 
do not betray me.' 

14 We walked home, and I canoot tell 
thee my feelings when I observed Gly- 
ceria coming to meet us. 4 Glyceria, 
my young friend U arrived, and is now in 
possession of his property,' began her y utterance. 

father. She stopped and looked grave | 44 After some minutes, 4 let us proceed 
and anxiously at me. He put his arm home to make thy mother as happy as 
affectionately round her, and leaning on we are, Glyceria. At the same time I 
her shoulder, walked on. 4 Well, Alex- 1 must tell thee that thy happy Alexis is II the rock 

is,' said she, 4 how dost thou like him ? | the owner of the riches thou ha*t been | Afterwards came another ant, who tr 
I hope he has made proper acknowledg- N so resolutely refusing.' She was all as- 
ments to thee, and is really pleased with tonishment. 1 explained to her as we 

1 wasjl walked along ; and thy ii 



was succeeded by a deep crinwoii. — |j 
4 Thou hast long been the sole possessor 
of my heart, but I never had courage till 
this moment to tell tbee so— I now do it 
in the presence of thy father. Tell me 
if it displease* thee V She made no re- 
ply, but, weeping still, with the hand 
that i had left at liberty she hung round 
her father's neck. ' Thou wert voluble 
enough just now, my daughter,' said be, 
• wilt thou not speak to poor Alexis ? 
We shall never get home to nii-ht if thou 
boldest me so fast. I perceive I must 
answer for thee :' he pressed us both in 
his arms, and we all felt too happy for 



It seemed as if I was riding in the 
country, on a summer's day ; it being 
very warm, I alighted from my faoree, 
and entered into a cave by the road aide. 
While there, I observed an ant come over 
a heap of stones, which lay at the bottom; 
of the cave, and endeavour to climb up 
its rocky side ; it proceeded but a short 
way before it fell back to its former situa- 
tion. It again travelled over the stones, 
and proceeded a short way up the side 
of the cave as before, when, it fell back 
again. It prepared anew to commence 
the journey, but with the same success. 
After several attempts to travel up the 
sides, and as often falling, it at last tu^de 
one bold effort, exerted all its strength, 
and finally arrived safely at the top of 



veiled over the stones with some difficul- 
ty, and began to ascend the aides of the 
cave, bat it sooo dipped down ; it how- 
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•ver again tried lo remount, with the 
•ame ill success ; but it tried to mount do 
more, it give itself op to despair, aod 
remained at the bottom of the care, when 
1 awoke. 

To apply this dream, we thai I consider, 

Fir-t In tbe contemplation of Jbe first 
•nt, we see the resemblance of tbe man 
who ri*es from obscuritj to an elevated 
station of life. In V <- first outset he has 
nan) stones, or difficulties, to encounter, 
but by patience and industry he clean 
them all : what though in his progress be 
frequently has (o encounter numerous 
difficulties, whirh are in his way, yet by 
f reserving patience, and not despairing, 
lie surmounts every obstacle, and arrives 
•aft ly at the top of Uie rock. 

With the man who has once been for- 
tunate, but i» reduced to poverty, by a 
Succession of accident', which he could 
not prevent, if he preserve the same de- 
gree of patience and industry, we finally 
aee him arrive at the top of the rock, or 
former situation in life, in defiance of all 
the difficulties that surround him. 

In the contemplation of the second ant, 
we see tbe man in the lowest station of 
life endeavouring to gnin a higher rank, 
but in his progress over the difficulties 
in his way, after he had overcome many 
of them, is, by some accident, reduced to 
bis original station ; perhaps he makes 
one or two slight efforts more, but fail- 
ing, he is contented to remain in poverty 
and despair. The conduct of such a man 
cannot surely be applauded. 

We likewise see, in the contemplation 
of the second ant, the man who his once 
been fortunate, but who. by some mis- 
management, is reduced to poverty, after 
making one or two efforts to regain his 
former state, but failing, girea him-elf up 
to despair, perhaps frequents " grog- 
shops," in order to " drown dull care ;" 
perhaps spends all that he ought to lay 
up for future difficulties, and in the end 
dies a beggar. Such a person neglect* 
the duties which he owes as an individual 
to society. But if he is « parent his 
crime is ten fold the greater ; by his con- 
duct he dooms his children to beggary, . 
they having been brought up in idleaem>, I 
while he was in a/fluent circumstances, jj 
when they come to be men, become beg I 
gars, and perhaps are led on to commit I 
crime*, and in the end reach the g.illow*. I! 

Secondly. As tbe things of the world K 



relate to eternity, in the contemplation 
of the first ant, we see the firm and true 
Christian straggling gainst tbe difficulties 
that surround him, with patience and for 
titude. And though he is often cast back 
on this world to bis former state of sin, 
yet by constantly persevering in his ef- 
forts, be arrives at last to tbe scene ol 
death, and finally through that to a glori 
ous seat in heaven, and gains the bright 
reward tbat is decreed by the Almighty 
to true believers. 
In tbe contemplation of the second ant, 



But of Wan the same thing cannot be 
said. Each indi v idual of his species , li ke 
ilio*e of other animals, comes ioto the 
world endowed with certain instinct* ;md 
perceptive faculties, which enable him to 
make observations and derive knowledge 
from experience as tbey do, and from 
reasoning. This experience, and the 
knowledge resulting from it, is not, how- 
ever, in him confined to the individual 
alone : he is endowed with tbe faculty 
of communicating the knowledge ha has 
individually acquired to others of bis 



we see the young man who sets out by j own species, and to derive from them in 
being a Christian; soon the difficulties return the knowledge tbat other indivi 



and temptations tbat 
bim waver in his faith, he begins to think 
that religion is not fit for young persons ; 
be says, when I am old it is time enough 
to be religious ; with this excuse be flat- 
ters himself, and in consequence ueglacU 
tbe care of his immortal soul. But in the 
midst of his days God sees fit to afflict him 
with sickness, perhaps with death. Fol- 
low him ts his death- bed, wben all tbe 



who fail in bis way have in the 
same manner acquired. Tbe young de- 
rive information from the old ; and thus 
are enabled, at their first entry into life, 
to set out with a greater share of acqui- 
\ red knowledge than any one individual 
', of tbe human species ever could have at- 
j twned during tbe course of the longest 
life, had be been left entirely to himself, 
like other animal*. He does more: The 



vanities of this world have faded away ; ; experience of ages thus furnishes an ac- 
we see him alive to eternity, be tben re- j cumulated stock of knowledge for every 
pents of having neglected his Saviour, and '■mgle person; and the individual who 
dies in the horrors of despair, which are j died a thousand years ago may become 
only a prelude to greater horrors which ||<|>e instructor of those who are born in 
are to come. 

WHr.Mj. 



AN ESSAY 
On thr .hhantit^i! uf I'trioduul Wurks. 



Man is tbe only animal we know that 
possesses the power of aggregate exist- j 
unce All other animals may be said to 
exist individually ; that is to say, each in- 
dividual, after it comes iulo the world, is 
directed only by its own instincts, obser- 
vation, and experience, to pursue the 
mode of conduct that is suited to its na- 
ture, and the circumstances in which it 
finds iisclf placed. Hence, it happens, 

that the aggregate powers of any one j loe elephant would have 
claw* of animals remain without any 
change. '1 heir numbers may increase 
or diminish ; but their faculties are, upon 
tbe whole, for ever the same. The dis- 
tinctive properties of the horse, tbe ass, 
the elephant, tbe bee, and all other 



lithe preseut time. It is this faculty of 
j! accumulating knowledge in tbe human 
species, when compared with every 
other class of animals, and which lias 
conferred upon man that distinguished 
I rank which be holds in the universe. It 
is this circumstance which gives to man, 
even of tbe lowest intellectual powers, 
tbat marked superiority which he holds 
above the most intelligent individuals of 
tbe mast sagacious class of animal* in the 
world : for there is scarcely room to 
jdoabt, that if the most sagacious animal 
in tbe order of the elephant, and the 
lowest individual, as to intellectual powers 
j among tbe human species, had been left 
entirely to 



iviscst animal of the two. 

This progressive knowledge of man, 
considered us an aggregate body, though 
it has never, tbat I kuow of, been hither- 
to contrasted with that of other animals, 
ban long been an object of human attc 



classes of animals we know, are precise- jtion ; and this state of advancement of 
ly tbe same at the present moment as in|jmao in civilization— tbe progress from 



{he days of Moses and of Homer, and will ] rudeness to civilization, &c. — and to 
continue unchanged till the end of time. |j considered in this aggregate capacity, 
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must be referred the word*, manners, | nicatiou of ideas between man and man. || would have gladly purchased at th« 
habit, custom, fashion, and innumerable i must have a direct tendency to exalt j price of bis belored Tascuinm itself, is 
•there of a similar nature, which is not ' the ha man species to a higher degree of I new offered to every one at a very small 
necessary here to enumerate. I; eminence than it could otherwise bare 'J expense. Let us, then, enjoy with thank- 

Man has been distinguished as a social :| attained. This the art of printing has fulness the blessings that Heaven bas be- 
; but this is by no means a dis- j, done in a very conspicuous manner. Men ; stowed, and make a proper use of those 
Man? other animals fl are thus brought, as it were, to converse distinguished privileges tbat the 
feel the influence of the social principle ; together, who could never otherwise 
in an equal, or, perhaps, superior degree i, have known that such persons existed on 
to man. All these gregarious animals | the globe. The knowledge that has 
seek society, and shun solitude, with an !, bce.« acquired in oue country is thus 
equal solicitude as man; and most of * communicated to another, and the accu- 
these in coses of danger, unite with equal (' mulated experience of former ages is 
alacrity and firmness in their common !{ preserved for the benefit of those tbat 
defence, so as to derive, in this way, an j] are to come. But the effects of this art 
aggregate power which they could not j; would be greatly circumscribed, were 
individually have possessed. The ox, <■ not methods contrived for diffusing that 
the horse, the ass, do so ; the sheep knowledge very generally among man- 
even, though unjustly characterised as ; kind ; and among all the modes that have 



the most stupid of animals, when in a 
state of nature, unite in a firm phalanx 
for common defence, and present un ar- 
med front to the enemy, so closely com- 
pacted, as to be impenetrable to the fox 
or wolf, who dare not attempt a direct 
attack, bat must watch an opportunity of 
stealing upon tbem, when unprepared, 
to obtain their prey. And the economy 
of the bee, whose joint labours discover 
an aggregate effort of an immense num- 
ber of individuals, conducted with the 
most unceasing aesiduity, persevering in- 
dustry, and exact order, toward one com- 
mon end, has long furnished a subject of 



of improvement in society has conferred 
upon us ; nor let us mil to add our mite, 
as we pass, to the general store, that 
po-terity may not have reason to re- 
proach us for having hidden our talent 
in the earth, and allowed it there to re- - 
main without improvement or I 
any one. 



been devised for that purpose, no one 
has been so effectual as periodical per- 
formances. Periodical performances, 
therefore, though apparently a humble 
kind of writings, are in effect the most 
proper means that have ever yet been 
contrived for raising human nature to its 
highest state of exaltation, and for con- 
ferring upon man a more conspicuous 
degree of dignity above all other animals, 

and a more extended power over the f ly. even though you think him in error ; 
i, and other objects of nature, it is better that be should do wrong ia 
he could otherwise hope to obtain. , what be commands, than that you should 



RULES TO BE OBSERVED BY WIVES. 

1 . When a young gentleman makes you 
an offer, hold yourself flattered by his 
preference, and be proportionably grate- 
ful. 

S. If you accept him, (which we will 
suppose of course,) study his temper 
inclinations, that you may better i 
modate your own to them. 

3. After marriage, obey him cheerful- 



cover* a much closer system of i 



Men of all ranks, and of all nations 
however widely disjoined from each,; 
other, may be said to be brought toge- 
:ia-|jther here to converse at their ease, 



tion for mutual defence and preservation, without ceremony or restraint, 



i ever yet 
human aptreieif. 



It is not, therefore, by 



as at a 

:, where, if propriety of dress 
and expression be observed, nothing el»c j 



it were, into a spacious coffee house, 
which is frequented by men of all n* 
tions, who meet together for their mutual 
entertainment and improvement. '1 he 
dead are even called back to their friend-. 



the social principle tbat man is essential- is required. A man, after the fatigues 
ly distinguished from other animals ; nor of the day are over, may thus sit down ' 
by bis sagacity in calling in the aid of in his elbow chair, and, together with Ins 
multitudes to add to his individual j wife and family, may be introduced, as 
strength : it is to the faculty of commu- ' 
ni eating ideas from one to another, and 
the accumulation of knowledge that in 
a course of ages this necessarily produ- 
ces, that be solely owes the superiority 
he now so conspicuously holds over all 
other animals on this globe ; and from 
thii circumstance alone he derives that j parture. 
irresistible power by which all the ani- | Could a Pliny or a Cicero 
mate objects in nature are subjected to 
his sway, and by which the elements 
themselves are made to minister to his 
will. 

It follows from these premises, that 



do wrong in objecting to it 

4. If he flatters you, do not forget that 
it is but flattery ; think lowly of yourself 
and highly of him, or at least make him 
believe so. 

6. If you see any imperfections in 
your husband, (which there may be,) do 
not pride yourself on your penetration in 
discovering thvm, but on your forbear- 
ance in not pointing them out ; strive to 
*!iow no superiority, but in good temper. 

G. Bear in mind continually, that you 
are weak and dependent ; and even if 
\ou are beautiful, that it adds to your 
weakness and dependence. 

7. If you displease him, be the first to 



whatever tends to 



the 



and mix once more in social cou verse ij conciliate and to mend : there is no de- 

V 

with those who have regretted their de- jj gradation in seeking peace, or in showing 

that you love your ' 
your triumph. 



an idea of such a high degree of mental 



8. if misfortunes assail you, remember 



indulgence, what -would have been the j; that you pught to sustain your share of 
raptures they would have experienced ! the burden ; imitate your husband V for- 
To them this most exalted of all enter- titude, or show your own for his imiU- 
tainments was forbid by fate : but what- tion. 



u-||they 



enjoy, and what Cicero K 9. When you rise in the morning, re< 
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solve to be cheerful for the day ; let 



Housewife's Manual. 



10. Take pride in concealing your 
husband's infirmities from others, rather 
than in proclaiming them : you will only 
be bullied at by all your acquaintances 
if you tell his faults to one. 

11. Endeavour rather to save than to 
spend your husband's money : if his for- 
tune be large, strife to preserve it ; if 

•mall, to increase it. j somely. Then plentifully season the 

1*. Be not importunate or obtrusive l t a| , over wj(h pepp,^,^. tie 
in your fondness, and choose proper oc- - t ^ My ^ pa| . k|hn , adi cr0M ^ cr0M> 
eaaions for yoar caresses, lest they prove breaking a „ the boneg and ||inf thft 

, , , . top under the bottom. Place it in a deep 
13. Do not hope for perfect h.ppi- j earlher :i0( faslened M MDO , t o.tir, 
•ess ; there is no such thing .n this sub- ^ ^ m ^ rf ^ a 

few bay-leaves, with some whole pepper, 



I] five 
|and 



parts, tie each in a separate cloth, 
let them boil half an I 



Baked Rump of Beef. 

Hone a rump of beef; beat it well 
with a rolling-pin ; cut off the sinews ; 
itod lard it with large pieces ef bacon, 
rolled in a seasoning of beaten white or 
long pepper, salt, and cloves. Lard 
athwart the meat, that it may cut band 



Harlaem baked Pndding*. 

Take two pounds of flour, one pound 
of butter, melted in half a pint of milk, 
and a pound of picked currants, eiRht 
eggs, and a little grated loaf sugar. Mil 
the whole together, with two spoonsful 
of yest, and let it stand an hour to rise. 
An boar will bake it, in a hot oven. 



1 unary state 

14. Your sex is more exposed to suf- 



fer, because it is always in dependence ; 
be neither angry nor ashamed of this de- 
ice on a hnsband, nor of any of | 
which are in the order of Provi- 



denre 

15. Let your husband be your best 
friend, and your^bWy confidant. Do not 
hope that your anion will procure you 
peace ; the best marriages are 
e, where, with softness and patience 



shallots, and sweet herbs. Lastly, cover 



Delicate Rice Chee*ecaktt. 

Boil a quarter of a pound of rice in 
about three pints of milk, till it becomes 
| quite tender ; then put in four t-^x* well 
• beaten, half a pound of butter, half a piat 
' of cream, sii ounces of sugar, and a lit- 



the top of the pan with a coarse paste, 
set it in the ovco, and let it remain there 
eight hours. When done, serve it up 
with it. own liquor, and some slightly 
sippets. 



Cut a loin of mutton into thick chops ; 
dredge a little flour over them, and fry 



j: tie rose water, with some grated nut- 
meg, and a small quantity of powdered 
cinnamon. Beat the whole well together, 
put it into proper raised crusts for cheese- 
cakes, and bake them on tin. A few 
cleanly picked currants may be blended 
with the other ingredients, and some alse 
put in a glass of brandy, but neither of 
these additions is at all i 



there are none without 
boo and disagreement. 

16. Do not expect the same degree 
of friendship that you feel ; men are in 
general less tender than women, and you 
will be unhappy if you are too delicate 
in friendship. 

17. Beg of God to guard you from jea- 
lousy— do not hope to bring back a hus- 
band by complaints, ill humor and re- 
proaches. The only means which pro- 
mise success are patience and softness ; 
impatience souis and alienates hearts ; 
softness leads them back to their duty. 

18. Finally, recollect always that God 
has made you subject to him, and that he 
is your natural guardian and protector ; 
that you owe your husband not lea: 



a butter; 



nice brown colour, in a little 
then put them into a stewpan, and cover 
them with gravy. Add an onion, and a 
turnip, in slices, and stew them till the 
meat be quite lender. Take out the 
chops, strain the liquor through a seive, 
and skim off aU the fat. Pot a little but- 
ter into the stewpan, and thicken it well 
with flour ; keeping it carefully stirred 
while the liquor previously strained, is 
added, to prevent its getting into lumps. 
Then put in the chops, with a glass of 

white wine, and let them stew gently for II prayers of the congregation." 
a quarter of an hour. Take the chops 

out separately, pour the sauce over them, «« Who is that very red faced lady, 
and serve them up hot. A pleasing gar- pr ay ?" said one gentleman to another, 
nish may be made for this dish, with II at , route—-' Why," answered the other, 
some boiled carrot or turnip cut in a with whom the lady in question was no 



ANECDOTES. 

Power of Orthography and Ptmctvatioa. 

The husband of a pious woman having 
occasion to make a voyage, his wife sent 
a written request to the parson of the 
parish ; which, instead of spelling and 
pointing properly, viz. " A person ha- 
ving gone to sea, his wife desires the 
prayers of the congregation she spelt 
and pointed as follows : " A 
vint; gone to see his wife, 



honour than love, and not less love than "OOP. and laid alternately round the dish. f av 0 urite, " 1 take her to be the Scarlet 



obedience • 



f W that 



A mioiature painter, upon his cross- 
examination, by Mr. Curran, was made 
to con fo m* that he earned his improper 
freedoms with a particular lady so far as 
to attempt to pnt bis ami round her waist. 
•« Then, Sir," said the Counsel, " I sup- 
pose you took that worts lor a common." 



New- England Puddings. 

Take a quarter of a pound each of 
grated stale bread, picked currants, fine 
ly shred suet, and moist sugar ; mix 
them together, and grate in a good quan- 
tity of nutmeg and lemon-peel ; then 
break two eggs into the mass, and stir 
tbo whole well together. Divide it into S your 



Mr. Curran, cross-examining a horse 
jockey's servant, asked hi* master's age. 
" I never put my hand in his mouth to 
try," answered the witness. The lau^h 
was against the Counsel, till he retorted 
You did perfectly right, friend, for 
is said to be a great «l«." 
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" Believe not sweet Maiden." 

* 

ADAPTED TO THE FAVOURITE AIR OF COPENHAGEN WALTZ. 

AXDAXT1.V0. 



, ft 



Md • den that 
M 



all lore it 



ing, And fadu. from the 



3=^ 



-a#- 



■t 



ing light. That the young heart grow* cold at the night ia re- 



t 7 i I - ; p a 



^3 




treat - ing, Atid on - ly glowa warm 












^ J " ■ 


— ,p — 7 — L ^ — 5 


And only glowa w-rm when the 

- .^.-f,..rr^ •- 

I=b=iaj|=f-K=fcp5 


«un take* hi* 

Tf ■ V 


flight; 

?■ rT r — 




r- H-£ -T 




the full morm he»m'd up • on ua at night. 



oogle 
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POETRY. 



» Wail*. 

that all love u fleet- 



faciei from 
light; 
the young 
retreating, 

■ glow* warm ssthe sun 
'Tb false as the dream 
Of Hope** golden beam* 
Tor lov'd thee as true when the morn saw 
v . our meeting, 

when the full moon beea'd upon as at night 

& - rose-bud that bloom d near the 

presa'd to 



I often hurc tripp'd in a soft Himini-r night, 
O'er the dcw-nji'iii^led mi adow, to see and to 
hear 

This sweet little creature, as wild with tOrigbt, 
It run from me, crying — " Kill dear .' hSU- 
dor!" 

And oft as ! pans'd ly the smooth flowing stream, 
To gase on the moon in it' blue mirror clear ; 
ITprtartinj; betide me, it wildly would scream, 



vtjil I've kept, 



In the 



Youesclairad, " Oh ! how lovely !" yet pluckd 
the sweet Sowe.-, 
And sigh'd in the mum that its beauty had 
flown ; 

Yen aaid 'twas like love. 
False, glittering love, 
And I chid thee, but presad Uiee more close to my 



E'en the sound of the sedge that the light sephyr 

rwepi, 

Would awaken the cry of—" KiU-dttr ! KiU- 
Atttr 

For the wild little thing Is as timid as loot. 




The trtnli which 
BVf siibjioka' /e havt ofcurrt*t m on< oj the mur- 
ieh ditgrXKtd the eondwt of 
the lot w,ir Muetn Che i'mited Statu <**i 



I.inl of the desert screnm'd dreadful 
And dark were the clouds in the sky , 
Wo, wo, to the cottage that stands on 
Pur the moment of ruin is nigh. 

All lonely and silent H frowns on th<; heath, 

It* lord ai»d Its mistress away ; 
And have they then left, to destruction and dcaii. 

The child of their bosom a prey i 



See, bursting from thicket and ^len 
Tbc torches shed terrible li^bl , 

Oh ! the arm of the savage Is deadly to 
And hi.- brand is dcslruclive as bright 



I And like that it wUl ly from a WioaW with ffar; who mshes thus swift from the ?ccnc of alarm 
| Yet as innocent, harmless, and kind as the dove, When the flames of Oh- man-ion I 
Is the bird that cries lonely—" MtU-decr ! KM- He beareth an iidaot with care in bb> i 

Clasp'dcluMtohisbreswtasl 



O ! t often have tho't, and I often have said, 

While its piteous notes bar« mluted my ear; 
That this sweet 



Were aiike in their cry, 



»og, 



Remember bow brightly it sparkled at day, 
And bow sweetly it tbane when the moonbeams 
were straying, 
To lighten each gem with a silvery ray ; 
Yon said Hwas like love. 
Enchanting, sw» 



For sat, like the bird, is to tiuild ami shy, 
That when to her cottage I anxiously steer, 
By, ' ' ' preawice 

was play- || And cry as she's flying—" O dear ! 0 dear r 
Sept.6ih.lSie. G.or 



rant, foM let him fly, for the foe men art- near 

Tbcy press him, his path they surround ; 

Thf, Ine «<rr»m of hli comrade* fall ■tad ull hise» l , 

Oh ! let it not turn him around. 

There b Uood on his track, hot be beedeth it not» 

Tho' be scarcely muiiitaineth the strife ; 
For the chase of the savage b furioui and hot, 
NirseishbliM. 



Sid I chide thee, ah • no ! for this fond heaving 
bosom, 

Ret am d the pore love fhat could never decay. 

Then think not, sweet maiden, that all love b 
fleeting, 

And fades from the h jkmii jt mom', hitching 
light, 

That the young heart grows cold as the night is 
retreating, 

And only glows warm as the sun takes hb flight , 
Tib false as the dream 
Of Hope s 
I've lov'd thee as true 



F.ihauslrd and weary, soon, soon mu 
Yet he yields not to faintness or fear ; 

>! how can bt 



TO E . 

I love the silent hour of nipht, 
When the moon shining bright 

Prevents the soul from dreaming , 
On such a night and hour a* this, 
I love to steal the nectar kin 

With which thy lips arc teeming. 

On such a night, and sucb an hour, 
1 love to sit beneath the I 



| Yet louder and louder It bursts 

The herald of torture and pain ; 
I But at every fell shout that b borne on the 



n'dupon us at night. 



foB THE LADIES UTMAJtV C ABIStT. 

THE KILL-DEER— TO JULIA ANN. 

There's a wild little bird — in the meadow tb sett 
And soon as the shadows of evening appear, 
By the nag-margio'd I 



Smiles to see how much I love 
To press those lips of thine. 



Move those playful, 
I love that I 

(To love thee's not to sin ;) 
But oli, Klum, in my eyes 
Much more lovely b that price, 

The heart 1 



-Oh! God! let me 

hounds, " he cried, 
M To give thb sweet babe to my friend. 
Could I (dace thee, dear infant, once more at Ui5 
side, 

How gladly my life would I end." 

Now the desert b past, still be urareth the child 

To its parents, faint, weary, and tired ; 
" 1 have sav'd him," be cried, etlwusied and wild, 
ok at their (set and aspired. 

PHILE1DEMON, J. D. 



T»n 



a iii/ «, a 




'Twsrt fonit'd in Nature s kindest mriod, 
Tb all that's lovely, all that's good ; 

But thou hast charms beside it ; 
Then give it me, Elian dear, 
Safe from harm III keep it here, 



Quoth a wild wag, " h seems to me 
Quit, odd !-do stop and mind st ! 

To lock the door, and hang the key 
Where every fool may And it." 

«■ Hush," was the answer, " tb a joU, 

Yon know It by thb token- 
No soul can want the key-for look I 
The door b left quite open." 
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sua srus, 

dW ; 

A duty remains for you to fulfil, 

A* your tenses an bright, you should 

yonr Will." 
« My will !" be replied— « 1 must a 

I'm sad, 



My 



■had?" 



NEW-YORK, 

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 0, 1619. 



understands hb hastiness— be bat travelled for kii 
information, and he now offer* it lo the. ladies 
and gentleman of Ibis city at a very moderate 
rate. The young, of both Mies, will neglect a 
high aWy,*nd a great pritHtgt, if they fail lo at- 
tend tbete lectures. More Geographical know- 
ledge can thus be acquired in ant tuning, than in 
a month 't schooling. 

NATIVE POETRY. 
Mr. Motet Y. Scott, a name not entirely new 



On Tuesday evening, the 2dtb ult. by the Ki^ht 
Rev. Biahop Connolly, James Hays Esq. to Mb* 
Mary Leary, eldest daughter of the late Daniel 
Leary, of thb city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Montgomery 
Daniel Remsen, Esq. to Mbs Susan Augusta Ro- 
gen, daughter of Henry Rogers, Esq. 

On Wednesday evening, the 27th all. by thn 
Rev. Mr. Maclay, Mr. M. C. Morton, to Mist Har- 



to our readers, may traJy be called the American ' riet Wallace, daughter of the late Major W til I u ce 
Start ; for we consider that hit Poeini (v. hieh arc |1 of Moont Pleasant, both of this city, 
just published) will lose nothing by a comparison 
; with hb transatlantic namesake. To prove thb 



it not intended as an 



ta 

of the Lamm" Litkpuhv 
t, for which a Tilltpag* and copious /*• 
itx will accompany our nest number. Wc 
would advise our patrons, however, not to put 
their numbers in the hauler' t hands, until another | 
volume is completed, u» tlic r\[iriml n|ij"-i\nnee 
o! the work will be much improved by bfoJoiy 
ticu rehinus tit oh/. 

We once more beg leave to express oor grate- 
ful acknowledgments to those generous citizens 
on whose patronage we subsist— particularly to 
Pin! iex who cheer us wkb smile* more mMmiiai 
if not more sweet than ever Boated In ■ poet's 
Their liberality and punctuality merit 
thanks. While 
Ubbments are sinking under the pressure of un- 




MUSIC, DANCING, AND PAINTING. 
That the arts and sciences are an ornament to 
the Female Srr, and add a brilliant lustre to po- 
lite life, i> a fact universally acknowledged. Our 
fair readers are therefore reminded, that Mrs. 



AMsELICA MARTIN, still continues to instruct 
and/ituft ladies in the arts of Miuir, OmHnit, and 
P«ni.^,atNo 19 Wanvn-street. She instructs s ^ 
Music after the style of Cramer, Clementi, l>ut- f u, arta e Vanderbelt. 
sck, and Steiball : Uanclng, after that of Didelol, 
D'Egville, De Hays, and Vcstris ; on Jer which 



j On Thursday evening, the 28th nit. by the 1 
' Mr. Mathews, Mr. John P. Andrews, to 1 
Temperance H. Hand, both of this city. 

by tbe Rev. Dr. 
to 

of this city. 

On Saturday evening, the 3Mb ulL by the Rev. 
Mr. Whelpley, Mr Nathan T. Arnold, to 
Mary Dunn, daughti 
thb city. 

Same evening, by the Rer. Dr. Rosens, Mr. 
.i nines Gibb, jun. of BloomlVld, (N. J.) to Miss 
nn Murden, of this e'rty . 

On Monday evening, tbe 1st lost by tbe Rev. 1 
W. Warner, to Mb* Cn- 



Dr., 
Miss! 




We need 
shall be unremitting 
to render the Cabinet worthy of its patrons 

.rftaioer Act*/ (by tbe author of M*oHA»niiTT) 
will shortly be commenced in the Cabinet, and 
muili valuable mutter o bow pir jmucu to enrich 



SUBSCRIBERS 
Are requested to bear in mind, that a terbal 
notice, given to the carrier, of rcmon'tur, or 
tontirruxAg the paper, it not considered as oJJUiel 
by any publisher in thb city. They will, there- 



at the 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
We would advise E. C H. in hb own I 
i of on* word, to «. 




A German wwwWiW, in this age of chemistry, 
has published an aaalyab of the character of the 
German women, and as-i^ned 
lions of 32 parts, at under ; 

Vanity, 

Love of Rule, 

Seiual Passion, 

Artifice, 

Fickleness, - 

Timidity, • • 

Inoocenry, 



8 jih/1 
■I i j"{ s 

4 parts. 
4 
■I 
•2 
2 
4 



parts. J 
parts. J 



On the 24th of August last, by the Rev 
Spring, Mr. Abraham Foboot, printer, to 
Elisa Sutnhrn, all of thb city. 

At A rubor, on Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. David Moore, Mr Henry H " 
Elisa Livingston, daughter of 
Livingston, Esn. ell of this city. 

At New -London, on tbe 24th nil. by the Rev. 
Mr. Austin, At . John Lrdyard, of tbb city, to 
Mis* Mary Ledyard, daughter of 
thaniel Ledyard, of that place. 



32 parts. 



DIED, 

On the 83d uK. Mr. William Wright, a native of 
Lynn, Norfolk, England, aged 28 years. 
Onlhe2fltb ult after a short 



A middle-aged woman wishes a situation as 
HOU3E-K EEPER — Satisfactory recommends- ,7. . , * " ' 
lions can he given. Inquire at thb Once. 'i "* Jon " Kee **i E *l- 

N B. A preference would be given lo a sit.ta- ! Smb « «»y. <* a lingering illness, Mr. Edward 
lion in tbe bouse of soma elderly single genlle- ! John Ball, fur many years clerk of eiports of the 
muL jj customs in the port of New-YoHt. 



I he 



Accident alone 

noticing IMrby'i 



EOGRAPHY. 

has heretofore 1 prtventad our 
Luturu, at Washington-Hall, 
and we embrace tbe present moment to eipreu 
•ur unqualified approbation of them. It b well 
known, (or it ought to be well known,) that in- 
formation on any art or science, can be imparted 
ch greater facility in this 
A lecture on any sub- 
ject, if it inclade something like pmttieal illustra- 
tion, cannot full of striking home upon the mind, 
cvfto of the 



|! On the *>t h ult. William 
I 80th year of hb age. 

■j On tbe alii ult. Mrs. Mary Armstrong, aged 74. 

On the 1st insl. Mrs, Jane Ir 
|; years, wife of Dr. W. M. Ireland. 

Same day, in the 44th year of hb age, Mr. 
I bcrt De Grushe. 

Same day, Mr*. Mingbam, aged I 
\ Same day, Mr. William < 



Denning, Esq 

WEEKLY REPORT OF DEATHS. 
The City Inspector reports tbe deaths of 71 
persons during the week, ending on Saturday, tbe 
|*.Hh inst.— Of whom IS went of the age of one 
year and under ; between tbe age of I and 2, V 
2 and &> 4 ; ft and IO, 7 ; 10 and 20, 2 ; 80 and 
30, 8 ; 3D and 40, 1 1 ; 40 and «>, I ; 60 and 
•SO, 6 ; to and 70, 6 , 70 and 8U, 2 ; 80 and 90, 1. 
Diseases: Apopleiy 2, casualty 2, colic I, con- 
sumption 7, convulsions \ diarrhcra 8, drot«v 2, ; 

droiiy in the head 2, drowned 2, dysenterV * At > ^ b ^' «• «»• ^ uh. Mr*, 
epifcptyl, erysipelas I. fever*, typhus fever 4, , w "?"t, wife of John 
infantile tux 3, gout 1, hemorrhage 1, hives or , city, and daughter of Mrs L. Corwio. 
r.roop 3, iiinaimnatiou of the bowels 2, inflara lj At Scho.loik. Rensselaer eonnty, (N Y ) of thn 
mation of the brain I, ,„«ammalio D of the chest I. ij I¥ph( ,, f fV er, James Smith, of this r 

inteuipe- , »j . m. 
l.F" 



inllaoiinMion of the 
ranee I, menorrbac 



liver I, 
i 1, old 



insanity I, 



) 



inonw typbodes I, still burn 2, tabes mesenterica 
4, teething 2, unknown 3, whooping cough 1, 
worms 1.— Men 21, Women 13, boys (9, GirUleS. 
GEORGE CUMING, City Inspector. 



Eli. 



>any, Mr. 
rib Herring, 
i aced 60 year 



Chrlstonhi 



rtliy, aged 20. 
l^nsioe ; Mn 



ged 72 ; and Mr. Da \ id 



At Boston, Mr. Elijah Billings, printer, afc.) 3S 
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